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ADVERTISEMENT. ' 



TN the fomer edition of thefe Romances^ it 
was, mentioned that^ the hints of the tale 
of Mejiioan and Leila, were derived from a 
Perfian MS. fplendidly illuminated, and pre- 
ferved among the literary treafures of my learn- 
ed smd valued friend Francis Douce, Efq. I 
have fince.been favoured by Sir William Oufe- 
ley, with a Perfian Poem, edited by the late Sir 
William Jones. The Preface offers fome in- 
terefting information relative to this celebrated 
love jftory. 

Sir Wilfiam Jones obferves, that there are 
no lefs than eleven or twelve poems' on the* 
ftory of Leila and Mejnoun. The. tale iifelf is 
extremely fimple, and the more affeding be- 
cauie it is true ; for Kais, who became ^frantic 
from difappointed love, and thence had thefei-i- 1 
aame of Mejnoun, was a moft accomplifhi^ and 
A 2 amiabk 
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fcmiable yotith ; the fon of an Arabian ChicCr 
in the firft age of the Mohammedan Empire. 
Fragments of his poetry are fiilljrepeated with 
rapture^ and the beft works of .the Perfians 
abound in allufion to his unfortunate paflion. 
Leila was the daughter of a neighbouring Chief, 
and was alfo eminently accompliflied ; yet flie 
bad no traixfcendant beaxiij in ony^j^es buit 
ti^^e. 0f il\er love^ She had a &raaytiiy oeni- 
ijle^ip^ and if^s /of low ihitmre; an Ambian 
Bp^ nddret^agbteiCj faid— Art thoirthe datnlel 
4^: whom the loft M^noun became a iranilerer 
if thcr > defect f ThouJurpaffeft n^t otiner giris m 
beauty .^-^SJjye replied — Be JGlent! Sor thou avi 
nptMejnpun! 

/ Eixvpx tbe repeated perufal of the poem ^oer 
thefe lovers. Sir William Jones aiTures.us, he 
continued to receive the greateft delight ; and 
il^iiI4 tfae whole ^oem ever be tiBaflauted iirto 
!&lglii)i^ he secoimitends a verfioh in moddba^ 
ed^<MG^ i» preference to iMraed couplets. 

'Jk^ hifiory of MsiriiotJ^ and Leii^a is ^sjpo^ 
'fxSm in the Baft> as the lovbs df Am^la^r^ 
:.f; 9 ««d' 
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and Eloisa, o* thafe of Pex^iAjip^ and Lapba 
in the Weft. But fjrpm my narr«tiwe itlie 
reader can form no idea of .|ih^ Perfian^oeoasi 
I have, indeed^ bee.i:i , enabled; to prj^ferve the fe]ar 
romantic incideats whicih forppi ^Imv hiftory, 
and have iixterwQTipn intp ibe ppetical pieces 
fragments of PeriQigjgkjioetr;^^. I bave employed 
great attention on }»he ; loc;^! d^cnjptioug, ftgr 
they were fufqeptilfe taf -fon^^ ^ayle^y. JBuA 
for the grace, or the difgrace^ xjf.tbe jcoq^k^ 
tjon, I alone am refponfible ; I adopted a di6lion 
which fome have as fervidly approved, as others, 
I am told, have as coldly condemned ; it is a 
ftyle, with' as much of the freedom, the colour- 
ing, ahd the fpirit of poetry, as profe when 
^xquifitely wrought will certainly allow. I fin- 
cerely confefs that I am an indifferent artift; but 
talents far more exalted than mine, would fail 
to delight thofe imaginations,. which have a cold- 
tiefs in them, like a frofl in ipring. 

Sir William Oufeley, whofe verfion3 of ipme 
l*erfian poetry are compofed in a profe melo- 
dious ahd elegant, would confer on the world 
of tafte, a gift of novelty and delight, in diver 

fifying 
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fifjfih^ bis ifaore learned labours by a vej-fion 
of Hatifi's poem. The great blemifh of Perfian 
poetry confiftsin fome h^rflitn^taphors, reniote 
conceits; and pl^y on words'; while tliefe are 
eafily avoided, it will b^ found that there is no 
poetical charadter of which they are not in pof- 
feffion ; in the epic ♦grandeur of Firdaufi and 
Nizami ; the philofbphic poetry of Sadi; the 
Anacreontic veiii of Hafez; and the elegiac 
tend^rnefs of Jami. =• 






CONTENTS. 



■;} • 



MejNoun and Leila, the Arabian Pe- 

TBAECH AND LaVHA, - - - PaBT 

^ ............ U. 41 

....-..-.-.-. III. 5:^ 

^ - - * ^ - - - - IV. 8« 



^ ^ *i. 



Love and IluMiLiTYi a Roman Romance 139 
The LovERis, or the Origin of the 



188 
Thk Daughteb, or A Modern Romance 213 



Fine Arts ------ Part I. 

- - - ^ - - - 11. 188 



A 4 ■S\«.3"AO'Vi'^ 



MEJNOUN AND LEILA, 

TH« 

ARABIAN PETRARCH AND LAURA. 



PART THE FIRSTt 

An Arab Cbteftatn^A Perjian Studeut^The Lovers--^ A Perfian 
Garden and a Kiofque or Summer Apartment — A poetical De^ 
fcription of the Land of CaJhrnere-^Tbe Lowers feparated-^A 
Perfian Ode to Spring-^Kais difguifes bimfelf as a Me^lebeb 
Vervifei a Coffee feller y wtd a Perfumer — ^he Em'vr fwrprifes 
ibe Levers, and Kais is brought back to bis Father'^He efcapes 
into the Defert delirioujlj by Moonlight . 

WHEBE Yemen, or Arabia tlie happy, borders 
on Arabia the defert, (i.) among the Be now- 
EENS, or paftoral Arabs, Ahmed Kais was a diftin- 
guiflied Schieck. His numerous tents were ftretched 
through many a green valley, while his innume- 
Tous herds told the traveller, their matter was now 
old, and in peace with the world. Ahmed in 
youth had been a predatory adventurer; Want 
had conduded him to Opulence, and Valour to 
Power: but in his Opulenoe there was no avarice, 
and in his Power there was no tyranny. His for- 
mer Ufe had confifted but of two kinds of days, the 
days of council and the days of combat; the hof- 
pitable man now found no other than feftal days. 
Unknown to fame during his erratic youth, when 

B liis 

(i.) This ?ind the fubfcquent irumbercd Notes are placed 
at tlie end of this Romance. . 
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his virtues became ftatkmary, Ws magnaminoua 
foul diffufed itfelf in the doraeftic enchantments of 
peace; nor with the penurious feeling of age, was 
he negligent of that creative b^aev^lence, which 
is JFelt by the next generation. Old as he was, he 
ftill planted young trees; and/ fall of glory, heftill 
fought for folitswry Q)()te to open n€§w fountains. 
Up w^s defcrib^d by the poets to be boimtifuLas. 
the rains of fpxing, warm as the fun, and cheerful 
as the nstoon. 

Ahmed, without oflfepring," figbed to perpetuate 
himfelf in his defcendants; and mourned to think 
that the populous felicity his princely hand had 
created, fhould be difperfed with his laft breath. 
At length he had a fon, the folitary hope of has, 
tribe, to this cherifhed child he fought to give all 
that inftruftion can communicate, and all that 
humanity can feel. Tell me, he would exclaim^ 
where the prince can difcover a fage^ and majeftj 
fhkW proftrate itfelf before wifdom ! 

The revered name of the EfFendi Lebid, the Per- 
fian ftudent, reached the ear of the Arabian chief. 
Lebid had chofen the tranquillity of retirement; 
ahd when his name became every where celebrated, 
his perfon was unknown. He might have been 
feated with indolent glory in the chair of the royal 
Medraffeh* at Ifpahan, but he preferred to inter- 
rogate Nature in a fublime Solitude. In the plains 
of Shinaar he had accurately meafured a degree of 
the great circle of the earth; on the fhores of the 

Bi(>fphoi:iu8 
• An Academy* 



Bofphoras Iierhad taught the deiptfisd inhabitants 
theartsof an.mvaUiabkfiih^yi and the voice of 
population broke along thofe folitary flcies* In 
benighted deferta be difcovered a path for the cara* 
van^ by the guidance of a friendly ftar; and the 
fame eye that traced thQ courfe of a flar^ watched 
the giowth of a flower. He gave to chemiftry the 
alembic wbich^fti^lrelainst its Arabian ^xtradiion in 
its name* He had compofed one of the Moallakat, 
or poems fui^nded in the temple of Mecca^ and 
Arabia was del^hted by tlie novelty of Iiis didHoUj 
whicfa was a finounifon of piflure and of melody. 
Re eimched the copioufnefe of the AraUe^ by the 
ddlicaoy of the Perfian^. smd :the fire of the Turkilb 
mufe; and received tlie fecret graces and the fine 
conoeptions of his favourite poets^ as iron oflen^ 
aMnuSod by the loadftone^ catches fome particles 
of the magnetic influenee; and in touehiiig the 
nsmgnet becomes itfelf a magnet.i 

Such was^ the EfTendi Lebid> to whofe Perfiaji 
academy reforted tholb yqung Arabians who were 
ambiliotts of acquiring Periian hteraturet, and ha<» 
bituating^ themfdves to Perfian. urbanity, Kais^ 
the fon of Ahmed, proved a pupil worthy of tlie 
preceptor. About the fame time, and nearly of 
the fame agey was there placed the Jovely Leila^ 
the only daughter of an Emir. (2,) . 

The Effendi difcovered mthefe early aflbciated 
children that facility of difpofition which at once 
chara<^ifes genius> and a tender heart. Soon, 
without rivals in. the academy^ each was attraded 

B a to 
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to the otjier by a mutual admiratiom Leila in-' 
ilni6led herfelf by fondly repeating the leflbns of 
Kais^ and Kais taught himfelf to retain whatever 
charmed Leila. With eafy grace the ftudious 
youth difclofed the moft folemn truths, while the 
more touching and delicate ideas were difcrimina- 
led by the quick fufceptlbility of Leila. They 
loved to mingle in the fame taiks, and in the arts 
of imagination their gentle fpirits perpetuated their 
iineft emotions. The verfe of Kais gave a new 
exiftence to their moft delicious fenfations; from 
the wild intonations of Leila he often caught the 
ait he compofed; and when they united to paint 
the fame pifture, it feemed as if the fame eye had 
dite6led the fame hand. 

They faw each other every day, and were only 
fenfible to this pleafure. Their mutual ftudies be- 
came fe many interchanges of tendernefs. Every 
day was contradled. to a point of time; months 
xolled away on months, and their paiTage was 
without a trace; a year clofed, and they knew it 
but by its date. Aheady the firft fpark of love ; 
opened the heart of Kais; already he fighed near 
the tender form of Leila; already he liftened for 
her voice when fbe ceafed to fpeak, while, hei- foft 
h^nd, paffingover his own, vibrated through his 
Ihivering nerves, x 

'Endearment was his. occupation. He loved to 
confider himfelf as her flave, and playfully in- 
treated to be chided by her charming voice. In 
tlie winter, as flie fat befide him,, he burned the 
- coftly 
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coftly wood of aloes, and hung around perfumed 
tapers. The nails of her fingers he tinted with the 
fofteft blufli of the rofe, and drew the dark Ijne of 
the brilliant furmeh* under her lids, which gave 
her eyes a Ihining atnd tremulous languor. He 
fprinkled the ottar-gult> more precious than fluid 
gold, on her tiffued cafkan J. He pounded rubies 
to cover her rich confe<Stion, (3,) and infufed in 
her repaft the feed of the poppy, that (lie might 
enjoy light flumbers, and awake with eyes lumi- 
nous with pleafure, andt a glowing cheek that bore 
the foft vefl:ige of a foft dream. 

In fummer he blended the Turkifh magnificence 
with the Perfian amenity. In his garden he had 
raifed a fountain paved with the verdurous jafper, 
and adorned with pillars of the red porphyry, and 
leading up the waters over mafle& of white marble, 
they lightly tumbled along, flinging their fpray in 
a fofk cafcade. Near its cooUng murmurs he built 
a pleafant Kiosque§. The water from the tbun- 
- tain was conveyed into conchs, fixed in the gilded 
fret-work of the cieling, and now melodioufly 
chimed, along, and uow felldafhing from fliejl to 
fliell. The columns were embelliihed with moral 

ientences 

• An impalpable powder employed for this purpofc. 
' Lady Montague diflikes the rofe colour with which the Ori'- 
cntals tinge their nails, 

f Gul is rofe ; ottar is eflence. 

J A robe. 

I A banquetting or fummer apartments 

B i 
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fentences from the Koran ; while tliroHgh the 
green trellifes he had fo thickly woten a^hiipii^ 
tapeftry of vines, of woodbines, of paffion^-flowetis, 
and the triple^coloured rdes of Peitia, ih4t-4:lie 
tender obfeurity of its daafiifed light threw ever 
the garden-pavilion fomething Uke enchantmeftt. 
Often our lovers felt there the charm of )a 4eUckNi8 
reverie, amidft the flower?, the water^^ and the 
Ibades. 

In tills retreat he prefented her ^wtditfliarbets 

covered with fnows, and fiavotured witii jthe tit- 

ililled dews of rofes ; and fpread before her thofe 

|x>megranates whofe impalpable kenidb^ffifibived 

at the touch in a . xefrefhiog and d«loet 'Watar^. 

His garden exhaufied tl^ iplendid /yetr^^f ihe 

Perfian Flora, and throi^ the umbpi^gtms^iwll-' 

dernefs of flowers the eye oorid ii«t find ^^fialbge 

to ^cape. Arboursy f<iun4aiil«,:^toti08, friitt-trees, 

. and a labyrinth of walks, were 411 thtoixn togiriiicr 

> in a playful conf^flon. 'Beautiful Qiot ! 'Wheii& no 

'Other regret was luaiown than' tiie- thought :of quit* 

'.ting thee ! 

Seated in the Kiosquib, they woidd read ^dIe 
;Perfian Tales. The tender eyes of ^iielia wrem 
ifometimes fpr a moment fixed on Kais, while a 
warm modeft fuffufion coloured his ingenuous J 

cheek. What tafte thou haft dijplayed, Kais, 
(would Leila fay) in the compofltion of this de- 

^licious 

• Chardin fays, ""11 yen a, doilit le pepin'cftfi tendre, 
qu^on QC le fent prefque pas fi>us le dent/^ 
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Uci6ns' feene ; and bow thou charmeft me with 
thy tales! Thou iHakeft my hours fo pleafant! Ah! 
ivhd( were: life without romances and without 
a garden! Indeed^ Leila, (would Kais reply) I 
have done little more than borrow hints from 
Nature. The earth has been at once my canvafs 
and aiy colours; and I have made it my picture. 
Where I found an aiftiabk fcenery, I opened 
the foliciting luxuriance ; where, an embowering 
ihade^ I placed a feat; and where Nature wantoned 
with irregular fancies, I was careful not to baulk 
the chsdming caprice: I have drawn no ftrait linen, 
-no fbrmti fquares, no fmooth inlipidities. The 
lieart, Leila, claims one fpot in this univerfe for its 
attai^mant; let it be an embelliflied garden, and 
ridi fidds of cotton and ric^ Ihall never caufe me 
a figlt,^ Thou art r%ht, Kais ; in a garden its 
labcTurs ere concealed by its pleafures, and Art, 
which has tduched; every thing, never points its 
vifible finger. The fenfes feel nothing but enjoy-i 
ment. And I do think that gardens sgre favourable 
to lovers; for thou ,mayeft obferve how, in thy 
tales, it is ever in a garden that lovers converfe 
with extreme tendernefs. True, replied Kais ; 
Cashmjsrb, the land of love, is one wondrous gar- 
den. It is haunted by the delicate forms of the 
?>ERi, ^<gay eipeatures bf the clement,'' whofe pure 
natures are created of odorous 'fubftances; who veft 
themfelv€ls in the lucidity of light,; adorn their 
heads with rainbow hues; bathe in the dews of the 
momiiig; and touch nothing more grofs than the 

s 4 vapour 
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vapour of fragrance. It is faid, that fliould a lovely 
Peri fuffer one drop of her ambrofial faliva to fall 
on the earth, no human fenfe could live in the 
poignancy of its perfume. (4.) I have heard much 
(faid Leila) of Cafhmere; doft thou believe that 
the place exifts ? Affuredly it does; but who equals 
Leila ? I have never feen a Peri ! Thou knowefl 
it is difficult to gain admittance there ; a happy 
man, who once did, gave me this defcription of the 
Paradife of Love. 

THE LAND OF CASHMERE. (5.) 

Beloved Cashmere ! as far as proud Catikay 
Li rht fall thy odorous (bowers, thy fun-lights play. (6,) 
Fair Earth ! they break in hills, and fcoop in vales! 
Fair Heaven ! whofe fparkling azure. Beauty hails ! 
A mufic wild thy wanderiiig waters pour 
By coral banks, and many a glowing fliore. (7.) 
O more than India rich, than Pei-fia fair 1 
Self-pleafed, the infant Nature, wantons there! 
The waning earth is young in mild Cashmere, 
And a foil fummer lights its, verdant year 1 

Gorgeous their Palaces, and light their Domes j 
On terraced roofs a tulip garden blooms; 
There oft, till Spring concealed, the beautieb lie, • 
Then burft their ranks, and feem to burn the Iky. (8.) 
The emerauo's verdure, light the brilliant flow- 
Each blue convolvolus, a sapphire pours ; [eks ; 
An Amethyst, their purple violet glows; 
A topazed jonouil and a rubied rose. (94 

So 
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So Bright their patlis, the flowers enamel here ;• 
And light and fragrance flow along CasHMERE;. 

In groves of date-trees feed the civet race> 
And each lone vale the love-eyed gazels grace. 
At morn, they chace their azuhe butterflies. 
And watch, in walks of flowers, their quivering 

dies, (ro.) 
•Their mimic flutes, the nightingales, provoke,, 
Who as tljiey chaunt within the moonlight oak. 
With ruffled' feathers and delirious throat. 
Faint o'er the ftrain, and die along the note. 
So mnfical the Woodlands of Cashmere ! 
^ So true their bosoms, and fo true their ear ! 

To wake their quiet lawns, in forefts tall 
Is heard a high cascade's romantic fall. 
While on their crifped lake the cygn-et floats. 
Some drop their filken nets from gilded boats ; 
Some race, fome hawk, fome yield' their ivory oar 
To- Beauty's hand, an idle wave to pour j 
She, as her oars a little tumult form. 
Shrieks at her fport, and thinks the wave a florm. 
Thro' Summer Nights, \o charm the drowfy ear 
Their light oars dafti the cool lake of Cashmere.. 

Stretched on filk cufhions, fighing fervent Rhimes, 
Their tender eyes fome dear Romance fublimes; 
They read> and love, and call' their choirs to wake 
Sounds which can^ paint, and Motions which, cant 
fpeaft. 

B S Light 
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Light in fome nut-tree/the Cashmerian Youth 
Toib for his Mistress there, and fings his tmth j 
She looks^ his garland weaving in a bower. 
And paints her fonl in every Mystic Flow<kb. (ii0 
The pleafant land of Love is in Ca^hmxbe, 
And Nuts andFiiOWSiRs are all the treafuies h^e. 

Who tells the Shawled Beauties of thofe bowers f 
Each day their moon-Ught foreheads, veil'd with 

flowers. (12.) 
Their ebon treffes in fine knots entwin'd. 
Or their fair yellow locks that catch the wind. 
Thofe hairy beams, thofe glowing treffes ftied, 
A fiar of beauty round each graceful head ; 
And as each ringlet like an arrow darts. 
All feel, all own, thefe plunderers of hearts. 

They lofe their freedom for a Look of Hair; 

A Kinglet chains a captive in Cashmere. (13.) 

A thoufand youths, a thoufand dasafeJs pair, 

Who by -their true love> JBlack Eyes fweetly 

fvvear;(i4.) 
Lovely as Joseph, when be blufli'd to love ; 
Warm as Zuleikha fighed, the boy to prove. (15.) 
Caird by a kindling fmile, the Lovfer roves 
Rofe-dropping bowers, and citron-breathing groves 5 
But foon he aiks a jfi:iU and lone repofe ; 
The quiet twilight of the curtained boughs. 

What can like Beauty, Solitude, endear? 

The LOKEUEisx SPOTS a^ happieft inCASHMEBB! 

Though 
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TboQgh masiy a toilKanti^hitm adorns their No«i> 
They love moxe de^ the Soxitaby Moon ; 
Then half-hreatiied wbiijpers clofe their kifles fweet,. 
While, tibroiigh the fhades^ are ieen their ctiacing feet I 
Then burfls th' enchantmelit r^und! Th^ wanderers 

mark ' ' '" 

The ihiniflig rock3^ dimvale», and artK)tir3d^k; 
Some ;fit retired^ atid fome in dances b6Qnd> 
W*iile IfccSk^ hills their filvcfr voices found. 
!Ko moonlight foene to Lovers is fo dear, 
Ak when its yellow ^ght Ikeps oor Cashmebe. 

The Efiencfi Hvas not infenfible to the progrefs of 
a pafilon of w^hich the lovers were too young to con- 
ceal the fentiment^ aiid too innocent to fear the 
indfllgence. Age had not chilled the gentle foul 
of Lebid; he renewed adelicibus remembrance of 
the pfeafures of his youth in thofe of oiir lovers; 
and enjc^ing their happinefs, frequently for the 
I'Cmuneration of Kais> be decreed a kift from the 
%sofZieBa. 

With the aged EiEfendi befide them, they would 
ftroll to gather rms first rose of spring, and 
watch it3 virgin and glowing budj and gaze in 
fondnefs on its m'atuter bloom, and figh with the 
fell breath of its departing fweetnefsr(i6;) With 
iofes they Wreathed the hoary head of the EfFendi, 
and his dim eyes would then fparUe with the lam 
bent radiance of youth. He prefled the young 
iovers lo hia heart, and exclaimed, looking on 
iicife^ ^^Ah, to whom will the fmiiiag rofebuds of 
B 6 ih^' 



thy lips give delight! Oh fwe^t branch of a 
tender plants for \^rhdfe ufe ijoft thou grow f?/* Are 
they not mine? would Kais quickly reply, while 

. his young eyes beamed with joy. Yes^, they are 
mine! are they not, Leila?, Yes, the. blulhing. 
maid replied; thine and the Effendi's. 

The "mother of Leila obferved that wheii fli€ 
quitted the academy- of the Effendi, flie paced 
penfively; with relu6lant feet; but on the day of 
her return, fhe was feen tripping as flie went, with 
opening fmiles, and hght fteps. Leila (£he Md) 

' will become a celebrated iludent; to me ftie brings 
only a filent form embellilhed by new graoe$f in 
the academy Ihe leaves, her whole foul* At length 
the beauteous Leila feemed to mourn in the tents' 
of herYather, and, to concentrate her thought^ 
fought a folitude of palm trees. The cautious 
mother commanded the flaves, who accompanied 
her, to be yigilant over their milbrefs, even to her 
eyes. Ah! the difcovery was too eafy! All was 
too faithftiUy reported to the parents of lieila. 
They were told how the eyes of Kais were only 
occupied by the face of Leila, and how Leila neva: 
wandered from his fide; and that in a magnificent 
Itiofque they pafTed their evenings reciting 
Romances. 

The father of Leila was a haughty Emir. The 
green turban which he wore as the defcendant of 
Patima, was inpeffantly before his eyes, and ren*- 
deied his heart obdurate. He heard with indig- 

. . ^ . nation 
• Sir William Jones, 
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nafion of^the aff<S^cmcrf6l!i*-l'c!vc?rk^^knd<^^^ 
that tli« vulgarity of the bkjdd of'Ahin^d was not 
yet pHrJfied throtigh an age of noWHty. Poetry he 
conceived wa&adiabolicfal liiagi^^ of which tJiongh 
his fan^iity and his ignorance pFeferved him froiti 
theidfluenee^ he had heard was jpotent ovet the 
feeble heart of a wbm«bn. He reca?U^' Iieila'; 
feverely reprimanded the fuffer^r for fcheriftiin^ 
an ighoWepaifidrt for a poet without fa green tur* 
ban ; and ailertibgthat no woman IhouM afpire to 
be poetical: he^addedtb^t terrible PerfiahiproveA 
ufed, on thefe oecaiiot^^ *^ When the hen croWs 
¥ke the cock, we rnufi cut its thro&t/* (17.) He 
hired aDarvife to admoniih bet of the fete of ah 
imprudent paffion^ and to remind het of h^r fktheA 
green turban ; but the pompous admotiitioft was 
iinfelt by the enamoured beauty. * The- learned 
doiftor was more flcilled in genealogy than in elo- 
quence; he received no other- reply than the 
warmefi tears^ whieh he perfifted- to fay were no 
arguments. 

The foul of Kais beat with the peculiar vehemence 
of genius^ and he had not been long feparated 
from Leila^ when he found himfelf incapacitated 
to purfue his ftudies. He who, at the feet of his 
mailer^ had flood with his hands folded on his 
breaft, to Men with reverence to his didlates, now 
voluntarily rejedied the fludious glories of the 
Medraffeh. He wandered at times in his mind, 
and remembered nothing of the college but the 
aife<^ion he felt for the regent. He neglected his 

food ; 



'£ooi; hk vAide frame was tfeUUtated, and ai 
•times liis ^u£&om vrete extravf^^knt : at times 
^stmksaing frtoi a Icm^ reyerie^ he feemed defirovs 
of eicaping front hb mentallFtitation fay the efforts^ 
4>f his corporeal powers. His pulfe Was accelerated^ 
.lids i4sh^S: ^^^ fleeplefs> and bis whole frame "viras 
ihaken bychiUy fits or glcmi^g heats. To'mentioa 
even the name of Leila was ddii^rons. Tlie 
Bffendd feat Kais to his father^ and warned hiin of 
his paffion £cfr Leila, but Ahmted fblemnly forbid 
the alliance. The Emir was hatighty f6r the ;gloi|jr 
of lus defe^it ; but Ahmed was hai^ty becaxtfelie 
was glorious without nohilftty ; one exulted in men 
«xtin6); ki ih^ ^ftLYOBy^aiA the other Hhe iiring 
JBefi around him . 

In vain Ahmed forbid the pallion of ftais ; his 
lughts only yielded dreams of bve, and his voice 
only repeated amatory varies. Ev«y day he cotn- 
ffofed fome tender poem^ which was foon treafiqred 
in ^e manories of bis admiring Bedoweens. As 
he wandered among his tents^ he Uftened to tbe 
recitation of his own vdrfes ; tiie world ifeemed oc» 
cupied by his paffion. The name of Leila was 
echoed through a wide extent of country^ and the 
poliflied poetry of Ksns then pr<miifed the immor** 
tality it has iince obtained. His eminenoe as a 
poet was known to diftant tribes ; and in her pa« 
ternal imprifonment Leik liflened with compla^ 
cency to Verfes painting her beauties and refound- 
ing W virtues; the immortal rhimes wafted his 
eternal %hs> ^nd as they were carolled by the 
^ " '^ traveller^ 
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traveller^ to 'Iier the ^hole moM feemed to ^ '^ 
witneiTes of his affe^ion. 

One of hb fmdUkr{pQ9i9S> ooittpdfed «boiit %\^ 
time^ was the foUowiiig/m vhidi the ^Nightingale 
perfonifiet the Poet : 

A PERSIAN ODE TO SPRING. 

Almond I thj^ jdrops of Kght aare hungf j 
And the old Earth again is young'! 
Through the bke rejoicing flcy 
Oft the laugfaiBg echoes fly ! 

Tlie weftera <stALE o'^r.BBAurry fioiWb 

Whifpering and kifiing as he goea^ 
Violets that weep with eyes fo blue; 
The bent nabcissus' languid hue ; 
The MYRTLE, in whofe verdurous gkwr 
Hangs a chafte tuft of downy fnow ; 
llie JASMINE, from whofe pallid cheeks 
Rejected Iiove h^ death-tint feeks; 
Th' anemone's refplendent breaft^ 
A virgin itx a bridal v^ ! 

Say, bitering eose, where hafl thou been i 
Awake thy bluih, influne the fcene ! 
Thee, all our :cr£^ing violets eye, . 
And kifs thy feet^ adore, and die f ! 

Fair 

* Alluding to the white hlcfoms of the almond tree. 
t It ig well known that at the appearance of the rofe$ thfe 
violets begin to fadet 
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~ymr Conqiieror, midthy ETmed trdh*>^ ? 

Affume thy diadem, and reigtt- ! 
Cjiieen, heaVelt i;h6ii> n6t thrO^ every bower 
The ijriGHXiNaAiiK, thy paramour?: 
Oft has he lift each leaf and iighed, 
ho ! on his^ wild wing hear him chide I 
... y . , . ^ f * , ' ! , ' ' i ! 
Odorous GALE, where wouldft thou rove f 
Thou baareft tfce ihcenfe of niy LiovE ; 
Ah, cautious iniier treffes play, ' 
Then o'er my faint flonh flowlyftfdy. 

PINE, though tall tiiy. graceful head^ 
And wide thy ftately arms are fpread. 
Yet know «y JLoy'B is But a^ f towE5R> 
And leflfer graces^ I adore; 
NARCissus,;bending tb the gale/ 
Thou bokeft difcbnfolate and pale; 
How faint thine eye ! but her I weep» 
Has PaflBon in an eye of fleep ! 
Basil, thcwi art fweet, but foon' 

The night comes o'er thy beauty'd noon f 

1 grafp thee, and the touch is death ; 
Withered, and gone thy fragrant breath li - 
My MISTRESS has a cheek and form^ 
The more I t<)uch, the more T warm ; • 

I prefs, more crimfon glow her cheeks 4 
I kifs, her breath more mufky breaks! : 

.■■■ ^ Ah^. 

• An Arabian image. ^ A poet, defcribing this fiower» fays, 

the rofc approaches witt her army, whofe beauty is all-con- 

^ quering. 
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Ah^ tell me where My LoyEido^ft&ray; rf 

Tl^ree days are Ic^ftj^ three days ojf Mby ! / ; -; 
Tis this, O ROSE, ray grief renews. 
To think three days in May we lofe ! 

Ah, wh^t were SPRING without the rosb^ 

The ROSE Withput the; NIGHTINGALE f 

Without a cry ftal cup that glows 1 

With odorous wine, this vern^J Vale f • 

And what thy bard without his maid ? 
Light of thefe eyes, warmth of thi^ blood ! 

The Sgring-^were but a d^fe^ ^ade; , 
And cboirful Heaven^T^a folitude ! CiS-) 

: At, a foliemn banquet held in the tents pfAhipi^d, 
to celebrate the rifing geniufes of his tiibe, atod 
at which the EfE^ndi aflifted, the chief prefid^d. 
Although a miUtary man> he patronized thefe e^er- 
ciies of geniu? apd intelledlual combats^ in whidh 
Arabia gloried. He fat oji ,an elevated feat, under 
an umbrageous, platane^ fi^rrjouajded bj the judges. 
On each fide \yere four, copious vafes filled wi.1;Ji 
gold and filver; and as. he was pleafed, and th^ 
approved, he put his hands into the. vafes an^ ^- 
ftributed his rewards in proportion to th^,m^ifi of 
eajchca^ndidaty. To fome h^ conveyed a h^mlful 
of fiiver for their ehcouragemeut; ^to otln^r? Jvb 
meafured his gold, to excite their emulaiion ; whj^ 
fometimes he would rife from his feat, and empty, 

.',....... ia 

qw«ring. By the %ui»:jof iw^ is ismeant.the tkmrns^ tf iht 

ro/e, Richard fon's Arabic Gramaiar. 
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in the raptive of p\6o£wte, an overflowing vafe^. 
But when the poMic fliouU diftinguifhed Kais 
among his peers^ Ahmed ilowly raifed his venerable 
form^ a tear glunmered in the <M wmrior^s eyei 
while he faid— Alas, my friends ! why do ye cele- 
brate the glory of my fon? Ill is the divinity of 
poetry obUaned, if its ihfinred poffeflbr is miferable 
in proportion to hia glory* Ye, too cherifhed fen* 
fibilities, whofe fine point is agoiiy ! ye dwell not 
with peaoe ! 

Believe m^ my friends; the poet, the tender poet, 

is like the rich perfoiiie, which, "the more it i* 

cmflied, the more ddicionlly yields its odours. Is 

Kais a fuperior genius ? Envy will darken the path 

•^f*fe glory, Isit notttc tree hiitrailtfei fruit 

^*t wWeh we throw ftonei? Ahined, repfied file 

EffMrfithe^loryofYemenfeTCais. ^Behold tiw! 

-a^herdd of fame anfes to hniiiottJaHieyottrtribe^ 

^Already inferibed in^faara£iers of gold, his poenis 

we fttfpended on fte ^Caaba ; and who, having 

Iread thetoi, fhalljddre to place his own rhymes oti 

'the fame cohmm ? The people echoed, Happy, 

Hhrice happy Ahmetf ! the verfes of Kais give grace 

-to thy name ! But Ahmed felt as a father, and 

'4ropt anbth^ tear at the gjory of his fon. 

'jHie acclamations of the people covered the deS- 
•telihing &ce of Kais wi& one blufh, but the pulfe 
of his heart throbbed "with a tumultuous fenfation. 

That 

• Richardfon, in his preliminary dilcourfe to his Perfian 
idiaionary,\iioticey tkiB satioinl afiead>Iy~h6M for,iK)lti€a^ 
contcAs* 
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That night the fenfibiUti^- of?Ieve and £ame/ga«e 
to his bed a difturbed repofe^ a thoufaiid dreams. 
Deep in his ear yet refouBded the echoes of the 
multitude, when the glare qf the fiin difperfed the 
grateful ^knefsj and witU the darknefs his thoa* 
fand' dreams. 

The exanimate frame of Kais had wailed io 
fiknce. He could rno longeriujSer feparation horn 
Leila, and projeAed means by which he could he 
admitted into her tent. Leila, he well kncMT, 
loved to be her own dimoner, and when her hand 
relieved, her voice confoled. Miiery had fiiffici- 
.entdiydifgoifed his fentures, and Melancholy bad 
ihaded his face rwith .. a religious femhlance ; he 
.deefiedhimfelf in thehumble^arb of ia JileVleheh 
dervife, whofe psaStices he had'learnt> (19.) ^n^ 
ifpproacbed the tent of Leila. rTo attradl 'the 
jatteotipn of her ilaves^ he whirled himfdf with 
great vdocity on oner fi^ot, and. held a red hot iron 
between his teeth.; and fosnetimes with the Ndf, 
lOr traveffe flute, £9 muficaUy wai^bled his wild apd 
eathiifiafiic notes, that the flave» foon approached 
him. They pitied hia piety ^nd admired his mufic; 
till exhauficd by^pain »and £st^tte, he fell on the 
earth, and: feemed to faint. Tfeey raifed theiprof- 
tcate iiervafe ; and rdthovgh tk^y well remembered 
the blooming Kais, they knew not the 'defpondiag 
lover. The dervife faid,; he wa& more faint with hi* 
toiling march than his pious rite. Our miftrefs 
(faid one of the Haves) has commanded us to make 
ber ftbodedhe i^t of thofei^iiviio/biifTe^ao t€at. 
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Who IS thy miftrefs ? Haft thou not heard of Leila, 
the beloved of Kai?, the fon of Ahmed ? His verfes 
have refounded in thine ear, or thou haft no ear 
for verfes.— Tell, thy rniiftrefs 1 heard one finging 
the name of Leila in the defert as I paffed.— Oh! 
they are fungevery where; every one who has a 
heart, foon finds a niemory for the verfes of Kais. 
* The flaves returned with Leila, who in one hand 
Keld fome pillau on a wooden platter, with hot 
cakes taken from the living embers, and in the 
other a bardak* of fair and gelid water. Prefent- 
ing the alms to the pilgrim, the dervife turned 
afidef) uttering a profound figh. Leila looked in 
his face; flie knierw her lover; and tears 'burft from 
her eyes'. How thou art miferable, oh dervife ! fhe 
exclaimed, while turning -afide^ flie wbifpered, 
Beloved Kais! how are thy features altered! where 
'is the beautifttl light of thine eye, the tender bloom 
of thy cheek? I was perifliing foif one look from 
'thee (he replied) j couldft thou but feel my flutter- 
ing heart, ho^w' faithful its puHef Do I not find 
thee conftant? Speak, fpeak! calm me with thy 
affurance. We are watched (Leila anfwered) : 
liow terrible is Uiy ftifpicion ! O Kais! I have heard 
'all thy visrfes, and thou ha,ft all my fighs. Pro- 
t^edihy journey, holy dei*vife (fhe raifed her voice); 
give'a vii^gih thy prayers, and I will think of thee; 
^tis ' believed- the ehafte - thoughts of virgins ara 
•'• ' ' , acceptable: 

* << They put. ^udr, water itita hardaks, or un^lazed pou 
m4<it of a porous e^rth/'— Niebuhr, vol. ii. p. s^Z* , 
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acceptable to Heaven as the prayers of haly men. - 
In turning . away, ](he prefented her hand from 
behind her; he impreffed it with a fervent kifs, and . 
departed, faying^ Leila, we fliall foon meet again. 

This ftolen interview reftored Kais to himfelf, 
and he renewed his invention in another diiguife, ^ 
by which he conceived he might "again conyerfe 
with his miftrefs. There was, not dift^nt from her 
tent, a green valky where the traveller would reft 
after bathing in its dark grove, in which a fhining 
ilreamlet rolled between banks of oleanders, and 
juniper flirubs. Kais obferved at that fpot, under 
the flaade of an umbrageous plane-tree, at mid-day, 
the I devout Muffulman, after his ablutions, iflUe 
from the grove, fpread his carpet, proftrate him- 
felf, and repeat his prayers. Here, under the lux- 
uriant canopy of the tree, he raifed a temporary 
filed, placed a fmall ftove, and dealt out his coffee 
to re^efli the paffenger. He fpread on his table 
the largeft melons and the moft juicy pumpkins. 
All day our coffee-dealer tinkled a tambourine, and 
touched a fantoor or pfaltery, finging Arabian 
fongs, or recounting Perfian tales. Never yet had 
the keeper of a coilee-flied obtamed fuch celebrity; 
certainly no one was a finer mufician. Every one 
reforted there to ^rink coffee, to liflen to his verfcs 
and to his tambourine, and to exprefs their fur- 
prife, how fuch a genius (hould be content to boil 
coffee. Alas! every one came but Leila! She, 
Kais at length difcovered, was a captive, and not 
permitted to wander from the confines of her 
. father's' 



father's tentjsr. As iboa as hektiewtfats^ he inftantly 
left his Ihed ftandihg, with the co^->-ftove and tl^ 
mufic^ inihruments^ affi:xing on it an inferiptton, 
purporting, that they were left for that perfon who, 
though he might not acquire the glory of a roufi- 
cian, was willing to become ufeftil in' U&iHng good- 
coflfee. 

Nothing remained but the perilous expedtentof 
penetrating into the very tent of Leila. Since his 
la^ interview there was a gaiety in his difpofitions, 
which now induced him to afiume the chara<5ler of 
a pei;fiuner and confectioner. He filled his baiket 
with thofe delicacies which might ferve as bribes 
for the {laves of Leila. He appeared at the tent. 
His baOcet was nicely arranged with perfumed 
wafh-balls, fwe^t-fcented flowers, candied citrons, 
and cryftal pliials of ottar-gul. The firfl; flave he 
met he prefented with a perfumed waOi-ball. And 
how many afpers, faid flie, doft thou charge for 
this ball f It is thine for thy black eyes 1 Kais 
replle s find pafled on. What a handfome perfu* 
mer this, c i ;• '1 Uic fl ive as (he kept her eye on the 
wafli-b4i!l. Ile^nici a iecond, whofe tafte was 
li^trrv;: led ly li^fVuit. I never faw (flie exclaimed) 
ciUons f; 'V'-^iGutly beautiful and fo delicioufly 
candied; ah! they are not for a flave^s tooth! 
Take them (faid Kais); I give them to thee that 
thou mayeft introduce me to the chief flave. I 
kave filks to offer ; the Baz^r of Cairo has none 
fuclk I am afraid (fhe replied) thou art more 
handfome than generous ; but I thank thee for thy - 

citrons : 
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cfb^i^: I ^fupf)!0Jfe Aqii meaivdSi: to gam & gMEfc 
deal by thy filks i The old flave appeared ; ifae had 
a p!9ii#firav^.f<»iDt.aiid a hoarfe yoice4 eyeing the 
loyeiy Km, abruptly fl» cried^. What fmiling eyil 
bring^ft thou i Thy haudfoBie fiicer thy odoriferous 
eflbaee3^ and thy candied icitEoiis> are to be wiUer 
the heiuetsu of youja^.flaves^ but me thou' (halt not 
palk*. My ixiiftrefsiisinot.of thofe^wlio want thy 
pernicious luxuries. She was. prooeecfeg^ when 
Kto hdkl to her a phial of Sehirauz< glaf» filled with 
the ottarrguL The eye of the old flave gliftened at 
the coftly eflence.. Tliat is. not the true effence^ fhe - 
cried. He crutthed the precious phialj andl the 
liquid . odour, .flowed . about her , drei^ Uiducky 
boy ! file fofbly murmured^ flghing as^ the lull and 
fra^aJit incenfe crept over her-fenfes. Her bulky 
body funk gently to )^e earthy hajf^fkfing her^ 
Iwiosmung eyes^ ha^ quivei^ng Ups yield the feeble 
cry. of a fainting .voluptuary* Kais glides into 
the tent; (200 

Bntaring he beholds Leila ; flie is reciting alou^ ' 
one of his poems^ whofe volume^ embelliflied with 
fome fanciful axabefque& painted by her own handj, 
lies unrolled before her. A fine tremor runs 
throu^ his firan^e in gaaing on her^ and it is fome 
moments before he can find a voice^ to continue 
the verfe flie begins. She ftarts> flie tums^ flie 
views h^ Kais! He tdls lier all^ interrupting his 
narrative by many an enamouring ki&. The eyes- 
of Kais are brilliant with love ; but Leila trembled 
M^ith fad f<»!ebodiugs> and flie lamented how the 

ardour 



noAmt of genius had^ in this inj^ace^ prevailed 
oyer its fagacity,' : . i 

Beloved Kais^ Ihe cried/ thy gay munificence 
betrays thy humble concealment ; and thou haft 
been more generous than ingenious. But Kais in 
the,l)^eferice of his miftrefs forgets alLdanger, and 
Leila^ as her eyes dwelt on the long^abfent face of 
Kai$i talked of th<e peril, till her words, in a foft 
. colrfiifion, murmured without meaning. 

In the mean while the flaves aflemble . round 
their half-fainting chief, who fcarcely retains her 
fenfes in a reverie of odour* This laft munificence 
*' e^plaioied the myfteridus liberalities of the unknown 
perfumer ; they now relcoUeiSl his features, and the 
alarm is.fpr^ad. 

The Emu' ruflies into the tent. He views the 
amiable Kais fupporting Leila; one glance attaches 
tlieir eyes. The ix)em, Leila had been reading, 
lieo nT. n ;;o}?tJ V:i\\i the bafket .of perfumery. A 
i;aii-: 111 under break- over the lovers, abforbed in 
pcfllion; it was the Izmir's voice! ITiey awake into 
confciriai;t^i-, ? u i Leila fliricks ! Her flender arms 
trc : ;o iouiid the neck of Kais, and her face con- 
ceals itfelf in his bofom, while Kais raifes a humble, 
yet firm regard, on the Emir. The green-turbaned 
defpot at firft could only indicate his paffion by 
ferocious geftures, and with eyes red with rage, 
and lips quivering without articulation, his foot 
violently fpurned at the ba&et of perfumery that 
lay at the feet of Leila; while his hand grafping 
the immortal poem, tore the roll, powdered with 

gold 
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gold duft, and^ fcattered the perfumed and painted 
inaniifcript in the air. (21.) 

At length his foaniing lips found a voice. Is it 
then with perfumes that the magnificent Kai» 
bribes ? Is it with a fong that he deludes a fimple 
virgin ? And thou haft dared to fteal into the tent 
of an JEmir? Shall the plun4prer of caravans pol- 
lute, with his impious eifibraces, the defcendanj: of 
Fatima ? Spirit of Mahomet, wilt thou that our 
glory end in a foolifli maiden, a foul-lefs being, 
who has yielded her heart becaufe her ear is 
mufrcal;' 

Leila had fallen to th6 ground; (he covered her 
face with her hands, and her lips touched the 
fandals of her father. Impelled by fympathy, Ksas 
inconfcioufly proftrated himfelf ; but with an air of 
dignity, and in a tone not accordant with his^ 
foftening words, the fuppliant lover fpoke : — 

Noble Emir! deem not that the paffion of thy 
daughter hais been obtained by the incantation of 
wdrds. Ere I yet knew to give cadence to a verfe, 
our fighs refponded; believe me, we are none of 
thofe who have fpoken of love, ere we loved. Our 
paffion was not kindled by the Ughtning of a' 
glance, nor maddened by a fet of features; it Wasf 
a pure pleafure, that we fii-ft caught from the per- 
fedion of mind. Our thoughts mingled, and our; 
hopes rofe, ere we felt the diftinftion of fex ; 
and Leila was as my fitter, ere I loved her as ray 
miftrefs. Is there a pafiion fo invincible as that of 
love, fonbed almoft in childhood? Nature then 

c adds 
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s4ds to CHlr iHclmatioQs he? own fweet ^habitudes; 
and it becomes, as it we^e, a double pa^n. And 
Iball a feather tear lii« daughter from an embrace 
that Nature has made holy ? Defcendant of 
]?atima! Is humility held to be a vice in thy race i 
Comes not the nobleft race from the humbkft 
origin i The lovely fountain of Juyencia, while it 
wanders among flowers. a|Q4 funihine^ bides its 
iiead amidft rufhes^and davkne&« The great Pro- 
phet, like myfel^ was of an obfcure birth; arid, 
arrogance nev^r marked the camel-driver. Noble 
£mir! thy father was a fon of peace, my father is 
a fonj of war;. Honour wreathed tjiiy cradle. Opu- 
lence pillowed the bed of piy infancy: Thou werfc 
born illuftrious, I to become illuftrious.; the glory 
of thy race devolved to theej the glory of mine 
proceeds from- me. 

The haughty Emir, difdainfiilly glanced on the 
plpading lover, and marking his perfiim;er'3, drefs^ 
jeplied,— Deceiver of the eye! thou ca^ only tri- 
umph over a wojjian: i^or honpur nor difhonour 
proceed fron[i the fex, who s^re born only to drefs^ 
to prattle, and to procreate; Bobber of the 
defert! return, for ever return, to thy fathei-, and 
tell him. that I have fuffered thee to exUL 

While the proud father fpoke, Kais had gradu-. 
ally changed his fupplicatpry pcrflure, and wh^n his 
invedlive clofed, flood before him ereft in digoi^. 
At his filent glance, the appalled deflpot Ihnink with 
receding fteps into the midft of his people. There 
I^e ordered to fecm:e Leila* She lay on the ground 

abandoned 



( J7 ) 

abasdtmed t^ griefs and uttered a iou^d 1hiiek« 
Km tumiBg: towards her^ they exchanged glances* 
]>eljf>cur w)?itked the fofb features of Leila; her eyes 
,were haggaid, and her arms ftretched to her lover; 
poffioRj pityy and indignation^ ftruggled in the 
breaft of Kais, He grafped her hand ; once ntore 
he Mi it on his lips. Torn from his contending 
akm8> th^k e^3 ^ted not^ till at the extrenuty of 
tlie te»t b^ fa\r h^r difappear> and in iilent agony 
he for fome time fisfed his eyes on that extremity, 
watching the Sfiravy motions of the tent^ and catch- 
^^ig. evety dancing Ihadow^ every undulation of 
light. His fixed glance was terrible; and one 
migitt perceive by its drdottr^ and the emotions of 
his gefturesj that he ftill thought he was cbnverfing 
with the (teparted Leila. 

H« ftmiek with his clenched hands his burning 
traaples, that throbbed as he prefTed them; he 
paced vehemently around the lent, and then 
panfiog^ he flung himfelf on the ground ; and there 
more v^U, more fubdaed, mo^ tender, he poured 
csopious tears; all-confcious of the pail fcene^ he^ 
again pi^ofirafted himfelf, and again ftretched his 
fuppliant bands. He fhuddered, as the horrid 
filenoe only returned his melaaacholy voice: he 
I'aifed his eyes, and beheld himfelf in folitude ! 

Already throu^ the tents of the Emir the fate 
of oia* lovers was known. The feme of Kais aG«* 
companied him wherever he wen t,^ and fcarcely was 
the event known^ than the pubUc ailxiety turned 
entirely on their cheriihed bainl. 13iey aiTemUed. 

c 2 in 



( 28 ) 

in hafte^ and were divided into littfe knots of pfeo-" 
pie. Among them was an hoary traveller, who was 
diftinguiftied by a tuft of plaited hair, which, when 
it hung loofe, trailed on the ground, aad he wore' 
it wrapt about his head inftead of a turban. It' 
, was not his own hair, but formed of the relics of liis 
friends, from every one of whom he had affec- 
tionately collected a handful of hair> which he had^ 
interwoven with his own. It was in this nuuiner 
the traveller had memorifed their affeAions. (22.) 

Whenever this old man fpoke every one was 
filent ; and now being obferved to have rifen, the 
little knots of people immediately melted into one . 
crowd, and affembled around him. He waved his- 
Kand, and fiilled tlieir generous confuiion. Hei 
Ipoke. Let us weep for Leila all our days ; foi-' 
what hope awaits the daughter of a mercilefs fire ? 
But for Eais we muft do fomething more than' 
weep; for he is fo much the unhappier, that he is^ 
at Uberty to wander. Ah ! where will Kais wander I , 
He will lie down in the ftony defert, till ''he forgets 
himfelf to ftone.*' But he has all the vehemence' 
of genius : Ah, then, he may grow wild ! Kind 
Heaven preferve the poet from madnefs ! A 
hundred voices exclaimed, '' Let xxs haften to 
KaisT' Friends (continued the venerable man), if 
ye crowd around the enthufiaft;, ye will fe^m ta in- 
trude on his grief; he will gaze on ye as if ye 
came in mockery; ye will make wildnefs more 
wild. Such is the tremulous bofom of. genius 1 
when once its generous feelings are. ii^ured, it > 

becomes 
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becomes fuipicious aiid mifanthropical. Trnft me, 
I was once the companion of a Poet, and 1 have 
lel^nt to reverence the farrows of divine men. So- 
litude alone foothes their fublime fouls. Would ye 
heal his hurted fpirit ? indulge it. Would ye foften 
his melancholy ? let a friend participate it. Woul4 
ye confole the wretcheduefs.of the fenfitive being? 
let him feel that there is one who has made that 
wretchednefs his own. I am old, but the nerves of 
my heart are tender as mfancy when it firft receives 
the air that wounds it. I too have been a poet ; I 
too have had nay griefs. Let me conduct the 
wanderer to the tents of his father : he will not 
quit me, though my fteps are feeble and thejourney 
long. No, he will not quit me; for he fhall take 
^ no perception of time, while over the toiling path 
of the enthufiaft my tongue fhall fpread its inno- 
cent deceit in difcoui-fing of Leila and of Nature, 
the infpirerB of his vexfe! 

The hoary fage enters the tent. ' He views Kais 
.on the ^ound^ his hands covei'ing his face, Im 
arms retting on one knee, while the other was vio- 
lently writhed behind him ; torture and defpair 
were in his attitude. The old man crept along in 
fil^icCj and fiood before him ; Kais raifed his eyes 
on the reverend form. He fpoke.not; the old man 
w^s iilent. Kais again covered his face with his 
,hands, and the old man fighed. Kais looked in his 
face, there were tears in the wrinkles of his cheefe. 
Kais ftretcfaed his hand to the old man, and their 
hands w&ce joined. , Is not -Agit fpared in thefe 

c 3 ruthiefi 
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rnthlefs tents? faid Kais. I ha^e grief enoti^ to 
make Yottth grow old in a day. But what grief is 
thine, venerable man ! that can give to thy pithlefi 
age the fcalding tear of youth ? 

The venerable man replied,— Kais, divine youth ! 
• 1 am a loVer of thy verfes; often have thy emotions 
made my breaft more capacious. And now I fee 
thee, how muft I weep for thee ! Thou knoweil 
the eyes of age diftil not artificial tears ; whom has 
an old man to flatter ? We have nothing more 4o 
hope : but Alia, be praifed! I have not outlived my 
humanity. It is for Kais I figh. 

Good old man, I thank thee : never till now have 
I found pleafure in the figh of an old man. IJoft 
thou know where they have hurried Leila.? The 
eyes of Kais turned wildly to the extren^ity of ^he 
tent. 

Kais, wilt thou accept the confolatien of n(m» 
ternal heart ? Who knowi^ not Leiia? !Whe «&« 
members, no^ thy verfes ? And- maeh twve I ta Ulk 
of the blooming maid. Btit rek ne^ in ilMfe ^en<a» ; 
thy fethei' mourns iJiy abfence. * • 

Thou haft fpoken wcUl, laid ICeid : rfready -had I 
forgotten my fathier and my friends ! A raSd, fub- 
dued tone of foiTO w expreffed his gratitude. 'Thou 
haft fpoken well^ it befits me not to reft here a 
helpleft fiafFerer. Waving Ws hand, he rofe Aowly, 
Ms eye kindled, and paufing as he ftept along, he 
cried, I will haften to my tents ; I "w^l cdl three 
thoufand faithftd Bedoweens ; their faferes wiM fly 
ftom their fteatbes. Sabres! Ah! iffhat have* I 
^ un faid? 
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fsiRi t LeQd wotAd never pardon file murderer of 
her JBther ! The tatiier of Leila may fpurn at the 
degraded JCai^; for while he treats me as he treats 
Letlay (ball I murmur ? Lov^ has niade me like the 
fandal tree^ which fl\eds fweetnefs on the axe th^ 
wounds it, I thank thee, old man ; I will not re* 
turn to my father: I will fit here, contemned and 
€|)bandoned. 

Indulging the rapid changes of hi« diftirdered 
mitid, the old man at length lured him from the 
tent of the haughty Emir. He talked as he joori- 
neyed erf Leila atid M* verfes; and through the 
fclaced ear oT Kais .awoke the fineft vibrations of 
fiiff li&rmomaus heart. Lov^ and glory feenied to 
•ftceompkny =lJie ftepd oFlhe enamoured poet. * The 
old man bnfe day pulled docwn his lengthened hair, 
"S^nd iieliing Mm at^ti*mes, W he pointed at the in* 
%ermingled treffesy of thetnaiiy hiftories*it-i'emem* 
f)ered him, he enlrleated a handful from the lock* 
«>f Kds} that he mighft fiill'add another relic to the 
tender memorial cff fricfndftiip; I have diofen (hi 
laid) a pilgrim's path in lite, becaufe it is pleafantljf 
diverfified; and I did not choofe that the flaream 
of inylife ihouid be a ftaghant pool, but a rivei^ 
ifvandering in funlhine and in (hade. The occu^ 
p&tion of my Kfe has b^h to acquire the frienaftiip 
«of great and of good Aien : with eVeiy on^ I found 
Ibme nek tdent of th^ mirid, or virtufe of the heart; 
and my-ihtelligence was enlarged, and*my*emotion§ 
became inore pure. I have repeated my exiftencfe 
in that'of my friend; and I have preferred the 

4 paffioQ 
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paffion of friendihip to that of l(K(e ; £[Nr^Ff1eii0(hi^ 

ain be participated^ but Love b£^ but oaepbje^ 
Friendihip is a torch, which will light other torches 
without wafting itlelf ; but Love^ like a fepuldhral 
lamp, is extiuguiihed in the folitary tomb. Kais 
iighed, aiid^ after a paufe of thought, replied :— I 
j^ud a HEART, §ndl could not help loving the moft 
lovely. She was as amber, and I but as stba\^; 
flie TOUCHED me, and I (hall ever cling to hev. (23.) 
Xhou cani^ not blame my afTeiStion fpr I^eila : her 
^mind created my mind ; and to render me worthy 
of herfelf, (he firft taught me the love of glory. I 
was once in the bath, and they gajve me a piece of 
fcented clay. (24.) It was more thaa fragrant. 
And I aikedof it, — ^Art thou pure muik> or amber* 
gris ? for thy fcent delights my foul. It |tnfwered> 
I was but COMMON earth till I lived in the com* 
pany of my rose;, then ev^ry day I became 
fweeter, till all her aromatic fpirit was infufed into 
mine. Oh! had I not; lived with my rose, 1 
iliould ftiU have been bu^ a i*ump oy earth I 
. Tbej'' r^ach the tei^ts of Ahmed, and the rejoicing 
Bedoweens crowd around their returning lord, 
while the old man haftens to the A^ener^able chief to 
relate the afllidions of Kais. llie ;eycs of the 
jiipt^er of Kais are filled with maternal tear^ 
jAhmed frowned at the ignoble artifice of his fon '; 
he iiarts at the contun^ely he fuffered, wd impa- 
tiently draws his fabre; but his aged arm trembles 
with feeblenefs and anger, and the fabre drops, 
ile calls his fon:— -Kais! Kais! Haft thou loft the 
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glory of our ^ribe for a woman ? Avenge me on sq 
infulting enemy; take the fabre my childifh arm 
can no more wield. * 

Kais fighed,—^! cannot firike at the father of 
JLeUa! 

Degenerate youth! in the balance of life thon 
weiglieft beauty againft honour! Thou haft become 
a mbtim"*^. Mahomet! haft thou given me a fon 
to crufli thy fervant to his grave? What ablution 
have I negledled? what ramazan have I broken 
when I have trod a parched foil with parched lips ? 
I made myfelf a race, and lo ! a fon has come like 
the peftilence of Cairo ! I will ftrike my tents ! 
Difperfe, ye happy Bedoweens! feek other vales! 
for fiere yojxr lord was iern, and here frji ye have 
^n&vrn dij/ibnour / 

Diftraftion, was in the foul of Kais, Tlie re- 
proaches of his father, and his unalterable affection 
for Leila, raged with a force equal and opppfed. 
He funk before him ; he. embraced hi? knees ; the 
voice of Ahm^4 wa^ ftifled by his emotions: he 
raifed his hand to repulfe his fainting fon, but in 
touching his face, it trembled, and it dwelt there* 
The mother of Kais bent on one knee to fupport 
her fon, while one hand was locked in the hand of 
her venerable hero. The crowded tent was moved. 
The low hollow murmurs of the fympathifing 

c 5 Bedoweeua 

• An Arabic temi for The captive of Love: one who fub- 
mits to flavery, or the raeaneft employment, to have an op*» 
pommity of ferving or sadiDkmg his miftrefs. 
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Bcdoweens were heard. Hiey' gently feparale llie 
fon from the-father tad* the mother; memfelves 
clung to each other witnout mbtioh^ like a fcnlp- 
tured groupe. 

Retired^ the feniibiUties of Kais aflbmed all 
their energy, and the paiTiOns divided his foul. 
Love with feducing blandifliment ; Honour, with a 
more folemn, bat feebler power; and Glory tb- 
fcurely breaking in a diftant age. But Mermry, 
affeflionate memory, awoke that domeftic tend6r- 
nefs which is the rival of Love itfelf. As he thought 

• of his parents, he paufed in the tumult of his heart. 
Hate yfe not ^ored my infanpy ! (he cried) Have 
yenottiearedmcto gloryl Was I not the trea- 

* ftfred' hope of your age f Yes ; I was tjiat Ihtuiity 
' to ye which can render every palling day even pffe* 
""cidtis to old age. \ was; the pride of a brave father, 
'^e exiftence of a tender mother; and now (hall 

* one pailion eradicate aH paffibns P He r<teoils from 
' the terrible thought ; he haftens to throw himfelf 
■ on the paterndl bofom. Leila rifes in his reverie, 

imaged in foftnefs, donftant in aSe6):i6h, and ce- 

• l^ftial in her virgin beauty. He groans, he weeps, 
' and throws himfelf on the earth. 

He fat motionlefs, and mute, and abflxkAed. 

' His coinpanions glided into his terit, c;ach f^iidious 

to win him from dejecftion ; but witli various Inen 

' he was ftill the fame man. There was no life in his 

fixed and glazed eye, fave at times a lingering 

" tear, that, hermit-Uke, Hole folitary from its cell. 

His mother fat befide him jn iileisk^e > bar ^ye fol- 

♦ lowed 



( 35 ) 

lowedliis ey^. Sometimes he fat in the vertical 
fiin, infjpflfible of tJie unmitigated day, till his mo- 
ther with his favomit^ gazel followed him; while 
.pften, uaobferved by Kais, shove his head Ihe 
twined the adorning tamarind, that waved ii» 
ihade before his tent^ with the luxuriant boughs of 
ib^ Indian fig-tree. ^ The gazel would frequentljr 
lift hex tender eyes on him; but her looks were 
^iismoticed : ihe would lick his l^and till fl?e awaken- 
ed him from.his revi^ri^ ; fpr a moment he fixed hi^ 
^yes pn her, waved hi?, head, and gently turned 
her away. Attimeshe rChaunled incoherent verfef, 
rainbling from thought to thought with a wild and 
jiathetic ftKeetnefs^ .Ever he descanted on the 
j^rnity lof Love> wliil^ ^e fiad return of his lay 
fiill repeated theruthlefs nature of fathers. His 
.melancholy ^as yet mild^ and while his heart ble4, 
it feemed patient. 

^Anptjiear change fucceeded. . FxQmatotalfiupor 
to the paffing fce^Q, h^ «woke to its minuteft per- 
ception. He notr only faw what was before him, 
but through liie vividqefs of imagination, he faw 
anore; of every one fufpicious, but pioft. of his 
buffering mother, ever befide him. He remembers 
fyliables, he/ mqdit€|te^ on geftures; fometimes a 
f^nfe of J^8 diflionour'fl:ole,acrofs.his mind ; he fek 
jhow Love bad defrauded bi^a of Glory. Every 
pajQion however was tranfient, but that paiEon ; 
;CTery objed failed to imprefs his mind, but the 
image of Leila f to his vifionary eye that form was 

c 6 brilliant 
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brilliant in the light of the fun, &nd that form 
moved among the waving fliadows of the moon. 

He could no longer fupport the eye of the 
world. In his tortured fenlation9> his language 
was inhuman. He called his mother th^ wife of 
his father, but ho relative of her child ; and he fur- 
lily difmifled his friends, on^ by one, for capricious, 
but inveterate diflikes. Sometimes his anger was 
loquacious, his taunt bitter, his repartee cauftic, 
while at times he was obftinately mute ; but his 
filence concealed not the diforder of his intelledl, 
for then the vacillations of bis countenance, and 
the gliftening, and rapid movements of his eye, 
expreffed his phrenzy, 

Reftlefs even to agony, melancholy even to fond- 
nefs, romantic even to delirium> the world weighed 
heavy on his heart ; that world he fhobk off lightly, 
»and, in a quiet defpair, ftole away from all huma- 
nity. 

The full moon' hung over the tent of Kais in a 
flood of hght* He ftole from his tent, liftening to 
his own footfteps. He gazed; nothing moved but 
the gliding ihadows. In the vaft filence Heaven 
and Earth repofed. The moonlight fcenery touched 
his melancholy heart. In its femi-day he views the 
tall tents, part frofted over by its white beam?^ 
part illumined by a yellower light. Bleffed moon ! 
(cried Kais) in thy repofing light every thing' is 
perceptible, while I am unperceived ! Sweet and 
tempered light ! how thou penetrateft my heart ! 
hoyi thou drawefl; the tears fitom mifie eyes ! 

He 
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He ftarts ; he hears approaching founds. Tj^ 
(exclaimed the melancholy and fanciful Kais)but 
the light airs killing the reverend head of that tall 
paUn-tree. 

Still fome footfteps difturb the vifionary. They 
have tracked me ! he cried. He turned round, 
he beholds his favourite gazel, that had followed 
him. He kiffes her 'beautiful eyes, he gazes on the 
fenflbility of her phjrfiognbmy/he fancies fhefighs> 
and he weeps over her nec^. 

Tender companion ! (he cries) return to thfe 
abandoned tent of thy mafter ! O! thou who haft 
the eyes Qf Leila, pier.ce not my foul with tliy tetf* 
der look ; entice me not to return. Domeftic 
beauty ! dwell in the hollow and green bofom of 
the valley : Ah ! let not thy form of delicate ele- 
gance, thy flender filver feet, thy dark brilliant 
eyes, lively and timid as thou art, follow an exile ; 
for, truft me. Beauty will perifti with Defpair for 
its fellow-Wanderer. Again he embraces his mute 
friend : a big tear rolled down the brown forehead 
of the antelope. Thou weepeft ! Who weeps for 
Kais but his gazel ? Let us part. Fly me ! Thou 
wert created to live the day of pleafure : mine has 
clofed ! The s^ntelope perfifted in following the 
footfteps of His delirious mafter ; and they efcape 
from the paftoral fcenes of the happy Arabisc,' and 
wander in the ftony foil of the defert. 

Scarcely had the fun rifen ere the wakeful mother 
of Kaishaftened, as of late accuftomed, to her fon's 
t^nt. She enters^ and Ihe ihrieks. They fly to her 

'{torn 
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,liot amoQg the lail. ' 

Miferable being ! (cried the mother to Ahmed) 
behold thy fon flown from thy ruthlefs aufterity ! 
Haft thou murdered, my child ?, Yet, yet be kind, 
,and fend thy fabre to my b9fom. A mother (hould 
not furvive the lofs of her adored child. Alas ! all 
has paft for me ! I bear no ^other children in my 
womb. Hot are the tears that fcprch the cheeks 
of a mother feft without offspring ; but I weep not. 
Oh, Ahmed ! tlxon haft given me the grief, that ij 
jxot relieved by tears. 

Fond, defpairing woman ! ^feebly es^dakned .thi^. 
. old chief, fobbing convulfively, ,as the ideas of his 
own aufterity, ^d his fon's deipair, fell on his 
jpnind like repeated conculhons. He turned aftde 
to pray to the prophet, but his geftures only were 
his orifons. Tears welled on his pale cheeks; and 
all that he was Ijeard to IJay was. Alia ! thou art 
great ! it is now a mqnth I l^^ve not feen niy fon ! 

And I have watched my fon hpur by hour ! ex.- 
claimed the diftrafted mother* Yefterday, as I 
marked the moving vacaney of bis eye, fuddenly 
he uttered a fcream of laughter, (my heart died 
.within me;) and he turned to me with a bitter 
ifmile, My fon ! I cried, and he turned from me : 
he turned from n^e ! Kais is delirious !. Cruel 
fathers i ye have not the heaits of mothers :. ye 
have not known what it was to- kifs \he infant 
being that formed a part of your exiftenee, that 
lived on your own bofom. Where wanders my 

child? 
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; diild f (5iv^ me my child ! Xead me to ISaia f 

"Let me peiifli, biil let my child^live ! / ; 

They ponvpy the diftra^ied mother to her tent ; 
while Ahmed inftantly fent a meflenger to the re- 
treat of the Effendi. Before he could give orders 
to his faithful Bedoweens to feek after Kais^ their 

' iseal'had already difperfed them in evejy diredHon. 

'^ Ahmed now withdrew to his tent, to preferye rigid 
fafts and uninterrupled prayer, that he might win, 
with the gentle violence of devotion, the prophet^ 
who feemed to^have. forfeken hifli, 

Scarcely had the Effendi liftened to the mdlkBger 
of Ahmed, than, clafping his hands, he would not 
fuffer him to conclude the recital of his meifage* 
I nnderftand (he cried) more than thou canft relate : ' 
prepare thy dromedary ! He was £lent during the 
journey ; and although the dromedary went on with 
its painful gallop, feveral times he complained of 
the fluggifhnefs of the animal. 

He arriv*^ ; lie ftlfe <it^<iie feet of Ahmed. He 
looks in his face, and gently waves his head. The 
venerable Chief underftood him. Raifing him, he 
exclaimed,'— Virtuous. fage ! fpeak, enlighten, but 
do not filently reproach. — Alas ! I only can feel for 
thee. — Such a fon ! the flower and the fabre of my 
tribe Lebid! Is the fault mine, that the green- 
turbaned Emir is no' father ? Could I mitigate the 
immitigable f I have hved a life of honour ; could 
I fuffer a day of obloquy ? As for myfelf, my days 

' are but few; yet if the cold blood that heavily 
creeps round my hearty could fatiate t)ie imperious 

£mir> 
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, Umir, I would fpUl it. at his feet, WQuld he but write 
* the contraft of my fon's nuptials with the blood of 

the father. 
^ The aged Efiendi grafped the liand of the veteran 

Chief. We are (faid he) both old men, but we will 
' both die for Kais. My heart is feeble now, my 

head is white, and my eye weeps; but this is not 
' ftrange'; it is the falUng of the fuow on the hilb^ 

that makes the ftreams flow*. 



♦ An Arabian Imagc^ taken ftcm Richardfon's Arabic 
Grammar. 
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PART THE SECOND; 



An Ardhicm Defert-^ne Bedrweem in purfitit of Kais, nearfy 
pm/b''mHe is difcontered as a Mejnoun or Madman amidft the 
Rockt-^VerJes between hin^ ond the Effendi'^Hi is brought- 

, backtobisMotberinadiUrium* . . 

T Et US track the wanderings of the delirious and 
poetic Kais, with his conftant gazei following, 
and never preceding him. He converfed with it 
ui^tired; his feeling heart ever wanted fomething to 
he kind to ; and if he had not found an antelope 
in the defert, he would have felt an afFe<5lion for a 
iheltering tree. 

Poor gazel (cried Kais, afFe<Slionately ftroking its 
fallow back, Mid fmoothijD^ ks filvery down) thoa 
loveft to courffs lyith me a toiling road; and thjr 
ilender feet can creep along in the flow fteps of & 
man unbleft. ^- 1 pray thee, look not fo penfively 
tender with tlie fweet ferioufnefs of thy black eyes ; 
my heart is fo full of forrQW|,jthat thy gentle glance, 
in r^fBipg it, makes it pverflpw. Straining his eye- 
'ballp, ,he turps toward3 hom^ : he cries—Cl^eryh^d 
Valley !, I quit thee; I, hurry from thee ; I have 
madly left thee! yet thou haft my tears. X cannot 
any more^^^ thee, but I weep over thee. Oh I thn-e 
I had friends, there I was ioved, and therc^^^o ! ther^e 

/could 
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/ could love no one. Oh^ Leila, Leila! foul of 
my body ! I. neither fly from thee, nor to thee, but 
I am toiled in diftradlion. Sweet native foil! how 
my heart outjoumeys my eye, and how it. lingers 
about thee, while every ^ep removes me iliil farther 
and farther into a defert ! 

To elude his purliier^, he had left the open defert 
and climbed among the rooks, making himfelf paths 
where eagles refted. As.j^et, was he mrtd in* his 
volitions, and not infenfible to tJie pointed ^int* to 
the fultry thirll of his parched lips ; to the rage of 
hunger ; and ta the exhauftion of travel in the 
grey and briny fands. But evety day his withejring 
frame became lefs penetrable to the terrible ele- 
ments : his feet acquired the lloninefs of' the rock^ 
he trod, and he leaped carelefg, from abyfe to fibyfJ, 
while the torrid fun burnt on his naked head, and 
his tongue, often hanging from his mouth, felt nb 
iihirft. Senlation in him had reached that exqui- 
%te: degree' of pain,^ in which pain'cekfes to' be felt, 
^elirioully he fat on the pyramid of foirie rocfc, 
where he fe^med to iiAabit the folitudef of Heaveti^ 
viewing nothing but the defert of air. 

Yet on earth, the defert frequently waff not a 
fditude. There fometimes he imagined he heard 
alt diftance human voices, laughing aAd modking 
at him ; and often he' raged indignaint at ' theit 
cruelty;' nor feemed to know that thefe w^re the 
howlings andfhrill cries of aflfembled jackals, who 
during the night yielded their moft diftrefsfyl and 
continued tones, (25.) At times he viewed^ winging 
- • the 
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the air wrth « rufhing founA, tlie eegled ^darting 
from the crags^ thctt feared aiid fi^reec^ed above 
him; he Mened to Ihe ravens hoarfely crotJang, 
while fometimes tlie clangor of a flock of cranes, 
dofely wedged, was heard failing in the iair. When 
all was quiet, and his exhaufted heart itfelf repofed, 
his eye would follow tiie changeful eaiReleon, that, 
fenfible of its fecurity, flowly changed its natural 
colour, while, if Kais apprea<:;h6d, it efeiiped with 
agility, varying its agitated body with rapid aid 
tremulous hues. (26.) -Over the pflain, bounded on 
all fides by the horizon, he found no intervening 
obje6i to reft on,iindhis ieye ached as it jiaiTed over 
a level and fhining waft6 of '^ey'fand and fcorched 
brambles. In the uniform deadnefs of the dreary ^ 
landfcape, them was no veftige of animation ; no 
bird flew in the empty air ; no animal trod ; no 
lizard crawled on the earth; and he felt himfelf 
abne in the univerfe. Yet fometimes was thia 
•foltry filence broken, as he liftened to iei troop bf 
camels, w'ith the tinkKtfg chimes'of 'ttieir biills 
mingled with the heavy hum of the irori^fy'fbngs of 
the drivers, and fwelling in the fiillnels of the breeze ; 
whHe fometimes <an object pleafingly pitfturefque) 
a caravan took new forms as it wound its flow 
f length along th!e rocks ; at tinie^ the ^ole body 
difappearecl^ and then gradually, emerged, and then 
was partly concealed ; till the camels, the waggon, 
and the traveUters^ alike meltfed awaty in the aerial 
dmances. : ' . ]' "^ ^ r 

His 
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; : His nerves ote ^ihidcep j h}s ideas,' through^ ina 
nition aixd fal%ue, are confufed and bewildeired ; a 
. fever waites his aduft fran^. He grazed on the 
, pale brown herbage of the defert, with his gazel; 
; recited verfes at intervds, which marked his un- 
, fettled emotions; every where he feemed to leek 
delliucliop, and could find it no where. At his 
lucid intervals he examined his form and ftiud- 
dered;.refle6ling on the paft,;he feemed to have 
performed iinpoliible thing*; and often he relapfed 
into delirium, while he refiedted he had been de- 
lirious. 

Meanwhile the Bedo weens returned from the de- 
fert ia oppofite direcSbions ; and ibme aifmred that 
- they had at times tracked the path of Kais^ for they 
had perceived the fmall fteps of the gazel's flender 
feet, intermixed with thofe of its mafter; but thefe 
again they had as . fuddenly loft. The mother of 
. Kaiu was wild in her forrow; Ahmed could not 
i fuppqrtjthe prefence of his beloved mourner ; and 
^ he refolved himfelf to wander with a band of faith- 
, ful follow^s till they had difcovered the retreat of 
^ Kais. Embracing the Eiiendi, he faid,*— Thou art 
not a man of defpair, and thou ihalt be buried in a 
.valley; for wretches Uke me, a defert has a charm, 
-, for it promifes death. The EiFendi preffed his hand^ 
. and, without replying, accompanied the unhappy 
father- 
One moon had elapfed, and hitherto the old 
Ahmed had^been only confoled by reciting paf- 
i , t ' fages 
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fagcts from tie Korati^ and liftening, as he jbur-'^ 
neyed, to the verfes of Lebid. ^ 

But agfe, grief; and fatigue, exhaufted the frame ' 
of the venerable chief. They had now beeh travel- •' 
ling ©n the briny fands, and had not feen a tree or 
a flirub for many days; while, more than once, ' 
they had obferved the carcafe of a camel, and 
parched adders, ftiffened in death. Nothing was - 
healrd but their own voices ; nothing had life but ' 
themfelves. How dead is this earth ! (exclaimed ■ 
Ahmed.) Ah ! if I could fee but one living tree. 

(27) 

The air was red and fiery, and the fky fparkled, 
and the hot fands flew about them. They were 
now the vi6lims of the mofl: parching thirft. At ' 
night they flretch their tunics on the eaith, that' 
they might be imbued by the night-dews ; and ' 
in th6 morning, they preffed them to moiften 
their lips. Still to exalt their fufferings in a long 
feries of thirft, their agitated and torturing imagi- • 
nations recalled to them the ideas of burfting " 
fprings and running brooks, till, in their feverifh " 
emotions, they called out to each other in agony. *^ 
At letogth they heard waters trickling among fome 
whifpering bulrulhfes. Delicious found ! Some 
flirow themfelves on the eairth, and foine creep 
along on bended knees among the reeds, and, 
with difficulty, colIe6l a httle water in a large 
vafe. They bring the cooling wave to flake their, 
old mafl;er's paiched mouth ; his eager hand trem- 
bles 
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bWas iiholdfr the pvecious draugkt ; he beind&his 
hoary head^ and dafhesit to the earth: the acrid 
waler hung in bitter^eig on hia haffled lips. Both 
the old men were fainting in the hot blafts^ and 
they adminifiered t<» tbeaa garlic ai^ dried grapes 
to revive them *. ^ 

Mo^e^for^ida]^fe teypor* awoke; the coloflal hor-^ 
rors of the ddfert. Ci^Iuains of 6tnd^ wlneh Nature 
auiuQ^ated^. f<^nietiaBes ftalhed with a fublime gran- 
deur, and fometioues appeared to purfue them with 
celerity. With hearts coHed by fear, and eyea^ 
half-curious and difmayed, they watched tbefe 
feparate/ wdurlwmdfi. At times they met, they 
bi^oke, aoid iu&an'tly the convulfed ' mountaiiis^ 
whofe head# were buried in the clouds, difperfed> 
darkening the heavens,- while, at times,, the fun 
faemed a globe of fire in the crimfon atmofphere. 
The- little oaravan quailed. At length they re- 
joice^ to have reached a new defolation- : it was a 
body of hanging rocks ; of which- fc»ne were broken 
and fpread in vafi; ruins, while the rude arches 
f^e wed only one horrific. nighti To hav^ entered 
them might have chilled the heart of a hermit; 
but they blefled the central datknefs which offered 
t|iem a retreat from the defert-whirlwinds ; and 
f^me lighting their torches^ cautioufly entered. ' 
, Let 

• The Arabians, when they travel, cany with th«m gar- 
lic and dried grapes, for the purpoie of reviving fuch perfons 
as may fall down fidnting- f fom the eSc&: of tiif hot bUib« 
•^Pag^s Travels, 



\ Let ne'reittiere ! .(e^clifumed the fedple-ieM^; 
Ahmed as he graiped the hand of Lebid.) Let the- 
vnii lion meet ua here^ I will gri^ple with him I 
fiope is ej^tin^ with the fpirit of my life. My 
wife I ihall no more eml»:ace; my fon I fliall never 
behold, Lebi^^ my £kin is dry^ my pjdlfe is weak>. 
au^ my heart is torpid ; a cold thirft has feized (m* 
niy vitajs; I h^yebied in the field, but, with open^ 
wounds, ney^r have I felt a thirft likethis. Lebidy 
X am defperate with mifery ! the light of tiie day 
is hateful to my eyes ! I fee nothing m this vafit 
fpace but anammenfe fepulchre ! « 
( Vie^eriybl^ chief ! (replied the ^flS&ndi) thy heroic 
%irit 13 crushed not by the. elements,; but , by thy^ 
paffions : thy foul is mpre^defolate than the d^fert :) 
it is the fathf r who unnerves the wai^ioir* 

They had now retreated within thefe tremendoW 
maifes of rock, and bad pafled feveral hours in thefe 
ijixbewed temples of Nature, when ^ Bodowecav 
difcoyered on a, height a kind- of Ikidge formed byi 
the truuk of a tree, fo lightly i9ung aerofs^ the 
fcarce-vifible points of tv^o ptojedling precipicesi 
th^t it f^med to hang in the air. Pointing it out 
to the Effendi, his aged eyes could not perceive it. 
Reverend Effendi, (faid the Bedoween) you may 
obferve it if you will look on th€^ fky ; the bridge is 
i^ext to the iky. I fee it ; it is a fearful height. 
A bridge there ! Defpair only could haye been ita 
archited: ! What man is he who wants a paiTi^ 
on that dizzy point ? Be fure (faid the Bedow««&> 

it 



( 4« ) 

It 1^ ifibt of mdttal contrivance : I will arm/ and 
watcR it. > . ' 

The pallid moon tinged prith an uncertain gleam, 
the vaft folitude on th« acclivities of the rdcks/ 
when the watchful Bedoween heard ahove him the 
Ibund of pacing fteps. At length ia human voice 
broke out, chauiiting in fantaftic meafures, while, 
at times, it liquified the heart with- many apathetic 
tone. On the narrow bridge, hanging nei?rt the Iky, 
a naked fpeftre-form flitted along ; fo wan, fo woe- 
begone, fo ihadowy, it feemed an unbtefTed fpirit. 
A gazel followed the fading apparition. 

The trembiihg and pale Bedoween haftened to 
his lord, and defcribed the vifion. I have feeU 
(hfe cried)a Mejnoxjn ! (28^.)' 

Thou look^ft as if thyfelf w^rt bewildered^ faid 
Ahmed. 

Perhaps, my Lord, I am. I am not long-lived, be 
fare, for I have feen a Spirit. It walked on the 
bridge next to the flcy ! Twas a form fo tranfparent 
the moon-beams pierced it. A gazel followed. 
Wondrous ! the fpirit of a geizel ! 

Thine eyes are credulous ; thou faidft at firft he 
was but a Mejnoun. 

True, true, my Lord; he is but a Mejnoun! 
How came I to think of a fpirit ? Yet, my Lord, 
my eyes are not credulous ; my ears were witnefles 
to my eyes. I heaid verfes from the Mejnoun; 
and the moon flione fo fweetly I could not help 
weeping. 

Be 
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• Se ealm'jfflid concife. Wkat iierfes Ididft tliQit 
tearlf isiqiiiiedthedBfieiidi. 
. f iae mi cMrad^ed Terfes^ ^mging their mez* 
ii^ses, aJvBajs beginnings but nevac finiOiing. He 
fpoke to the mo<m> and I looked dip at the moon ; 
#danyje»r draak «very foand witii (ach ecftdfy^ 
that I iMtdy xemember one verfe^ ^hitb ^eferibeA 
tbe MaJBOTin bimfelf: /^ 

I am a SHADE-— but o.bibf has given a vaicu! 

Mii 4s great! (exdaimed the I^Sendi.) Thy 
fori Ktes, Ahmed i anA the M^ottn m Kakf 
Well JL ti^mcmber that v«rfe. it Wiw but an image 
rfifiaion ! Bfrthu^*^ of Nature^! Aiid :htfft thou 
become a 'Mejnoun i Mas thy ibbtile fpirit preyed 
6n itfetf ; and have tiiy paffions, fo vehemeht arid 
rail^ turned into deUtimn ? . 

The fudden difcovery opprefled Ahmed ; -his lip* 
quivered, the colour left his blanched cheeks, and 
the wt^i^ M^noun ffidtered in his - thi'oait. H^ 
fajnted in the anns of an attendant. ^ ' 

The*afteAiohate band aflfembk at the foot of tlie 
rocks which Kais haunted, watching his return m 
breathlefe anxiety* He-^ame. ttftlklng over the 
HWfo^r ^latfk/ -foUdwed by the gai^l with fteps as 
folemn. The moon (hone againft him> illamining 
his form, while at his back was a dark iky : he 
fcemed aibeing-noteafrthly and material. 

Godof iiiy'laithersl (Sxclainiod Abmed) itlsirfy 
fon ! Aid me, ipiy friends t I^t me rejich him '; 
let me die at his feet, 'ShatM fee this, qndf fli^t- 
fii&r e«iftencef « ' '" V 

1> \ftX 
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Let me! (replied tlie oldEifendi; feeUy reftraiti* 
ing the feeble old Chief) let me Men: to huu ! If 
he replies not to «iy voice, and if he knows, not 
this defert, he is delirious: if he knows my voice^ 
^nd defcends not, he is infane. (29.) 

Ahmed, abruptly interrupting the Efiendi, cried. 
Follow me; faithful Bedoweensl'or I: will go^ alone! 
I feel I can perform impoffiblet thingis. I will climb, 
I will perifti! His mother (hall not again reproach 
me with leaving her childlefs ! 

The glidii^g Ihade of Kais> or TitE MeiKoun, as 
we IhaU now call him, flood lower among the 
rocks; He looked dowij on the valley, uncohfcious 
of its obje&s; His father ftarted, calling on him 
aiFe6lionately. Kais replied not ; but, turning to 
bis gazel, patted its downy back, and they both fat 
down. The Mejnoun brok^.out into the following. 
Verfes: . . 

As fome ligjit wave that find^ no calm repofe. 

Still urg'd from rock to rock, in madness glows; 

Lo! from the wild-infra6led pafTage fled. 

It fteals in murmurs to a defert-bed ! 

So let him fly, whofe foft:.and hurted mind 

Has llrove with human^ rocks-— a wohld un- 
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Lebid fought in his mind for fome image to 
fooihe the defpairing mourfter, and replied : 

And I have feen, believe the mofUl tale, 
A RENT BOUGH WANDERING witli the various gale; 

The 



i^e rmiUiigmeads^ the laughing vallies flj^ r . 
Jind feek the ftream, with, faded leaves to die. 
Wheii.la ! a^ genial eacUi t^e plant receives^ 

Alld- oW THE >FU.09f M , Iffqatl^S , A Y'OUTH O? 

.« .- ;• ;LJBAVE&., ■• ..f, j .•.•.:••. 

Soiqi^^^lne WAjipBKER paI'S^ whofe Iwpelefs eye 
Cap fee nof fouUovjed fwads, or fees them fly; 
Has found, by Time or Chance, N»w fleascses 

rife, . 

^nd &lt the refuge fweet^ of kinder skies. 
ji . ' , . • 

} SlieM^^no^an liftened till^ In his intenfe atteiition, 
^p peafed almoft to breay:\Q: it feemed the voiceand 
the verfe of Lebid. In an awful paufe he appeared 
coUei^ing his returning ideas. -The verfes were 
confolatory, and the voice was cheriilied. The 
tendereaft affociations of thou^lit melted together at 
the memory of Lebid : for yet tHe hermit's heart 
was not dead to the emotions of friendfliip ; the 
l^t^it fires of his foul weie but covered, and want- 
ed but the lighteft air to be awakened. 
. Surely (he exclaimed), that voice is the voice of. 
Lebid ! — A foft Ihpwer oi tears covered his face* 
He leant from the rock: in the ftill and unwaver* 
ip^ light of th^ moon, flione palely the venerable 
ioTXH of his friend and his mafter. He ruflhies down 
the rock, murmuring and exclaiming, in fweet and 
tender tones, as he goes : he reaches the plain, a^iKi 
throw:shimlelf at the feet of Lebid., ' ' 

Lebid flogd, alone ; a little reinoved behind him' 
^"ds the lileat band. The alfembiy was touched •* 
D 2 ind 



and a teV, irdnutoirs tritirittui: ^ l^fe^M*^ jd(l 
broke'ihe ffiUnefe, They flghed at the' view ^^ 
wan and defolated figu;ffe ; it Wsw fc»<Jely >thfct dt 
fitfmatiity! ' 6f ^ vdftiniihtsf ^jfat^ ftw' Iddfk r«JK 
nants remaiijed, that fluttered as they dth^'to hk 
IKeleton body ; his copiiWs titflRsi/that MVtGfter^ 
his fhoiild^rs, t^^ene ntatted iahd tlotted ; Tife^iiilSb 
fiad grovrn hard/iharp, stardlbng, and tvith thert'lic 
had arnied himfelf to tear the birds and the'flnaller 
prey, which he huttted'todHfed on by ktiffttnraHtti- 
pulffe. His once fine phyfiognomy was ftained with 
a copper huej and his expreflive darit eyesioc&ed 
now haggard, and fparkted with an inceffant mo- 
tion. 

At the feet of Lebid the Mejnpun fiirft Ipofce :->* 
Art thou like myfelf, ijnbleft^ a ScAxtEncrNotS^), 
dropped off from the race of man, to hdwl along 
the defert, to fleep on dizzy precipices, and to iie 
iavulnerable to the thoufand deaths ^around ? Aksl 
the miferable never die ! I once thought Grief had 
^its gangrene, and that it would fpread and kill! 
If thou haft parted from the world, let us unite! 
Thou canft curfe an unfeeling world, canft thou 
not? "^ I will fit befide thee, and I will blefs tliee. 
Oh ! it is long that I have loved a curfer ! And I 
will tell thee all that has paffed bet^veen Leila acnd 
myfelf; thou knoweft not all ! Heaven only knows 
aH! It is a wondrous tale, old man, that will mieh 
thy wintery eyes, and make thy heart, while it fits 
amidft defolntion, beat ^ith a human pulfe. 

Leila 



i^ila. Vfm ' (repUe4 : the Efifendl^ itrainlog t^ 
^fjnoua.ta h» faiaaft:) She hyes to bkroe tl^ce for 
<)lpf<8irtiBg the tents of tiiy father.. Y#s^ Leila, lives ! 
continued the Eftendi, as he thought the Mejaoui^if 
p^ufedi as if doubtful of it. 

The Mejnoun ftill paufad; Uien^ ^vith a deej^ 
^^ he exclaimed hi the fweetefi ton^^ Ah ! JLeila, 

T%^i^ei)^icQnti(iue4r^nd thy fajt^ier lives! 

T}>e MejnoiMli ft^^ting, rayed i<i voluble paifior% 
^i$N^ J?a|fi41y fai4:*^The t^x^ls of Others cure not^ 
f^yr B9^t ihft tents for their children! Nature i§* 
W^hiy n^Hb repi^aling Wpte affp^Jlians, aflfedion* 
^ m thi^ «lltijfi«fcft w^]4.; i^OW toe l<^ves to^ creat^- 
lMDito^> tajwiopi^ the w^W with a hideo^ rac^ 
oliM% ftni Mficbea tt^Hbi^ |p be tU^ an\$^ eneaiiod 
iilb«ircUidfeii. 

' TinriM Mimeii^ Uiimtt^ nf^rm/^J^ }^,h'^ nt- 
ifettritotei fimggied to get- tot his foii^ but his ilepsr 
MknUfe^- and !»< feU; at^hift .ke%. He clang to hi4 
knees> and looking on him^ as if his heart wei'4. 
bilaaiEtiig) He cifeftv-^Mj^f^nj brfwlA thy poor f»- 
dwf i % p€K^ Idtbtff !> Mj foQU 4^^ thou ua% 
kncnv iby^^oor iKtbepI / 

: Mi^n6un'g]axy[ig:c!v&bim^witl> a TftcaAt ejt,' flowly^ 
ctttpt swaj^ flmdderiDg ;j and^ ti^i^yf^ to Xi^id>. it^ 
a hiir wkifper. Who ia^here i( Who is he who talls» 
•f jny JatboDi^ II was a eriid moolaery to remi&dl^ 
mk ^^ my father !-f*«IicbM I is my Father ooniiiig if 
*-*be fecreti £ know to ttemf^AOf the pilmaele :of 
y<Ms rock ; and if my latter ibonld eome, I vrattUb 
Ijiagh at him on the point of tlie precipice. He 

n J. ^^ 



vis retreating among the rocks, when Lebid 
arrefted him, and exclaimed^— Mejnoun ! thy 
father calls thee ! Scarcely is he thy fether, fo 
wafted and fo wretched ! 

If my father is here (replied Mejnoun with a fo- 
lemn accent), tell him I forgive him! Brings he 
perfeciition e\^en in the defert? It will be Ihort! I 
will fay a laft prayer to the prophet, and ileal away 
to ia glorious aby fs ! I have kept it for a • larft re- 
foge ; I have at times felt happy when I tliought 
me of" that ab3rfs ; often has my eye meafured thd 
tremendous chafm ; it is fathomlefs^ a:nd I defpair! 
—His whole frame was now agitated ; a liquid fire 
glowed in his quick and vivid eyes ; anfd a terrible 
energy was in his gefturesT. He continued :-*iThoU 
feeft I am calm! foipetimes'I.think I am* mad) 
Leila ! Leila ! muft I fee every one but thee f— His 
teetk ciKtiteied ; he howled ; he fiamped on the 
earth; lie tore a handful of hair from his head. 
He hafietied up the rocks, and was feized by th^ 
Bedoweens. > - ' ^ .: - 

They placed him* on a camel ;• hi* father and the 
Eflendi foUowed. During the journey, ihe com- 
plete delirium of Mejnoun leemed to hinder him 
from any voluntary exertion of ideas or of a<^ohs : 
ke did not appear to perceive that he was funound"^ 
«d^by people, or that he was carried :on a camel ^ 
ftretched for iiours in reverie, hfe waaW at ^times 
hol8 a felf»dialogaey ieeming to reply to what he 
imagined fome one converfed witiihim ; fcwnetimes 
be caxoBed wild, tender verfes } and aow be fliridc- 
. il .'. ^ - : ed* 
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cd, and now he laughed. Sometimes he attempt- 
ed to- rife and wander; but feeling himfelf confined 
by fbme fuperior power, .he groaned and funk 
down, without difceming the violence offered to 
him. 

Thy fon is not infane^ (obferved the Effendi ta 
Ahmed,) he is only delirious. His foul is fo pene- 
trated with his unhappy paffion, that it only exifts 
to that folitary conception, and his ideas are con-^ 
iiftent, as they relate to that fole objeiSl;. Were he 
a maniac, he would recognife u>s, and would dif- 
tinguifli the camel on which he is laid ; and all hh 
voluntary adlions would proceed from erroneous 
ideas ; an hallucination of the mind, in which he 
would miflake his vivid imaginations for exifting 
realities. Then he would not, as he do€s now, 
publicly difclofe the inmoft emotions of his. foul j 
but, on the contrary, he would be fufpicious of 
thofe who were near him, in his actions wary, in 
his defigns cunning. At this moment we behold 
him infenfible of the aiftual fcene, and the fole ob- 
je6t of Leila concentrating all his faculties and all 
his fenfations. 

The old Ahmed waved his majeftic head, and 
without replying, looked in the face of Lebid ; aa 
if he meant to fay. To me what imports to know 
whether my fon be delirious or maniacal ? 

The learned Effendi underftood him, and conti* 
nued : — It is the immortal Darwini, the nightingale 
of Schirauz, who, in his Negariftan (31), or gallery 
of pii^res, with many a tender period, difcourfea 

J) 4 «f 
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of the 6mtie pailfon* Since now w^ hme dUcev^r* 
ed the mental hallucination of Mejnouaj it followit 
oh, Ahmed ! that his diforder is irremediable whUd 
his fenfations are thofe of defpair ; but hts^ maladjit 
is not incurable^ if his fenfations fhali be thofe of 
hope. Mejnoun muft be united to Leila. 

The venerable Chief clafped. his hands, and raifi- 
ing them, to Heaven, on his murmuring lipsj dieA 
an oiifon to the prophet. 
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* meets a bunttr^ aifdfootbes hii mekuitMy foHtude tft the com* 
^ fa/ty (fa Fatvon'-^IHsittrep'vieftjO 'li/iiB Leila in thi'defirt*^ 
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her Cm, tl^sm^tiietjr.irfM^jijpii* ^48 acGuft«ni€4< 
*^ t*^<A irt hw iwa«,v. JBfer fcul jtTAS a«taeh.pA to* 
tibftt abo^ for it ioii»d^fi foknUiiiwAiV'^l jj^Hp^ 
flMfe ftQudit aj:ft;^»« ftill af Jiex pWBw* Ev«a hist 
^1^ {^fk^\ym i¥>fc ^pc(^^ed> by ber-wilfcfeout 

f^moidsfbiei oncfe divjeit qu witli fuOh fpftd pl^fure^^ 
a.w^Btna^^i)^fl^J•e filled her' eyes, ^Qd ftie figl^d iU'- 
teiifelyiat^thefecidir^QHoftipar^ : : ./ 

1^ dafcrit!} a^ otoudi^i^ dift>j h«s heait boiia^di: 

flmn»hcr/eje tordifidBrntfome <Ajc<^^ ihe viewd^ 
notbi^ig but a niovki^ Dk>iid; GraduaUy jtli^ clouds 
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A€ glancing fun-beams. 'She difcerns camels.- She 
inquires of b& around^ Dqesjnjr lord leturn I Her 
fond impatience exceeded the faculty of viiion. It 
was impoffible to know whethtr it.were their tOM^n 
Bedoweens^ or ^ carayan:- of trayeHer^*. Some 
whofe eyeonly paffed over the furface of araft in- 
diftindl body^ to pleafe theii' def6lated miftrefe, 
4eemed it was their own party. The trpop keep 
dire<Sfcbg their wity.tp^the tW^s ^.Jtheir valley-; . j4t 
length a precurfor is viewed; and the breathlefs 
Bedoween rufhes^in^tjbp t^nt^ exclaiming — E^is. 
returns T and funk at the feet of bis miftrefs.. 

He returns ; but to the mother of Kais the returns 
of heir ion was painfol as hifr abfetic«t. She vicwii' 
^at cherished' fo^ led in without c<Mifek>iiihei6>an4 
hardly with fenfetioni Bis dro6t)ing heacl refted^ 
on his bofc»n> while his- haggard looks aiTured her 
he was no more fenfiUe to bis exidence; even at 
his Toiee^ his beloved voice^ ihe fii«ddered> as it 
hoarfely repeated^ atintervah> the name ^Leilav 
l^e old Ahmed approached bis defpbndkig wiie^ 
be kifled ber in filencCj while' bis tears fell with hin^ 
kiifes on her cheek. She looked on faim in-agonyv 
and tof-ned to her &)n> and'raifed her hands to Hear- 
ven^ and funk^. famting^ kito tfie ai^AS'of ber lordv 

M^jnoun is laid on a couch of Indian filk^ placecB 
on a carpet of Perfia.i His-mother fuffers noone 
te attend" him; her own hands fcatter tl;ie rofe- 
water over his dtsfigiured boeky^> difentangle his- 
matted hair, perfume and curl bis wavy> trefles, veft' 
him with a tunic of the gpld^clothof Ciuro^ and fiU 
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Ms goWet^ith the wine of Schirauz. As fhe lciTe\r 
lie was delighted by Perfiart elegance, the -fcene 
was Perfian. His tent is hung with tapeflry 
which the needle painted, firfpended by cords^ of 
purple filk running through rings of filver and gold', 
while mu(k, ambergris, and the wood of aloes 
"breathe in a cloud from the cenfers. As he was 
-afed to be delighted by bfeautiful plants, fhe placed 
around his couch, in vafes, fome of thfe moft curi-.- 
bus andmoft fragrant (hrubs fhe could obtain ; and 
on the ground, on which his eyes were continually 
'fixed, fhe flrewed frefh flowers and fwect-feented 
v^etables,; that it might bear fome flight refem* 
blance to the earth- itfelf in the fpring feafbff. She 
fanned him with branches- of odorous herbs ; and ' 
while the air refrefh^d hkai, he would fometimes 
yield a long-drawn refpiratipn, 

Mefnottn at firfl ffniled not, nor feemed conficiouS" 
of the'devWed tendernefs of his mother. When a 
temporary palrfe of reafon' takes place> he eonfiders 
the exiflitlg feenery as a dieam,. while his ownr 
lengthened (freams* he eonfiders as- an exifling 
fcene. He fearcely yet believes he has returned ta 
his teirtr he touches his mother with curiofity ra- 
ther than with affeAion ; and flowly paces, at times> 
irouhd his tent, with an inquiring eye, that fsemsfi 
uneafy at an illufibhv Again he rdapfes into ^ 
inild delirirfm. ' ^ ' 

The philofophie friend, the \tener able EifTencfi, ef-^' 

fefts what has bafHed tlie anxiety of maternal in-^ 

quietude, Seiisihg *all" the vacillations of his un** 

. *' ©& fteadv. 



fi^ddy bfJO^fe. and co«ifinni»gf lu$.dfi^ifW^ifca^ 
pi^Ui^ reftor^ hinsu Mej DLpun, one ibj^ i^^w^^.^ 
fiJeut moticm. to open his teat. Not ^itb9)D«s a^su^ 
the anxious tpciothei; uadeiilood hi«|^ apd tiei^jt^kf^ 
asflie imagined; it indic^^d Ms d^ce^£i^gw»>i|i^ 
oaping- fmm home. Cau^Quily ihe q^^d:ip a 
little — sif littk iQor^'! (e^iM?^in»^fl. t^ ^C(9^f^$^ 
j^asiHu; ii^ a teQ^r ti^ne^ aUttl^ivH^^dl '^^^^^ffan^ 
difeppeAing;! Hamviyi^tl^yeiidM^! Ii«n^cb^Q«Kr 
ing. the biMe ijij.. ! He. gazed ifl*4^ale}j^ coii^ tbe> foc^ 
of; the QQHutry,, wd;qftei?t%W.T~Rej^WJei tfj^ 
tiiie Wti^di ta the dBxi^^^ su^tts^)^ tj^]^ foof \^ 
Copii he reftpred ! The J,<w^ !?f hi»nW^ic<fe hmy^rer 
tuirneito vUieiiMiahir^jBi}iq^i> ami tb^ fistfVi^ftf^ of 
his- head;, is tlift afpeij^ pf JfJ,aiw^ Tf?»fr Wb ^ 
who loves^ tim view* o^ ltotnju% v^iil i^# %g^[]Hp^ 
mother! . 

Qned^il^ Mejpoun fell oq die m^}t qi ^; !|S£^ 
&odjij and^>^eI>i oyieif t^;veiM^at4^ 9^99* A^^ 
i»fpijia,tito,fabo,ure4 W ^V^ hx:^% ^o.jps^rtbi^' 
baD4 of ]^hid^,andi«^ tdtii^t gi^effure totdheiTva^^o^r 
fcious'of the pgrefeat (Q&a,ey ^ni^ haUvr^»^i9»j^«(| 
tlie pail. Herfii^ eaUed^ foip hi^-^ji^U^^:; he.iupl^ 
at heiv feet. His farther en^biracefi ^liii^. an^ £^ faff- 
thei-'s teai'ShfiUedtoi Qj:^ : Belp,y€|d*f<^Bu!r (hi^ .e:;^ 
elaiijoed^} return n4»t«a|^p^i an affe^^nat^ he^fb 
^ thy inercilefs^fatfi^i],V<lhy I3fl4^j0]*^rtiioei.a#4^ 
I too loyed> thee, yet. liave we a<fte4 dj#ar#ntJ(ynV 
Confole mQ £ar tii^~(^etfec«tiQxi^tbpa^haii;fttfIered; 
teach meto par^t^ainyielf !: T^hyfatheifs' heart \v^ 
4IPf9e aifoldiorsf. 'lis xxpw tixvgid a^ithe heart of ai 
% firightened: 
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guage of aflfe<9;ion. At kngth he faid: — Mjpt» 
«B^iI<ilow ^911^ wee^b^dMfei' hdHA edA Utoirer he 
h^Yi^cOf tb9^ S«^. r l^% iHie^qttifeaf vmiA intwlack 

H^^ l^i .4le^ £i«hh^ardi edxwts^n, «hat fiamethneai^ 
|*Bfsi mj ]Hms foini' ^tow rfQiw^ihail^g'.iltewiiy 

out Leila, but I lei^Jf^in^doil^idttdlt: ^ji > ^^ 
Such was the refolve of Mejnoun whei> recover— 
ed. from his .<^^iai«m I. B6t Ulfertfi b^vthe hope oF 
pofTefling Leila^ while everyday cojaiinned the con- 
ilancy of l}^/b«ai^ tiJ^4«f4rtct^»firl^drJ»» 
imagination, as tJi(^>iiipfllltii|!^jaftivW^.fiW^ 
(Mifly, At firil hi^ {&itf^-9l»mi^«4^ta^ hi^ 
mind by Goiit^^^^(ftf%^irf«^.ib^%4^^i^ 
his paflion b?f.p|aciHjii|g3tl|^rm<ftftfbe«^ 
w^men* Eyer;j:]4i^ b^ jEWewi«Jd hi»ijg*fWfl^« tPi ap*! 
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^fy ulf^ioil <6 the lather of i]ei W 4fiile he ilowTy 
prep^ed valaabfe gifts » to wSi> the obduiiEitjy 'of the 
.Emir. Hope £it the 4n«efti'peratis'MgiK>itfa opens 
^tibther fountatii^ of his feelitigs ; from a delirious 
defpair, he breaks into a delmond joy ; he* riotiS in 
^turity ; his days are- vowed to the ^eftivities of 
<pleafure, and his eights to the vifionft ^of Imagina* 

i : He wad now no.iif($r6 ^furnamed Mirj^dtJii, ' but 
.w^sealled by hisconipanions Serguebdasi^ which 
in the Perfian idiom means^a Slmnterer ; or literdlj, 
one who does nothing %Ht turn his head^ now on 
one iid)e^ and now on another •• His c^e was now in^ 
ten^y &sed on'th^wp^utitig "Kip and the eireKng 
«ttp> ^zM hla: ieaar wandered Hq thfe flirrU joy of the 
pijpe.aiid'^Ue teiidertie&of the l«te ,- Wt while hi* 
eheeki glowed with animation, and the blood beat 
more vitally round his heai^, at times his pilHe wa» 
i^i^iegularjK and af4Qver Ireatfaed iti»' unnatural' heat 
in ihifi veihtL / At^thiife tmomentshe compofed Aa^ 
creontics, likietthe following jane: •• 

iA FESTIVE ©DEL 

Too fbnd, toofotidof odbroas wmF>: 
Of )voi#AlJiVwtet©fe*roHing eye> '^ 

Of MuaiK^'VlbilA^Vadiiig lbui»i ^ 

Soine <cdM-€Offlq[>lcii€m\f fage ©kih^^^^^ J 

Wottld 'efoud otHT pleafure-efchcring Ifcy,. 
And<«lofe the Jaughing eye around^ .. 



Wati Viiife ks mu(k*d, at'gr^ea a GtADZ, 
Shall ifriage forth *theViff^^ ' ' .* 

Lo ! Ecif o wakes ciur bow^r with mnth f 
While through yon iEtoSEs' veiling shadb 
How migrifiurs light the sIvbet-voic^d kiss t 

As the wiNEi gurgles in the JGftASs, ' 
With wavering hand ani dancing beain> 
TtPSYi— d MONAHCH on ihy throne> 
1 bid itiy nnmber'd subjects pafe! 
Sobered — ^Tis sheep, that f^aze the plain. 
And I a; camel-I)eiVeb*s son (12)! 

to day the pLOuns^ tiOHT pA'p^'^vii tjeit 

The ViNE'ii BOLD SON iii mairrii^^ 

To day a hunAr^d lip^ are minie*} 

Boy } to My Love this goblet bear ; 

If ihe her purple lip but tends' - ^ - 

The rim^ 1*11 drinli: the ki^s ini Vii^E (34)!: 

Ye GIRLS f wrth flowing feep^ airan^e 

The enamouring labyAin^ti oj^ dancer 

And wmd> and kifi, and fly^ and turn^ 

Aiid lofe me in each gtidiii^ ch^ge !— - 

Alrt while ybtfr feathery teit advance^ 

Aim at my h^art thfe eyes ihkt biirii (3s) f ' " 

' Ai length Mejtioim miMhurs at the protraAed 

baj^ineft^^ajo^Jfoipe^ the ftill^repeated promife. 

-' Tbej 



Th«y Ql4fri?qd^a now .«hsii?^g^^ if this •▼arifW^ |UM^ 
too-fenfitiyc; jofip^-, ^u^cnly, be ^ite Ws jg^q^ 
fociety, lii&fiice i^;Aji]|Hf(^ with fm 
his voice fe^lte^^: hi^ . ^j^ejs . aje ag;^, caft.Wth^ 
earth, hiSi J>pfom pajgitat.^, Jb 4*^64^^^ 
and, ia a fe vv w^^^ka*. a wan CQWleuiw^^.betrajrt 
his nightly fevers. Uis mother, alarmed at the 
menaced change ,^of,h^ g^fl^on^, piQipgLj ^.y^n^ 
rahle lov^tfK .^lieMuxf^ pt pfy:%^,^q?J^^ 
and nowj with ^^^r^eiu6l§i^ce cQuceaJte.d ii^ h^ 
breaft, the old J>«j:q haftens tO' thje^ tWH pfijtk? 
gieen-turbaBcd Einu% , _../ . /-• 

^ He enters ai^dj^ ^44i*e%^> 1^W;-7^D.€^^ 
Fatima ! deign ta unite thy enchanting daughter 
with nij^. Tinl^pg^JC[)^:,akeadyb^ *^ o^ 

tlie Iong.4^^ij^.pfrtl^^^ , i^ I'.wMreyef- 

loved like Mejnoiip?. Behqld iiw reiloreci to- 
glory 1 Pieafui'^ ligbta his f|tkndid eheok ; . fiis imr 
mortal voice renews t^ v^r|fe% Amfeij^ xeiueiiil^Qr^;^ 
and iill Qy^-^yo^t^^cg^fpr.^ti^^^^^"^ \t9^.W^ 

with my niglitingale;. Thou knoweft the prophet- 
has made m^.a,%tiiaf^te,?pa%> thi^Jar^e^ 
planted Uv^>.^tJxe^<^upt^n^'t have opened were j^^y 
ver dry*^ To I^ijat wiJi jiye s^ hu»died; virgips|i, 
tliey are the rpfes g| ftiii^ v^^isy , A tlf QJi^J^ aiacnr 
ed Bedoweens^.,ejlQ^ w>U«t^<^ on.;^ Yl J^e>. coxjiriiq^ jr 
and five hundreij^ aipiidf>. .5^^ (h^ g^, 

herds ; thele ftiall furround her tent.. My foul is- 

- , , : throne: 



thlroiie or perifii la the duft ; but paipental aHe^dn^ 
lives^ be joBd the gprave ; and then wba «urt afalher^ 
wilt not be ia&nfiUe to the prayer of a father. 

Sttch wag the humble folicitation of the magnifi^ 
cent veteran. But the Emir, while envy fcorcheci 
his cheek as he kftened to the opulence of Ahmedjr 
and whofe obdurate heart was pufifed up by th€[ 
pomp of birth, received him with a fierce diidain ; 
tauntingljr reproached the fpiritlefs father witjji the 
delinum of Iu« fon^ and wiUi the bittereft mockery 
an Arabian gives^ he added — Imbecile Bedoween^ 
£ee& thou not that the wrong fid^ of thy turban m 
out (36)! 

A d&Bf^ groan brokQ from the oldJUsiined; twic^ 
be ftroked hid beards and bl^f uniheathed hi» 
i;cymitar; butfi^thoijightof ftillfidttt^rdifttefimg, 
hh fan, by the death of l4eili,'a fa^r,: tttwarted hit 
juft vengeance.' He !(itti0tlj iheatbed his fcymitar^ 
€;oalaiming,^-^'^' -Wbat . fort of d man art iti<3^ tlfat 
QM& be ignorant o^ teveP: Ihou) oh Pr^efcfe 
halbwitneifedalll. latbii a^euvied tentlan^Mja 
fif>n al^ke have rac^ived eterna} ign^miiiifyv T^ 
paifion of gldi^ ha». die^ ami$« in tbe^b^d»ro£ mp 
ion* O, Love! thM jealo^ pafB^ ! tftMik wilt nol^ 
fiiffisr another !tc^al^deliFith^i^^e! / 

H«j ngtume4 Im^^ h^ailkited ; h^ fl»dio»iB Ur 
Qonceal his le^in|^ f^Mt biS'&n; tki& uqhapf jif fa-^ 
ther entered his tent with a feeble fmile on his aged 
countenance; But tfite pQ*fpicacIty: of STejnoua. 
detefied tl?e reception he had fuifeJGed ; and- it- 
pierced his lout when he reflecledj that the int^nttra 
: .... perance 
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perance of his paffion had given diihbnonr to a 
venerable heroifm, and for ever difturbed the flum- 
bers of an old father's eyes. His foul pined : he 
for ever abandoned the gaieties of his convivial 
day, and amid the lonelieft fpots, compofed the 
moft touching gazels *. He now talked of return- 
ing to the defert. 

< For the laft a<5l of piety and defpair, his father 
propafed a pilgrimage to Mecca. It was a long 
journey for one of his age, but he would not per- 
form the awful fundlion by proxy ; and in the holy 
houfe of the patriarch Abrahaffi, he lialf-hoped to 
liften to the celeftial whifperings of piteous feraphs. 
Or at the tomb of the prophet to behold fome mira- 
de, operating on the intelle<ft of his fon.— I go 
(faid the aged Ahmed) like the good patriarch with 
his fon Ifaac: may I be the facrifice to propitiaite 
Heaven, that has deferted us ! 
^ They arrive at the fandluary : they repeat the 
numerous prayers, ahd perform the numerous ablu- 
tions, and prefent the numerous offerings: they 
kifs the black, gold-embroidered filk, on the top of 
the facred caaba ; reverently they touch the golden 
gutters, and drink of the gelid water of the well 
2^mzem, which in the ai'id foil fuddenly opened 
for Hagar when in fearch of Water for Ifma^l. 
Thfey pace, with the enthufiafm of piety, along the 

• Casceli are fomuts. I do not know wiietbcr they derive 
this Ttams from the animal fo called, and celebrated for the 
tendemefs of its ej^s, and the gentlenefs and beauty of its 

forau i ' 

t . . J mimerous 
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numeroui arcades^ formed By thofe vaft columns^ 
on which ai« fufpended a tboufattdiilver lamps^ for 
ever illumined/dimming the eye through the dread 
ililnefs with a reUgious hght. They fpread their 
carpets, and trembhngly proftrate themfelves be* 
fore the black ftone which the angel Gabriel hewed 
from the rocks of the Cauther, whofe ftream rolls 
in heaven over beryl beds, and whole Ihores are 
gold. 

One day Mejnoun entered the temple alone. He 
approached the black ftone, and hears from its op-^ 
pofite fide the voice of his father fervently fuppli- 
cating Heaven, and offering his vows, that his fon 
might forget Leila. 

I Mejnoun heard, dnd the fuUefanefs of anger, 
with the ferocity of deifpair, glared in his diftradled 
^ye«. With a horrid impatience he ftrikes his tem- 
ples with his clenched haiids, while his uncertain 
feet fcarcely enable him to fly. He crawls to a 
]ceinote.a^le,.and flingsi himfelf oii the marble floor. 
f~And have -we come here (b^ cries) to form vows f 
Thofe[-are iw>ij mine ! H<Jw hateful is the voice of 
fathers! No, Leila! they fliall not feduce me^ 
We will . defpair, but we will laugh at father*. 
Thou fuffereft : maylt thou not fuffer Uke me ! Here, 
in this holy temple ; hete^ where;! fe^m to feel the 
Divinity aboat, me ; here, I fwear, we wee united ! 
I was; thine ; I am doubly thine !^ — Can Sympathy, 
at this momeht> tell thee of this our fiid nuptial? 
It is the marriage of Defpair ! and Heaven is here> 
at once, our prieft,:our witnefs, and our perfecutori . 
- " ' ■ At. 
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At tfaft dofe o£ the dajf he fieak fieom ike temt^ 
wad efoapes froiii Mecca.: He gains therdefert^ 
neightiamin^ the tente of heha^; a wanderer ta tht 
iame patli», and in the fame delirium 1 More ex** 
animate than formerly^ he cannot climb the pre** 
cipitous rocks ; but crawk and gafps along the hot 
briny iands. Sometimes he lies flretcl>ed^ aud iaa** 
cies be (ball nei^r agaiatiie* His torn veftmenU 
he faflens by thorns ; his cafual food he picks iit^ii 
the earthy feeding often on a foUtary Uzaid, and 
gntfping the Muting adder^ curies^ and rejedis it* 

But Nature^ too friendly to defpairing mei^ 
ceafos the violence of ^Ikifiexance^ vhcn its opeam*^ 
tions tend to annihilation. .Mefnoan becoiyiflS 
nm^mild^ fear he oon^fes^i^rfts: his^tender foul 
ttttaohes itfelf tO'Whe^V^ fuvro|[ndis:^it, and taai 
that has hiwu, Uie soLiTi^v a¥OHi* His btwit^ 
dttred i^rit addrefled itSAf ta a ravien in terft^ 
iihsch lovers flill lepeak One <!fl^ he a{^»oaclttd 
A ¥ft®B to enjoy ita fliadte^ it fttat^d^hitiv by) Imif 
bMdhig i^ inoilsfiftfe braneheis ke flavtMkr he 
touched the Mage^ aiid every leal tMdUed witk 
tuiimation. At this il^t hcii^itality, thiis i^SliiA 
lympatliy^ t\m endbarmenft of fedibiUty, the me^ 
landioly 6m\ q{ M^niKtn was touehad'y an^ h# 
iliept beaeaftlvthAt tuEOft^ bat as^he^percei^^ thA^ 
tkdU he oonthiudd ^tKler it, ihe btaiii6h«B drooped 
«[(Ma and' rnove, h^mft Ibm'tfae grate^lifbade^ 
idBt, i|D the hofpttality ic oiierdd, it fhdaUieaftirelf 
C0»ftnte it!Ei> geii<»ou6 r4<t«ies.*-^Ah K otheie may 
cottM A».W]K(eted-a»in.y&lf! (criod<Mie|noun)'atuk 
J/. I would 



<Ji^ b)rthe tpoignaiM^ of hunger/ be ^ibttgM 
€ttie cUiy for feotf^ and ^his >hiiid oidy^gialfped tfae 

hyih^mi^^i^fpeSl^, iffiesr^tu^Uieifbetof Meptem 
w«»e wioged by det^r, itad iteftep^ of iOietiaiM 
hunter relaxed as they flew%' •Ue'Otcnich^^ And 
fttpplicotecf for life^ but Mejnoim kiieded (to cflie 
kn^^^g nmn.^^I kitrettt thee^ tnan^ ."(r^i^ed i(fe}«* 
noun) to giv« me thy ftiwn, for tI {^nA.' nnte 
hii!i«eT> ¥e6t>Vering fronx^hfs teivot^sat tbe^iBiidiiii^ 
b^isility of the Mejnoun^ daimed for the rpufdiofe 
tJhedikmond on his'fingen Mejnoon pvdkitediit 
to hitn.— To the inhabitant of a ddbrt (faid he) a. 
fown is well pui^hafed by a diamond, fahe il> 
and be prond ; let the vanity glitt^ asioiig dK* 
vain! If thon reacheft Leikt/ the daughter dP ttke- 
Emir Amri^ alk her who gave thee this ring-^-— 
Art thou ^Kais i inquired the hunter «—-<I *j:mi KaoB 
(replied Mejnoun in a foletnn tone). The aw€d 
hunter proftrated 'himftlf : — >Heaven ^faid he) :haa 
touehed thy lips with celefti^d >fi^> and thy bvain 
glows »with the delirinm of hdliii^fi. Thy ring m 
a fainted relic ; in adverfity I will kifs it ; alt that a 
Mejnoun wears, they fay, is holy, My way is re- 

* There are in Arabia feyeral fpecies of the ii^imqfa, ^ithw 
trees or Jbrubs. The tree mimofa is fo much endtared to the 
Arabians, that the injuring or cutting it down is ftriftly pro- 
kibitcti;— *Jitbuhr, voJ. ii. p, 359. 

mote J 
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|fi6te; Canft'^tiiou tdl ine, inhabitant of the defcrty 
the hour of the day? — I do Aot count my hours 
^plied Mejnoun); bften, indeed^ I look uj) to the 
heavens to fee where the fun. is; but what figaifies 
to wfi ia #hat part of- heaven h^ (hin^> fince plea- 
£ii« .Aies me at« whatever point b^ttouched. , TM 
kunter intreated the bleffing of the amotoju^ maniac^ 
who penfively departed with flow fteps, looking on, 
And leading the fawn. 

He had obtained thp fawn to fatiiate the violence 
•f appetite ; but his lifted hand.having rudely touch* 
ed its budding hori^^, the^r . exquifite feijifibility 
prompted the beaaitifdi animal jbo yield a tender in- 
feintine cry, wWcb fpokfe to the heai't of the mekn-: 
choly man. Its flender tongue licked his raifed 
liandi and it fixed its full eyes on its perfecutor v 
the Yiew of. the faSvn revived the mefmory of his 
cooftant gazel. He fat down add wept over it, 
' and tjhus, with « romantic fenfibility^ addreiXed it : 
-Beauty of folitude! thou whofe mild alpe6l and 
delicate elegance can give even to a defert the. 
fenfation of peace, thy innocent blood paflion 
nev^ryet inflamed: Shall it diitain my hand, my 
hand which «nly .ktiows to c44efs thee? I will: 
court thee by afle6liOn$ite famiiliarities : 'when thou 
flialtAnori:) thatil love thee, thou fhalt lead me if 
Uiou wilt; for peace is within thy iuoffenfive fteps. 
Live, and confole my hermit-path ! Mine (hall be 
^e delightful employment to guard thy brancHy 
horns from the entangling tliicket ; to gcize on thee 
till thou underftandeil me ; to repeat the ncme of^ 

Leila 
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Leila . till thou ihalt r^nember it; Sveeet ' fa^ } 
what fhade is moil grateful to thy brilliant eyes I 
Where loves thy ilender elegance to irepofe f The 
tall pine-tree, from whence thou ftrippeft the bark i 
or the wild chefnut.on the xnountaiii, to.fport wiUi 
its provoking and polifhed.ihellPot th^ mtteftr 
tree^ in fumpier mornings dropping; ijts.:jre;lloHf 
liquid i or the almond, with filver or rofacepvs blgf* 
foms, when its mature fruit, with geiji^e violepce^ 
opens its own fhieldi.or the white-leaved poppies^ 
whofe narcotic difTufes in the air if not culled en9 
the fun ftrikes the flowers, and taints tlie Uvid face 
of the gatherer, trembling with the potent opiates 
he breathes? Tru(^ me^ if thou loyeft the fwee^ 
poppies thou ihalt have them« Wilt thou lay thy 
foft length along in the cotton field ? Beware, d^ar 
fawn, of the fatal gulbad s^mour^ whofe flowery 
poifon the wind ; and let me folicitouily deter thy 
innocence from the XrerzeAre, thathyp<>crite€ff the 
foreft, whofe boughs axe. covered with Tof€|s, bu^ 
whofe deleterious dews, while they fparkle on, blafts^ 
the earth that receive them. (38.) 

Thus converied the fanciful Mejnpun^with hit 
fawn. Society not wanting in his folitude, it re-j 
newed his gentleit emQtionsj.^i^d a fawn cpul<| 
tame the defperate man. To i^efrqih ^is fawn, he 
often eluded the brazen iky^a^d the; thirfty fands> 
and ilole to the green borders of Peiiia, ilretching 
himielf bn the flowers that richly cTbtKe ttiat vernal 
foil, while the fawn gamboled a^oiijg.the beds fit 
tulips, anemones, and J9nquUs. (39O. 

' ' " la 
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^ tntMBlbdbndliUg^ Do lllc) defeA, his retreat ioA 
Wn undifeoveted till 'he met the ^luAter, ^fAto, 
hafteningix) liefla (^r 1^ piotti^ ^ven to aMg- 
noun he eotifyiieteA as a poitit of veHgiott)^ ec* 
^oahited h«r 'M^th life ttbode. Ulie ^cKfeonSilate 
tfldiMi oe«tld "nbt y^fift 4e de^ie of VHiting her 
lover '^iid her mai^c^ mk!/ ^ifb '6 eonfifleiity 
iiave^ cotltrived to efcapej ibr a &ort time, -on 
ii€»i^ proeured in hailie, 

• Arrived in the defer t, they foon becjsime feint in 
ihe hot I4aft«. As they piflfed *by innrky and pro* 
jiiAin;^ t^dks, piled in awftilinaffes> the Ifcies were 
freqttmtly hid from their eyes, till the landfcape 
fcd*?ntft)T^ned on all fides its immenfe horizon* 
In the *ver-lhfiFirag fands^heir track was frequent- 
ly loft, 'ond -then *they were only gnided by a num- 
ber of i^Dafs er^ed aerofs tiie pkin in fight- of 
eal^-dth^r'^.' T^ fend reverberaled th'^ beams of 
^fte ftin; no bi^eze Tofrelhed, no fliade ftiehered, 
While in ^hevaftgWe^bf^Kght that dazzled their 
aehittg' eyes, 4hey lield a fan of painted feathers 
before tlieir faces j but^heir Iiorfes flowly proceed- 
ed ao the briny fanil feorcued their hoofs +. At 
tetigth tthey difeovered onJarch hewed in a «K^k^ 
Ar6ni"^v«4iofe deift Jutted out a yonng lautel tiee. 
H^re *h«y'€at 'fome tinier till the fluve fudderity 
exclaimed. Behold^ findl^dintingtoonefide of the 

' ^ This conout drcuiniilance i& noticed by OPocock in hiiL 
iRveU through EgK^.. ] : . 

^ It is for this reafon that camds are . preferred to horfes, 
9ri^fe tender feet>aWintap^le of travtiting in the hot iaiids. 

rock. 



( 7J ) 

totir which had been polifhed into* {moofhnedif 
Leila viewed her portrait. He lives here! (het 
cried. Perhaps riot (replied the Have), perhaps tlxy 
portrait is engraven on every rock. 

Tliree hours had elapfed, and Mejnoun appear* 
cd not. The flave wailed, often repeating aloud/ 
Unhappy Leila! A fawn appeared as ihfe pjxH 
nouuceU the name. They wondered, as they hearc^ 
a (hrill, hoarle voice vociferating, Leila, Leila I 
The fawn difappeared. The voice was in the nar- 
row paths »among-the precipices, and was heard to 
£iy. What induced thee, my beloved, to quit mq 
fo fuddenly this evening ?-f-Tis Mejnoun! exclaim- 
ed the agitated Leila: fuppoi't me> 1 pray thee, t 
taa iick at hesirt. She funk into the arms of th^ 
flave. The wan form of Mejnoun approached; ho 
perceives two female*; he recoguif<^8 Leila; bq 
k>fes his voica; a quick fuffufion fluflied and died 
away on his pallid countenance; a faint lights 
glistened in his eyes ; be bends on tottering knees | 
he would embrace Leila, but falls before her iqc 
extreme debility. 

He creeps to her tremuloufly; he grafps her 
knees ; he rifes, he preiles her in his arms. 11^ 
rests his .eyes on her face till the recovering beauty 
returns bis glances; inarticulate founds murmur 
4in their Ups ; and they touch and tremble. 

Vifion of the earth! (exclaimed the delirious 

Mejnoun) canft thou deceive jne wdth fubflantial 

forms ? I live on delirioufly ! my life is but a pro* 

tf a^^ed dream* Bieathing form ! bast thou not 4 

B voice I 
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vdioe? Tdl m^; iqtiidcly ^B me^.'act thou in4^ 
Leila? ^ 

. I am thy lieila^ ohMejn^iinUAt/stoiiieetthee^ 
fteal from my father's tents to tell thee how I love 
thee ; to win thee from thy folitude ;:and to hear thofe 
fongs thdii haft compofed on . myfelf refoanding 
throfugh Apobia. Ah ! beneafth my^handhawtl^y iieart 
peil^tat:es! Sw€et Love ! dook not fo. wildly oo 
me ! thou who art fo woe-be-^gone ! O ! thou wb^ 
art called Mejnonn^ it is for me that ikd^ that 
fireetj that fainted name is thine ! She broke into 
It ftiU gnfh €>f tears. 

' She ceafedy yet Mejnoun feemed ftill liftening 
to her voice. — ^Tis fim;ly the voice of Leila;! <he 
fftid in a folemn tone.) We meet not as hereto- 
fore ! but never founded thy accents fweeter than 
in this-defert. Formerly we trod on a filent car- 
pet, and fat in apleafant kiofque, while the jefla^ 
mines and rofes prodigally wafted their aromatic 
fouls in the mr \V6 breathed. All then, my love, 
Airlifted about us; -and ^above* all, Leila, we wafted 
our hours. O ! had we then forgotten we had . 
Fathers ! we might have lived in this defert, and 
wefliould have lived happy! No: I will not think 
of happiness, it will make me mad ! For me, tl^^n, 
haft thou trodden on the fcorching fands, and felt 
the brazen ikies of a dcfert! Romantic nHtid, I 
Ihank thee! Likeft thou this perilous affignation? 
Be cautiouS; girl; there is temerity in thy attempt. 
1 have feen the eye of the wild lion glare as he 
paffed on ; ye^ feax not, here are no fathers ! Alii 
; • • ' if 



9^HilK^« w<|uldft :})QoOn2e tbe tefiaa&t of this<i$feit> 
tten wQuld fhe .briei's l>e fweet as the. iVrild eglan- 
Une^ »iiid the hotfao^ls finooth as the filke» carpet! 

^Fhe bewiWei:^ wr a^4'the unfte^y tbpughte of 
MeJQOun ajarm€i4 Leila, and (he tum^ fileatly to 
the flave. J^y had bvpught fome provifion^ in a 
pAnmer.-^^Vill my lord (oried the fliive) repofe, 
^fid teft^oi^r refrefiiiu^ats? Anxiety and fat^e 
tuiH^ 4>^$n npipre fnltry to us than thedefert; nof 
ha^.tny miftrefp opened but one^pomegranate finte 
ftin-riie.— ^IJear Mejnoto! (&id Leila withiber faf- 
funating) fmile) our hour is ihort; fliare in thefe 
1neats,.and thefe fruits; reftore thyC^lf, my. love! 
TT^His hand.\Mas fidd^d in her owu^ and (he gave.it 
the tewdereft pi:eii):(r€t. Tha^ long-loft fenfation re- 
turning to his foulj hi^ fynipathetic :nerves repeat- 
ed emotions thlt mejirwiy had alinoft forgotten : be 
fighed; tears ftarted in his eyes; he-kiffed her hand, 
he fmiled, and faid, — Leila,^behold me what. I oa<?e 
wag, behold thy Kais! 

They fat dpwn ; tlie flave fpread the various re> 
fe^ion; confifti^jg of potnegranates^ and water* 
melons, and piftaehio nuts, :and various-colourecf 
grapes, with plates of rice and the flefli of goats. 
She had ialfo brought the cooling tamarinds, to ex- 
p^efs iqi their beveiage; but the bardaks of water 
(hp had brc^en in her hafte, andihe loudly lament* 
ed the want of aiherbet.— Thou art the firft, kixu- 
rious girl! (cried Mejn&un) who ever mourned for 
a fherbet in a defert: thou art but young in mifery ! 
f— Eagerly grafping a handful of freih^overs whict 

£ 2 ih€[ 
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the had alfo brought, and iighing as the od^ranrs 
reached him, he faid,— The fcent of flowers from 
thd hand of one we love, Leila, how deUcious to* 
the hermit in a defert, who has ahnoft forgotten 
how flowers fmell when they are given to us by a 
friend! — Leila dropt a tear, and Mejnoun caught 
the living pearl on a rofe, and kiffed it off the leaf. 
In their rambling converfation they made more 
queftionjj than they could form anfwefs, and the 
laft hour of this romantic vifit was to clofe. The^ 
moon ihbne in its mid path, and the cryfl;al light 
warned the flave to commence their ihadowy 
journey. The lovers, reminded of the time, were 
alike unwilling to feparate. They fat retired, and 
each time the flave came to them, (he was re- 
manded back; each time (he faw the long4an- 
guifliing looks their eyes mingled; but in the eyes 
of Leila the tears fuflufed their brilliancy, and they 
ihone like moonlight in the water. At length flie 
cried, — My miftrefs will perifli in the blaze of the 
fun; eonfider, my lord, "we came but on llorfes, 
and I am fwre they^ill die in the fandy wafl:e, and 
drop us in the defert : my lord, my lord ! we maid- 
ens cannot live like hermits! 

Roufed by the clamours of the flave, Mejnoun 
fuftained Leila, he looked on the moon and faw it 
declining in its blue path. — How fliall I live after 
this! (he cried:) yet let us hafte; I will condudl 
thee to the borders of the defert. Perfection of 
beauty. Peri of my foul! when we again meet, I 
(hall open for thee the filver gate of Paradife ! 

They 
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Theyproceededflowly on their joiiriiey, till the 
flave again exclaimed, — Ah ! look, my lord ! Ihe 
pointed to the moon ; it was almoft extinguifhed, 
and glided away on the verge of the iky. Mej- 
noun reluiftantly hurried on; and now they reach- 
ed the bordei-s of the defert, and flopped to tak,e 
alaft farewell. The dawn already peered above 
the horizon with its argent whitenefs, and the fun 
now threw an amber-ftreak, and was on the point 
of colouring the heaven with its vermilion ; part of 
the mountains before them had the purple hue of 
the half-illumined night-fhadows. They gaze on 
tlie beamlefs fun; they kneel before the foul of the 
univerfe ; and, clafping their hands, vow an eter- 
nal paffion. Leila fupplicates for his return to his 
father's tents. — No (replied Mejnoun), I will not 
live where our fathers live!— Voicelefs they em- 
brace, flowly they part, quickly they return: now 
afar, they wave their hands, and Mejnoun gazed 
on Leila till her figure melted in the air, and leem- 
ed a fpeck to his eye. 

Alone, after this interview, for the firft time he 
perceived the horrors of the defert. Habit had 
ibftened the afped of the furrounding terrors; de- 
fpair had even endeared them ; but the fatal pro- 
fence of the objeft in which all liis paffions center- 
ed, again convulfed the volcano of his heart. At 
times he thought to purfue her, to detain her, to 
plunge into one abyfs, and to find together an 
eternal reft. His frame betrays the rapid volitions 
E 3 of 



-of his heart; he retutns to the fpot whence E^ila 
departed. He runs along the fands; his voice 
howls and flirieks; he tears up the trees by their, 
roots, and flings them in the air ; he purfues ti^e 
wild animals, and fatiates the anger of his foul in 
their murders; he rejoices to make the defert more 
defert. He tears away the young laurel that jnU 
ted from his grottoed rock ; once he had taught it 
to grow there with a little pride ; it remembered 
him of glory. At length he fwoons. It was only 
on the fucceedrng night that the miferable maniac 
awoke from his delirifitni ; then fhint, he tranquilly 
gazed OH tlie trai^quil inooik> and care^ed his famn 
that laid its head on his knees. — Surely (he cried) 
it was but in a<lt^a(;iii that I have feen Leila! and thuB 
he addrefled the fawn :-— Sleep by the Kght of th^ 
moon, fmr fawn! tJie rnxxmbeams will not ktrrt thy 
dark brilliant ey^s.. Shall I rhyme thee to fleep? 
Laft night I flept, and I dreamed—-. Deaf ^m^ 
mal ! thou too dreameft of th^ green valley thou 
haft left, of the flowers thou haft fmeh. Ah! 
happiriefs is not baniflied from the cell of the her- 
mit if he has but a dbeam of love ! 

He now addreffed an ode to the moon^ whick 
related 

THE LOVER'S DREAM. 

Crystal woRtn! thy fliadows pour! 
Land where Fanct twflAi he> bower 1 

In 
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In thy iMver-circle deep 

Lies the tRfiASUHY OF SLEEP; 

Many a glittering dream of air. 

Many a pi6luting phantom th<ire I * ': ' 

Shades of foft ,ideas blefs ;. 

Images of happiness! 

Laft night, in fleep, my Love did fpeak^ 

I preft'd her hand, I kifs'd her cheek. 

Her forehead was with foftnefo hung; 

Soft as the timid Moon when young. 

Two. founts of filvery light unfold, • 

With eye-balls, dropping liquid gold. 

Her BROWS noivp^rt, nor join, their jet (40); 

Her TEEtH, like pearls in coral £et. 

Hef BOSOM gave its odorous fwell, ^ 

Each breiathing wave how role, now fettj 
And oft the flying blufties deck 

.Withr ver^iil Jigh t ller^ inarblc n EC R 1^ ;. - 
Ah!' union ftr wge of cjhafte^ defirc ! ^ 

MijEedinher ch^kk were snow and fip^e? 
My lips a million kiifes pour 

.|Ier filver-flxining body o'er f, 

^ A beautiful neck h 'frequently called by Jtli^ Greeks a* 
iriarble neck, Thofe only who are Ignorant of tlie magic of 
fciilpture conceive it a hardattdcolA irnarge'5 the betmty of 
tMencck cortfifts in its exq^ifite white and- fmooth potiil), 
like thsEt of Paris* msrblec . . ..,1 

ft.Sadi employs the compound epithet o^ Jilver^bodied -^ an- 
other Pcriian poet has, • necks /air as filler ^^ 

E 4 Length- 



Lengthening her crifped locks^ embraced 
The BEAUTY, laughing, round her waist $ 
Thefe fnare the foul, tliefe wake the figh ; 
I gai:'d till madnefs fii'd the eye (41)! 

The foft-clos'd lips I vicw'd avvhjle, 
Juft open'd with. the tendereft smile ! 
[ heard hex yojci^. ; but, too intent, . 
The DUE AM diduly.'d as ftill { leant !--•- 
Yet, till tjie day-break lit the (ky, 
Tliat not one j;\'Qrd might ever die, 
I counted o'er and o*er each WORD, 

TillsOMElTHIJJO LIKE HER VOICE WRS llCardl 

Thou fi'icnd to love! romantic 'Night! 

Now hang a painted dream hkc this; 
1 graQi a shadow .of delight! 

A PAINTED dbeam is all my rliss (42)1 

P. very day his.verfes became more wild, but cer- 
tainly not lefs poetical. The rock he haunted was 
well known to the hunters ; and the gentlenefs of 
the Mejnoun had prompted them to repay the 
fweetnefs of his romantic fongs by leaving provi- 
fions in his rocky vault: they alfo frequently placed 
there the filk paper and the fplendid ink of Perfia, 
with Egyptian reeds. One pioufly came to fup- 
plicate hisblefling; another, with purer tafte, to. 
intreat for copies of his verfes ; and each in rcturii 

f promifisd 
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promifcd to b« the meffengcr of his love; and 
fecretly to convey to his miftrefs the envoi he 
deigned to confide to them. He fuffered their pre- 
fence with patient benevolence, and fometimes 
foothed his agitated mind with the felf-fupported 
love of fame; and imaged in his reveries the fym- 
pathies and the applanfes pofierity has given to 
him. 
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PART THE FOURTH: 

KtmfA the ImattrfSana, mvites bm to his court, amtpfiH^i/h t9 
. unite bim 'whb Lfiia*^H^drs nmtb ths fmiti and retttni 
home imtb the Lo'verp^He bectmes bifHfelf emwwured tf^ 
Leila^^An Arabian illumittation-^'TEe I/nan's felf-punijbmetd 
^The Lovers are again feparatid-^Leila is compelled to unite 
herfelf to Ebnfelan-^-^n Arabian marnage feftiual-^Sbe re- 
fujes to confummate her marriage-^Mejnoun in dejpair addrejfes 
a poetical epiftle to Leila — Her anpwer^-^Mejmun" s father 
^i^^ of grief and Mejnoun again returns to the defert-^l^bi 
death oftbi Leavers* 



N^ 



[ouFEL, the Iman of Sana, was equally renown- 
ed for a paflion for poetry and for hunting. 
Wandering one day near the rock of Mejnoun, 
this prince liftened to his voice ; he was touched 
by its melodious melancholy ; and while the poetry 
indicated the unfteady heart of the poet, the united 
delirium of his art, his love, and his exile, was 
more interefting than the regular and courtly 
meafures that fatigued his ear in his palace. 

Noufel filently enters into the twilight gloom of 
the vaulted rock. In its fubdued light he views 
Mejnoun in a recumbent pofture: the affectionate 
fawn was ftretched before him, and a manufcript 
was placed on its foft-breathing body. Mejnoun 
was in the a<5i of compoiition : a wanxi radii^nce 

fparkled 
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f^arkled at times in his hollowed eyed^ thnt often) 
fixed on an oppofite port^rait of Leila. His- eix^^ 
tended hand held a reed ; he Repeated verfes till 
they found cadence; he gave irtleraftce to ide*^ 
and to images that pei-plexed by their variety ; hii^ 
geftures aeeompanied the paffions^ he defcff ibed :^^ 
fnch we^e the deliria of reveriej Oftcfn her clofed 
his periods with the tendereft figh, and with the 
foft part of the reed (^en reheved bis eye from the 
tear that clouded. 

The fenfibiUty of the prince nev^r flumbercd ; 
he feared to rnlh too abruptly in the pi?efence of a 
man whofe tremulous nerves fufFered fuch a fine 
irritability. ' tie ftole away^ gliding on tiptoe, 
from the vault. Iteaehing its entrance^. he in- 
quired of his hunters, if they knew who was the 
Mejnoun who haunted this fpot ? — It is theJover 
of Leila. — ^And is lh4 fineft poet of Arabia left to 
^rifh in folitud^ !• (cried Noufel.) Men of genius f 
it is th^tis ye are admired and never confoled'! 

He bid a hunter blow his horn, with a found fa 
AieHow that it fliould fen, like a remote harmony,- 
on the eai- of Mejnoun. He blew, and the toneir 
played lightly amofi^g the circUfig echoes. Mej- 
noun appeared. Noufel approached him, and tak-^ 
iog his hand, finiling, faid: — Enchanting poet, 
eternal loVer!' behold NoufeU Me, perhaps, thou 
knoweft'not, for I am but a prince ; but thou art 
Khown to me, for thou art a poet. My fubjedts 
^berifli me, bat of thee the world is enamoured. 
WQt Aou' deign t0 ^accept my protedion? Leikv 

E 6 ' ^ ihuU 
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^ballbe tWne; I fwearby Alborak, on which' th6 
prophet rode to heaven ! Is the Emir avaricious i 
I will offer him treafures. Ambitious ? I will give 
Aee dignities. Infenfible to kindnefs ? My troops 
kave taught defpots to feel. Yes, thou flialt have 
ZiCila ; and all that I implore of thee is to embelU(h 
my court with thy glory. Delight us with the 
graces of thy fplendid verfe; inftnwSl tts by the 
wisdom of thy folemn precept. 

Mejnoun fearched, with an inquiring eye, the 
face of the Iman ; his phyfiognomy had every 
waving line of fenfibility ; and as their eyes met, 
they underftood each other. The hope of poffef- 
Cng Leila exhilarated his aftonifhed foul, and he 
replied : — ^Thy offer is pure ; who but the gentleft 
of men would court a her^iit ? Thy amiable foul 
op^ns itfelf to love and poetry. Thou givefl; me 
MOPE ; it is a fweet aliment to a wounded Ipirit* 
Yet* Hope was once my parafite, as^d (flattered, apd 
revelled, and mined ^ XetHoPE is ftiljdear; it 
is'f6 ftrangetomy feelings;- it is ^ fenfation folong 
forgotten, that fcarcely my feeble heart knows how 
to receive it. 

.The enthufiaft, now at the court of Nouf^U i^ 
ceived from the fen§tive prince new honours every 
day,. Heordei*ed that amedalhy or .large parafoI> 
fliotild be ever carried befoie him; the difiindiioh 
of independent nobihty. He prepares an enibaify 
for the Emir, and compofes the letter himfelf, in 
which he invited his confent by the ;munificence, 
o^ his oflTers^ and meo^ced hu reiiufai.by^tlie tecfc^ 
iif jjis ainas. ' .^ ■: 

7i» 
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^le haughty Emir tore the letter beforclthe facer 
of the ainbaffador, violently ftamped on the fiag- 
ments, and farcailically congratulated him on the 
wifdom of his prince^ who propoled creating a dif- 
trafted lover his chief minifter. The Emir fum- 
mens his tribe; Noufel coll^6b his bands. At 
length they meet, and, paufing ere they combat, 
watch t^ motions of each other* 

Mejnoun, two days preceding the battle, dif- 
|)atched a trufty page to the camp of the Emir. 
He has orders to enter fecretly the tent of Leilay 
and to prevail on her to fly with him, that a battle 
might be fpared. The page purfues his way with 
the devoted zeal of a meffenger of love. He tra- 
vels by moonlight, through unbeaten paths : when 
he meets a ftream, he fwims acrofs it; a precipice, 
he leaps over it ; a hill, he runs up it ; and along 
the fmooth valley he trips fo lightly, that at morn-. 

.ing his fandals are fcarcely wet, and faintly iilver- 
ed over by the night-dews. He approaches tlie 
camp of the enemy, and obferved the armed Arabs 
ileeping in the moonlight. He dexterouily fliuna 
the centinels, by creeping under hedges, and often 
hiding his little body among the tall grafs and 
fringed fern, he reaches the tent of Leila. Glid«^ 

' ing in, he views at the far end, the Beauty by a 
iblitary lamp, and the holy koran lying before her, 
gn which fometimes flie directed her unquiet eyesi 
The little page is at a lofs how to difcover himfelf. 
He folds his hands on his breaft, and kneels ; LeiJ^ 
&ncie$, in the delirium of piety, that the beauti- 



C 86 ) 

fill boy is fimie winged geaii, of whom fhe lad 
read in the Perfian talesv She recovers, her under* 
fianding in Uftening to the meifage. The little 
page telb. her^ how he had fwam acrofs ilreains> 
leaped over precipices, ran up hills, and crept un-* 
feea in the tall grafa.*-*-! cannot do all this (faid 
Leila) : it is only a little feoy like thyfetf who ea« 
be fo fecret a' traveller* Surely thy belov^ lord is 
l^aMejnonn! 

. At length, after a week had elapfed in extreme 
VeariiKifs, md they had watched inoefiantly the 
motions g[ each other, the comfa(at .commenced. 
The army of Noufel amounted to a.thoufand horfe- 
wen, that of the Emir was inferior; and they join- 
ed with equal valour, but unequal force. They 
ftruck fabres againft fabres; couched their long 
llinces, and pointed them at, without touching 
e«ch other's breafts; they wheeled about each other 
with equal celerity ; they uttered loud and flirifl . 
TOiiiibratlons ; ftood with menacing geflxtres, and 
tried eacb otixer's fagacity by artful feints : fbme-^ 
times they mingled with an apparent rage, now 
yu^ftting and now ilyipg> as the vigour of thehr 
ilnA prevailed. Clouds of duft Were rolled above 
ahd alround. They combated in t^is manner foi^ 
twelve lumril, till the troops of the Emir left on the 
£eld of battle feven of their companions, who lay 
motionlefs, bruifed by the fall from their horfes. 
The route then became general; a panic was 
Mo^t by the Emir's foldiery ; and the army of 
-' Noiifcl 
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liatfel j^roved Vi^awooa by ot^-lreftryiag thei^ 
toemies (43.) 

' . The tent of the Emhr was fttrrowided ; aad M^«^ 
uoviii yielding the honour of firft entering it to bial 
patcoD^ the pinee took pri&ner the Emir miA hit 
daughter. Touched by the beauty of the yirgia^ 
be gazes in filent admiration^ and this^ thstt eveit 
Mepaoua had not fufficiently infpired his imagiua* 
tiott with fuch ft model of beauty. The haugh^ 
&ther flood beiide h^^ nor relinquished the hainl 
of his daughter .ti& the 'pince^ift gently feim]}affiti9 
them, claimed the right of couqueft. Fear, mo- 
dcfty, and grief, \rfeDi expr^ffed in the vajrtoble 
face of Ldla, in tear^,. in blufiied, mid in tvemorsw 
At the view of fo much beauty (more beautiful 10 
its disopder) the feeling foul of Noufel ibfpired his 
firft a&ian with magnanimity.«r-Lovely maidtol 
(he cried) fear not a oonq«(eror'wh6 conquers biit> 
to refix>fe Aee to. fiJccdom, to. love, adiKl to Mtj^ 
noun. For thee, obdurart;e Eniir^ in thy mijBfo9Hi> 
tiane weforgqt thy pride. Betum to thy tents.-^ 
The friends of the Emif kneeled to NoufeL The 
imperious Emir himfilf was no jnore proud; his 
hereditary fpiiit melted away in tendertsel's, as hiM 
humid eyes refted on his daughtet. They eow 
braced and wept ; and as he quitted; hen 9nH9 witte 
a paternal figh, Leila looked on M^noun- witfar 
anger and with, grief.. Her lo^r felt tiie liiesnt in« 
dignation, nor venluiled to approach her: the 
vidtor fiood half^mouniiDg his vi^ony* : t • 
The ^cbaraaef of 'lioufeliwaB tUtt^r d qui^k fu& 

ceptibility. 
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oeptibilitf^ and the impuUion of his feeimgs wa$ 
inftantaneous ; but he was vain and volatile^ and 
ever touching the extreme of pallion. His hero- 
ifin was but a temporary ebullition ; and that fuf-^ 
ceptibility which produced his virtues, iit time^^ 
taking an oppofite dired:ion, hurried liim into im-- 
petuous crimes ; crimes which he could at once 
abhor and cherilh : in a word, his heart was more 
ardent than intrepid. His. natural feelings were 
pure, but they were at variance wiiii the acquired 
habits.of a court; and he waa rather a lover of vir- 
tue, than virtuous. 

The emotions with which Leila affefted him^ 
wer^ too powerful for a foul whofe* extreme fofl- 
Befs is only the more dangerous when it tends to a 
gradual corruption. At firft he faintly wreiUed 
with lii^ defires : but as the mind of Leila calmed,- 
every day fhe became lefs refiftibk ; and he gazed 
while his whole frame trembled at the novel graces 
every day ftiot forth to his eye; at the harmony 
of her features, the bloom of her complexion, and 
the enchantment difiufed over her whole perfon. 
The tender friendfhip Ihe felt for the patroni of her 
lover^ but the more provoked his ardour; his foul 
was iufiamed by her graceful fnlUe, and dijQTolved 
by the tendernefs of her tones ;. and when he lif- 
tened- abforbed in the melody of her tongue, if he 
looked up tp her eyes, he forgot her voice in their- 
brilliancy. Unhappy Noufel! he felt himfeif at 
length fo mucti attached to her, that he now con- 
fidered that hex lover intruded on At'^ claims> and 
.• ... . . 1 at 
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at the aflfedionate careffes of Mejnoun, he writh- 
ed in the agony of jealoufy. How often fuddenly 
he quitted them, iickening at their happinefs, 
while they, with grateful eyes, thanked him for 
that hour of delicious fohtude which is fo necef- 
fafy for the exiftence of lovers. — Whi^t ! (cried the 
inil'erable prince,) fhall / be the flaye of Mejnoun ? 
Shall I yield the only happinefs I have ever found 
to the folitary hand of a diftra<5le4 paan ? Yes;, 
friendftiip, juftice, and hofpitality, tell me this. 
And what are je all, ye foft-hearted virtues, be- 
fpre the eiji^rgy of Power ? Shall Noufel be the 
mod WTetclied in his court? fliall he make naad-: 
men happy, by rendering himfelf moft unhappy i 
If this be virtue, it is alfo folly. A word annihi- 
lates Mejnoun; a word forever unites me. to Leila* 
What ! they will call me an impious. bread and fait 
traitor (44.) !; I fliall violate the rights of hofpi- 
tality; theboly rights an Arabian reveres* Ah ! 
what are rights to awe— a lover «nd a prince ! Nou- 
fel was not infenfible to his own unworthinefs; 
guilty, while he felt the infamy of guilt ! Some- 
times he relblves to have Mejnoun affaffinated,. 
but the diminution of lais fame reftx'ained him ; and 
he watches with perpetual folicitude, if he could, 
difcover fome acSion in Mejnoun t|vat might prove; 
the diforder of his mind, and the neceflity of con- 
finement; but the intelledl of Mejnoun was never 
injured but when he was torn away from Leila^ 
At length Mejnoun complained in gentleaefs, to> 
Noufel, of his protracted ^ happiiiefs. 

NoufcA 
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Noufel fixes on tlie day of bis mamage. ttt 
announces to the court, that Mejnoun on that* 
diay^ becomes his chief minifter ; and to give pub- 
licity to his honours, he commands a nightly illu- 
mination in the city of Sana, to precede the fplen- 
did banquet which is to folemnife the happinefs of 
li^Iejnoun and Leila. 

The public feftivities comihencedv Mejnoun' 
eompofed his epithalaitaitims, and thefe were fooir 
retained by the- people, who quitted aH their occu* 
pations, and for a whole week only iludied to get 
By heart his verfes. At the corners of the ftreetr 
tv^re IRtle knots' af^ jugglers, tiimbleir»> danders, 
^id muficians; while before th^ (hops were plstcei 
on tables, fprfead with aromatic flowers> pyramids 
of riefrefliments, with large jars of forbet, ia^id 
pomegranate wine. The various crafts were the 
Vrihole day wandering iti proceffions; carrying be^^ 
rore them ftreamery, dazzHng the eye with a^thou- 
fbnd colours, OTid exhibiting the iniplenietits of 
their profeffions in many goM; while attended By 
their muficians, with kcttlc-drwms, fifesj and cla- 
rions, they flopped under the baleony of Mejnoun 
^nd Leila, and fatig hymeneal' tefifesj tbffing hand- 
ftrb of flowers in th^ air. At night the ilhrtnina*' 
tion was general, and the darkeft nook of the' citjf* 
feemed- to be lighted up by a rtrrdriight fun. E^ery* 
minareh was wreathed with variegated lights ; in the* 
vaft concaves of then- domes fhone a thoufand 
temps of coloured gkfs;' and cotds were tllfowu 
acrofs, from miiiareh to minareh^ on which the 
-' • • 3 lamps 
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lamps wei^ arranged into letters, forming verfek 
of the koran ; and on that night fo general was 
the fanciful ilhunination, that every houfe having 
chofen a different* verfe, much of the facved vo^- 
hime might* have been read throughout the city 
in characters of flame (45.)« 

The fucceeding day the banquet is prepared* 
Leila comes forth in her bridal veftments, and ere 
the folemn rite is performed, they partake of tbfc 
fplendid refe^on. The artificial Noufel has en- 
trufted to his confidential page the infufion of a 
ftibfilo poifon in the wine of .Mejnoun. Noufel 
4d€k3pS &is eye on kirn who tfmtks himfelf a bride- 
groom; and in tranfport he beholds Mejiiouti 
empty, without taking the goblet from }ii» lips; 
To concieai the feeret pleafure of his heart, liid 
tongue is voluble; his eye, attimes, feems cdnvulfed 
frith rapture;- dn agony of delight -writhe hik fea^ 
tures. ' The courtiers^ around (the \i^r6tieh^d miitticd 
of their prince) mch the gay extijavagaiic^f of 
their maftfer^ The pavilion founds with one titi* 
diftihguilhe J cl^ of voices. It w«is a delight Uiat 
had terror iii it. The prince laughs till his voice 
Jteieks; he moves on his fopha till every 'lifeb 
lar^i^bles; each cotrttier imitates the contdrtioni 
of his riipture. What he fpeak« is no rtiioi-e*i^«H^d 
in the clamour of their joys. At length they be^ 
hold hita fall from his fopha:, Kfelefe 6n the^ground. 
All is the filence of terror. . ^ 

Mgftonn flies to his frieM and hii§^ pSnce i he 
holds him in his- arms. *!%«* fiice* of * Noufel it 

blanched 
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^Janclied and livid; his heavy lids are elofed ifi 
death; and his feeble accents, fleeting on hii 
quivering lips, painfolly tell,^ — Mejnaun, yield me 
no pity ! the ppifoned cup^ meant for thee, has 
reached my own lips. I loved Leila, and my love 
was terrible; impious! I prepared poifon for my 
gueft ! Yes, thy prince was thy traitor.— -He funk 
into his arms, and expired iii the flow agonies of 
a convulfion. 

. An event fo uhexpetfted and terrific interrupted 
the nuptials. The Iman, who on that very day 
;fucceeded Noufel, had none of the fenfibllity of 
that miferable victim of paffion. He had no at- 
tachment to poetry and to love, but a great faga- 
city in^ politics; and. lamenting that a war fhould 
ever have been occasioned for a poffeflion fo little 
valuable as that of a woman, fent Leila, back to 
the £mir, with an aflurance of his veneration for 
one who wor« a green turban. 

Unliappy lovers ! what now but a hopelefs futu- 
rity opens to your exiftence ? Thinking of all ye 
were to be, how bitter the meditation of what ye 
are; while the remembrance of perjured and of 
periftied friendfliip wounds beyond-the grave of the 
traitor ! — My foul (cried Mejnoun) yefterday re- 
joiced i^ poffeflion, and to day is defolated in mini 
My happinefs will not laft out a foUtary fun. For- 
tune effaces to day what yesterbay fhe had 
written on her whiteft page ! 
r Leila returned to . the tents of her father, and 
Mejnoun relapfed into bis former delirious feeUng^ 
. but 



( 9$ ) 

Iwt with a more deadly hatred 6iF niati'; and* with-* 
out a friendj he regards himielf as a naked ^fwoi'd 
withodt a flieath*. Again he flies iftto thfe defert; 
and no one can difcm^r his retreat.? 

it was fbme time after the return of his daugh- 
ter that the Emir received a propofal of marriage 
from another Emir for his fon Ebnfelan. .The 
paflion of Leila wa? indeed univerfalfy known ; huti 
lince this laft fatal event, and the death of :Mej-i 
noun, as it was reported, it was imagined. that the 
beautiful virgin would not refiffi the paflion of a 
youth who came recommended by the graces of 
his perfon and the fplendor of his train. Such was 
the judgment of the two aged Emirs,; while the 
fervors of the gentle Ebnielan, whofe paiBon had 
been infpired by the verfes of his rival> prompted 
the hope of ftill winning the affe<5tions of one fo 
capable of affeftion. 

But when Leila was acquainted with the refolves 
of her father, fhe Ihrieked, (he tore the rich calpuc 
froni her hair, and beating her bofom, accufed her 
parents of cruelty, and Heaven of injufl:ice. By 
gentle infinuations, and by mild reproaches, they 
effayed all the avenues of her fufceptible heart. She 
was afliired that Mejnoun had ceafed to exifl; 
and was flie not folicited by the moft amiable youth 
in Yemen ? and was the folemn oath of her vene- 

• "Far removed from friends, poor and folitary, like a 
naked fword witUout a flieath.'^— Richardfbn*s Arabic 
Ccammor* 

labfe 
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fwom, thait if flie ^Ccef]^ i>ot the bwfl of gWfip-, 
l^n, no hope xematnk)g to perp6l^dft|>^ hi^ fwii^ 
honours, he wouW refufe npuriihto^nt^ 'imd, clpfe 
his days by a voluntary death?— Tbott haft dif- 
graced us ! (hie cried :) a childlefe Woman is^ in *our 
race. Virginity is the glory of the girl, but the 
fliame of the woman. Thou baft turned intq . a de^ 
fert the fertile foil, and dried up the Ibuhtnin of 
cur race. 

Long inexorable, the fufferer offered her life, 
but refufed her hand. Day fucceededday, and no 
meffenger from Mejnoun arrived. Her father 
perfifted in hi& refolution, and ceafeleCs -tears were 
4m the face of her mother. One day they fat near 
teilain a mournful fileAce; the eyes of her mQlbec 
were fixed on .her eyes ; Leila could not fupport 
the full affecHon they beamed on her ; the invifible 
atoms of fympathy entered her whole frame ; ihe 
became what her motber wasj and the ardour of 
her mother's eyes fliot to the &n<ftuary of her pure 
foiil. The tears of her mother often lingered amidft 
her wiinkled cheeks, and once flie fighed heavily ; 
infiantly Leila fighed convulfively; flie funk on 
her mothei-'s lap, and ftretched her hand to her old 
father in filence and in defpair; ihe ftretched 
her hand, wid turning afide lier face, flie wept 
aloud. ■ 

• The nuptial day arrives.' The virgin, preceded 
by a fplendid retinudj and followed by her mother, 
her ^female relatives, and thie damfels of her tribe, 

iffues 
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:iffaes ^t>i^'tiie t^t of her fether; r^It ;Was ^ mejgf 

<^f Arabian magnificenqe. Tba moii; pr/eoio^isgmo^ 

fumed from filvet cen£$rs. Tke bride c^ppfsMt^ 

^ftder Ifcfplendid canopy> fupported by fpor men; 

flie wa3/yeijed froro head to foot ; the crimfon veil 

concealing h^ face.wa^ fo fpriakjed with diapptpiids 

4hat the tears which fp^rklfdon her v^liwere upt 

diftinguifhablfe, . H^ flowilig hair, wayipg jpa hier 

Shoulders, was diefled with embroidered ribbotos, 

and the long taffels of filk, wrought with;goldaD4 

filver, reached to h^r feet: a heron- s fe(ither, 

lamong tufts of fmallerj plumes, was fixed on her 

head, and fometimes grapefuliy flowed back\;i^rds^ 

while the quills of th(& feather^ were fet in focket|t 

of gold, and blazed with. gems. On either fide 

iJbey flung around fcented waters; fome waved 

kheir filken fly-flaps; fome played on tlieir tamr 

^ourines ; and many pafled on, performing ,^ile 

&ats, and dancing in various attitudes. The wo^ 

men then followed with foiemn and proceflion^^ 

fieps. At length a body of muficiauft appear^d^ 

and as the mufic played, guns at intervals were 

fired *; and as they ceafed, the filver voiees of the 

women refponded with the joyous cry of, Li^! lu! 

lu ! Then fucceeded two camels loaded with her 

dowry, in furniture, and followed by. the herds. 

The proceffion went on in a flaw march, and often 

fKiufed to receive the falutations of the people. . 

They approach the tents of the expedlant brid^ 

• Niobuhr notices the firing of guns at an Arabian 
jnarriage, / ■ , 

groomi. 
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grooin. The father and th^ fotf liafteil' to meet 
them with no inferior pomp; In thdr rcftiniie arc 
ifive hundred horfemen> mounted on thofe fire^yed 
!courfers(46), whofe nobility of defcent and purity 
of blood, from the ftud of Solomon, is proved by a 
genealogy of two thoufand years. His gifts were 
ambitioufly arranged on five camels. The two 
proceffions hailing each other, mingled into one. 
• They enter the ornamented t6nt of Ebnfelan; 
the contrad: is ratified before the cadi, who per- 
forms the nuptial ceremony. The two families 
felicitate each other, and the fefl;ival fpreads along 
the neighbouring valley. They prodigally fcat-^ 
tered their afpers and their fweetmeats among the 
eager multitude, who ftiouted as they caught the 
ihowery gifts in their extended robes (47). Every 
Arab crowned his head with tlie fplendid red 
flowers of the mimofa, whofe delicacy and bril- 
liancy are referved for the nuptial day. The fun, 
at length, fet to the defiring eye of the glowing 
bridegroom, who now was permitted "to conduft 
the beauty to his own tent, and to lift the veil 
from her fecret charms. 

Ebnfelan approached Leila, and tremblingly 
raifed the veil from the face of the virgin. Smiles 
and bluflies were not in that face; tears are on her 
cheeks and frowns on her brow. His foul fliud- 
ders, and he drops the veil. AgJiin he returns to 
Leila, and with tender reproaches in his eyes, 
would prefs her to hia bofom.— Stay thy hand] 
-(exclaimed the virgin, in a tone more refolute and 

awful 
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awful than «ver virgin, fpoke,) audacious youth ! 
thy hand would ileal the fruit that has long ma- 
. tured for another. VV^ell thou knoweft that Leila 
is Mejnoun's Leila, and can be the Leila of no 
other. Thinkeft thou that oaths are mockeries i 
Oaths ! are they not regiftered in Heaven ? and are 
there not marriages recor^led there, which on 
€arth are uneonfummated ? Wilt thou be a fer- 
pent in the gfirden ? Thou mayeft wind round the 
tree, poifoning the fruit thou canft not gather. I 
may fear thee, but we do not love the ,thing we 
fear. The injuftice of a father has made his 
daughter a criminal ; and I am guilty becaufe I am 
obedient. Were there not an imbecility^.in our 
fex, I had died! — Yet thou mayeft ftill be kind: I 
am thy bride, come then in kindnefs to thy bride; 
<;ome Ebnfelan! fhall I not blefs thy name on our 
nuptial night? Avert thy face, recoil not, and 
ftrikq thy fcymitar at my virgin breaft. Point it 
Iiere. I will kifs the point. 

Ebnfelan covered his face with his hands. 

I fee (continued Leila) thou h^-ft a gentle heart: 
approach me not, then, and I will live : I will for- 
give thoe that tliou art my huiband. 

Her tones were fweeter, for her heart melted a^ 
(lie looked on thq gentle Ebnfelan. They reftored 
. his fpirits ; and ftill hoping, by a<fts of tendernefs, 
to ft^al on her afFedions, he clafped her hand, and 
gazed on her with eyes diiTolveil in fondnefs and ia 
.beauty. 

^Approach me^ ^ot (again exclaimed the alarmedf 
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librk), rafli yotrth! the rofe thoTi iroulrfft «pJuck 
•wiH raife its viewleis thorns againft thee. I am 
•theflave of attiati forlorn ; one whois'ttow^perfeipa 
the tiight-colnpanion of tlie hya?na, and Who gafps 
^vith thirft tvherc there are tio waters. There 'is 
ll6thing btltilefpair about us: rny Vot\^ed foul is ih 
tlie defert l^'ith Mejnoun; my dredtffs afi»e reftlefs 
with his iiirage. Ebnfelan, how can I be thine ? 
'my -king' lives in my boibm : (hould I turn to thee, 
4:hoti wotfldft cki|) a polluted woman. No ; I can- 
'not love thee and be ehaite. Ah ; do we love 
■tzcicey •whe\rom'fi7*st pmsion is that of Despair. 

Ebhfelan %vas the mild inmate of a to^Id climate. 
•He had merited Leila/had Leila tochoofe a lover. 
5fe w«pt fd^ntly, and at length-offui^li her, that 
'he wbuld tdfped the paffion of Mejnoun. — ^ThOu 
mayfeft 'fee (he faid) how I love tliee ; for I conferit 
'to feel the grief of a widoWer on the bridal night; 
and mine eyes, while they perceive thy beauties, 
Ihall only weep for thy misfoi'tuhes. He qufeted 
the convulfed emotiom of Leila by a promife to 
conceal the event of that iiight. Such was' the 
-amiable forbearance of the tender Ebrifelan ; and 
often the grateful Leila met hiih in teafs, ^atiid 
'would attempt to fmile on him, while the fiiflferer, 
as he fraited on her, would we^p. 

Mejnoun, after a long r^fidehce in the ruins, 
among Which he had oodcealcd himfetf^ would 
ibmetimes'ftroll into the open drfei% and met the 
traveller. The news of the marriage reached him. 
The piJgtim -told hito of k ; the '^voyagitig merchant 

confirmed 



( w ) 

eonfiwiiedft; raftid a liaiiter, whajiad been.pFefeot 
-at tbe deremony, minutely d^fciibGd its pomp. 
J\lU cenfijred the capricious luaiden^aud all mouriv 
ed the incoallanoy of tlie volatile fex. At firft, the 
incredulous Mejnoun conceived the tale to be an 
^itific»e to withdraw him from his retreat, and 
often deemed it was a wild notion of his own dif- 
-tedered imagination. Day followed day, and the 
Kjircmnftantial narrative, in all its terrible minute- 
nefs, ftill afflicled his memory. Jealoufy ancl in- 
dignation exalted his delirium. He knows nothing 
of the trials of Leila J of that refiftlefs perfecutron, 
when a fil^nt parent peri (lies before the eye of filial 
piety ; and ftill lefs of her inviolate afle<5lion, and 
the not inferior fufferings of Ebnfelan. He is 
alive .only to the idea of her union, and in the 
anger of phren^gr he pidlures them happy, and 
-himfelf fcorned. Thofe who had informed him of 
their unioh, well knew the long perfecutions flie 
had fuffered; but thefe were as nothing in their 
^ind, while they had the plediU'e of forming ano- 
ther fplendid accufation of the infidelity of the fex, 
and could 'coufole thetnfclTes for thofe difuppoint- 
inents, which *themfelVes had leceivcd and hiid 
merited. Every one added to his account, incon-^ 
fcioufly, >fome IxlUe provoking circumfl:ance, fiich 
iis they themfelves had experienced, and fuch as, 
they imagiroed, every ^ieijuxed woman pra6tifed. 

All thele had been : lovers, but not loVers like 
Mejnoun. 'Gircuniftunces which excited their 
laughter jaiTed on, and were nioft touchiiag^o his 

F 2 foul: 
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foul: an incident, unconneded in their niinds^ 
was aflbciated with former emotions by the enthu- 
fiaft; and an event, wliich they conceived as com- 
mon, feemed to him, for a long time, as impoflible. 
He formed the terrible proje(?l of difguifing himfelf 
in the habit of a pilgrim, and concealing a poig- 
nard, to enter her tent, and perifli with her at the 
fame moment, and with the fame inftrument. He 
compofed the following poetical epiftle, and fentit 
by a hunter : 

Mejnoun in the Desert to the perjured Leila. 

Perfidious ! and thou liveft another's bride ! 
And veileft thy guilty head in nuptial pride ! 
Where is thy vow, in fond devotion given ? 
It burns upon the chronicle of Heaven ! 
On that black page where Fate, recoiling, fliows 
Treafons, impieties, and atheilt vows ! 

Once, once I deemed, I woke fupremely bleft. 
Romantic fondnefs in a female bread: 
Fine feemed the fenfe, thy pliant fpirit caught ; 
A trembling pleafure, and a filent thought! 
Our ferious fentiment refpired in fighs, 
Sweetnefs of heart, and tendeniefs of eyes. 

How oft, inconfcious of the waning hour, 
I ftill recalled thee -to the parting bower ! 
Studious to lofe thee in each tangled walk. 
So to prolong thy foft, feducing talk ! 

.What 
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What ME AN iNG SONGS thou badft my heart apply. 
As moved, with fecret love, thy fpeaking eye ! 
Lo! if I BLUSHED on the inflamed luow 
Of thy fair cheek, my* b hashes fcemed to glow. 
Oft as I SLEPT thy iilent hand would ftrew 
O'er me the mantling flowers of every hue ; 
Once as I woke a loved enchantment fpread. 
Thine arm the winding pillow of my head ; 
Then faint, my opening lids were fealed in blifs, 
Clofed by the warmth of an ambrofial Lifs. 

On me iin vain would wanton beauties try 
Tlie forcery of a lighdy-rolling' eye. 
As ftill my heart thy fecret portrait warms. 
That wonderous Amulet diliurbed their charms. 
Oft the keen taunt their frolic-fitugluer ainied. 
For when fomemaid Icalled, 'twas Thee I named ! 
Mark Spring's green bands, ±hat prodigalljKijreai^ 
For its lorn bird, the virgins of. the y ear ; 
His penfive heart with lonely pailion glows. 
And all he flies, and G^yhs but for the rose*. 

Where, by the kiosque, the fountain flings its 
wave. 
And evening birds with whifpering wing-s would 
lave, 

• You may place an hundred handfuls of fragrant herbs and 
flowers before the nightingale, yet he wifhes not, in his con- 
ft ant heart, for more than the fweet breath of his beloved rofe^ 
—A couplet from Janii, a tender elegiac Pei-iian poet. 

F 3 The 



( loa > 

The fweet-voic'd muezzins from; each Mi^AREif> 
Would pom* th' ezann, to ^hauut the clofiug, 

day (48). 
The VIOLET svNSET, with ethereal dies^ 
•» oiuptuous bluflied along the balmy fkies {49). 
The holy quiet, fpread o'er yale and hill> 
Told of the summer eve, tiiat dies fo ftiU ! 

In fuch an hour, with more than beauty wosm^ 
1 gazed, and felt I clafpt aferaph form* 
My tremulous hand, as thy fine trefles fell, 
J^ed the foft luftres o'er thy bofom's fwell-;, 
I kifled its furface, fo ferene revealed. 
Nor deemed its waves the crocodile concealed. 
I bleft tlie mole's foft fhadow on thy cheek iSO%. 
Tliy erenfcd chin, voluptuous o'er thy oeck:. 
Tlien thy harmonious blood bluflit on that cfaeek>. 
And wrote the vow ere thou the vow couldft fpeak. 
Twice didft thou kifs me, and in filence held 
Our knitted hands to Heaven— and Hbavbi* be- 

. held! 
TThen didft thou fwear, and raife thy dewy eye. 
To fly the world for Love's eternity ! 
jVnd fweetly whifpered in the fecret fhafte-^ 

EajITH flieW3 ho MONSTER like A FEEJUBEBt 
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Why, from the harmonious lif, and blufhing 

CHEEK, 

I>id Heaven permit a Pestilence to break. 

While 



Whije njy hot foul dr^< up thy. dewy eye^. 
Thy poifoning kiifes, and thy blufting ligUs ? 
Why does iu)-b Heaven let ioliant hgUtning fly. 
And burn^ witb its own fires, the ttaitorovs eye I 
Why doesDjOt Pexjury,. ^y.ith inltant d^^oth, 
Bepale the lip and clofe the fiddous breath ? 

The suMMER-MOOK, fo amiably fair ! 
With. THY imid beauty lights th^ Ihadowy ^}$ ; 
So foft and filent feems. the. Powei: to ftuay. 
As if forgetful of its azujre wny : 
Ajx I as. I ga^ ih^ citcte oJE i.ts. eacb^ 
It looks THY tendernefs, it moves tHjT, gJiace. 
O ! modeft, lonely beauty of the night! 
Of LovteRs and-Qf S4lJ*xs ib<j. gr^tj&ful light! 
Thou, to the inspir'd, pain tft every vifion warm, 

Siv'ft voice to Silence^ and to Shade a fom^,. . 

0* 

Bufclo.! in, moi:e than dreams to THEE t t^Pi 
Weep-asI fiaaile, and fhiver? as Ij buin ; 
A dubious being fcarce tl>efe veins fupply. 
Life tlnat lives not, and D^a^ that will not d^e*^ 
Thou perjured ! fljeepftj I wake ! or wor% I dream!. 
And meet the fun in tears, and curfe his hjc^ly bpamj. 

. I fly my armed tents and fpcial b<>x^rs 

For THEE> and eount q.u rocks the lingering-hours ; 

5 That Comfort yields not, and yet Hope denies, lio^ 5 
A l^iFS that LIVES NOT, and a death that dies not. 

Drayton's Efijle from Maiil^afo KifigJcBfi/ 
F 4 More ' 
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More fwcet tlian Pleasure, and than Power 

more ftrong, 
I quit the fame that crowns my poliflied fong, 
And in a Desert, ftranghiig Glory's voice, 
i feel the madnefs and approve the choice. 

Yet fcorn me not, nor yield a proud relief. 
There is a majefty in lonel^'^ grief ! 
Ah ! doft thou fcorn ? — ^Yes^yes, thou fcornft fecurq;, 
A hermit-Mejnoun for a Paramour ! 
But Heaven decrees my more than human pain 
Shall give remorse when tliou wouldft yield nis^ 
DAIN i 

Leila to MzjNcwN. 

And thou liveft! thou liveft, Mejnoun! and thy 
Leila can never be thine ! But think not flie is 
another's ! Behold me married, yet a widowed 
virgin ! Refpe<St the myfterioiis avowal. *' Should 
thy rival be parched with the thirft that confumes 
him, he fliall not tafte of the fountain, whofe pine 
waters never ran but for thee. The brilliant pearl 
is ftill in its fliell, and it is guarded by mj' life/* 

But thy rival is gentle : Ah ! it is tins whick 
afflids me. Oh ! that he were but a tyrant, that 
I might complain ! that I could /tate ! Yes^ Ebnfe- 
lau is worthy of thy aftedion. With him I fhould 
be grateful; but my heart, lacerated froni thine^ 
has loll one of its virtues, and it can fcarcely feel 

gratitude 
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gratitude for him ta ^^hom I owe every thing in 
life; every thiug, but thyfelf ! ; 

How often I- difraifs my maidens to fit aloae, 
and as the evening fteals over tliedufky air, pifture 
thee in the forms that play among the clouds. 
Then, loft in thought, I feem to view the defer^t 
thou treadeft, the grey fands, the brown rocks; 
and as a fliadow nins along, variable and quick, 
that fliadow to mine eyes is thy reftlefs form. I 
gaze* on fome vaft mountain; I fee thee on it» 
point ; then the mountain melts into a vapour, and 
thou art for ever fnatched from mine eyes ! Oh ! 
then I weep and weep ! then I feel every thorn that 
rankles in thy hermit feet; I ihrink in every blaft 
that parches thy folitary form. Often as thy tears 
fall on thy face, be affured mine too is covered 
with tears. How often do I change the neck- 
kerchief, wet with weeping! How often do I re* 
fiife my meal, when I think thou art without ali- 
ment! 

. Be not, my beloved, unju/l to me. Are thy 
misfortunes greater than mine? I feel my grief 
cannot ktat. At times my heart is fo heavy that 
I have often fixed oa tlie day of my death. 

A woman, my love, is confined to her melan-* 
choly tent : flie quietly fits with a viewlefs ferpcnt 
round her heart. Then it is I fay to myfelf-— 
Awhile be patient, my foul ! the evening of thy 
departure aa rives. ^^ Patience, Mcjnoun, is a 
plant of bitter growth, but it will bear on its head 
a fweet fruit." 

V S While 
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While thus I am confined to one fad fpot, tbet)^ 
my love, art free to wander. Thou haft liberty, afc 
leaft, in thy forrows. Surely libery moderates 
grief. I once heard a poor derVife^fay, that in 
liberty he forgot his poverty. 

I, who have never known what is liberty, ima- 
gine it is happinefs. Thou inhabitett the moun- 
tains^ and thou canft change thy mountain as tho« 
choofeft ; thou wandereft on the plains, and thou 
canft repofe thyfelf when thou wiUeft. It is- true, 
thou fitteft down only to weep ; alas ! my love ! I 
fit and f weep all day ! mine eye views no new ob*- 
jeft ; my feet find no new path ; there is no inter*- 
val to the tremors of my heart! Thou talkeft to 
the echoes : even tids is fomething. I would rather 
talk to an echo, in foiTow as we are, than con- 
verfe with those human beings wholiave made us un- 
happy. How keen is that pang of the tender 
heart when it finds itfelf comixilled to (hut itfelf up, 
and can love nothing that furrounds'it. 

But thou haft, beloved of my foul! that which 
can give to solitude a million of fenfations, and 
which makes all its fpots a temple of Nature : thou 
knowefti mean that genius which commands our 
Arabian hearts. Thy verfes are remembered ;: the 
whole worjd -fympathife with thy fufferings and 
thy wanderings. But I am only born to be the 
means of thy immortality. I feel, and I think, 
and I weep like thee : but I muft conceal the. fame 
lentiments, and ftifie the fame fighs, and feel my 
8 heart 
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hea?t break in file nee, ere I^ dare to avow all it 
thinks ! 

It will not avail to tell thee koto I became the 
wife of another ! An unjuft father reproached me \ 
a heart-broken mother fat befideme; an amiably 
youth prayed tome. I had no friend ! A^fcUhet^, 
a mother, and a lover, they deceived me ! Spare,^ 
fpare the recital, Mejnoun ! Ebnfelan became my 
huiband ! — My father and my mother live ! Doft 
thou curfe an afleftionate daughter ? Believe mCj^ 
I fought to die; but Nature was more pow^erful 
than I ; and thou knoweft how my heart is tender^ 
Canft thou blame a tendernefs that makes ;ne 
a^orethee? Ifeelfox thee, I felt {or them! Moft 
miferable of my lex ! ahke tlie vidlim of obedience 
or difobedience ! 

Mejnoun, ftill am I thine ! my virgin-foul is 
thine! Mejnoun, while I live I am thine! Q^ 
Mejnoun ! how I love to repeat that tcndeieft of 
names ! " I4ove thee with a thoufand fouls !" 

This epiftle gave to Mejnoun the emotions of 
defponding couftancy. In the delirium of paffion 
each period received a tear and fometimes a kifs, 
and grafping the lettf^r till every fyllable was 
effaced, he held the fragments to his eyes while 
his memory fupplied the paffages he could no moiH3 
diftinguifh. 

Often the tender maniac addreiTed the echo, and 

aften alked, who was the moft unfortunate, him- 

felf or his miftrefs r while often he hated the voice 
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of the "echo, hecaufe it was his own voice. — De- 
ceitful fympathy ! (he cried,) thou replieft to my 
fighfl, tliou repeateft my words, and what art thou 
tut air? Hollow is thy heart, and mockery is in 
thy voice; yet to the folitary how confoling even 
the ftiadow of the human voice f The ienfe cff Leila's 
fofferings feemed to tranquiUize his own, and he 
pfilufed in the violence of his own emotions while 
he remembered thofe of his miftrefs. Softened into 
aftill mekncholy, he flew into an obfcure nook ; pale 
and haggard, there fitting whole days immoveable, 
he would have feemed a liatue, had he not fighed. 

His abode was now not unknown, and many a 
meflenger had come from his father, imploring his 
return. But Mejnoun was inexorable. The old 
Chief, amidft his tents, felthimfelf as dcfolated as 
his hermit fon; the fond hope of pofterity, that 
folitary hope of age, was extinft; another vicflim 
to thefe unhappy loves, his noble and paternal 
heart was broken. In the chill of approaching 
death, the foUtary idea which occupied his doling 
hours was the deiire of once more embracing liia 
miferable fon. Who but Lebid could prevail with 
Mojnoun ? yet the journey might be fatal to the 
venerable man. The dying Ci)ief foftly grafped 
the hand of his friend, and looked in his face, and 
wasfilent; he fufpired tl^ name of Mejnoun in a 
figh half fupprefled. Lebid that day ordered a 
camel, and departed for the hermit. 

He difcovered his dark cavern. He lay there 
ftretched without motion, and in the twilight 

gloom> 
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gloom, the Efferuli iraagines he views his corfrfe. 
He raifed a loud cry ; as Mejnoun rofe he em- 
braced him. 

Thou lived yet! (cried the old tremulous man;) 
thy father periihes ! His foul ftruggles to live a 
day, that he may yet once more view thee.- Is 
the tendereft paUion to make thy breaft unnatural? 
My fterious Heaven! permitteft thou two huma»' 
beings to loye like thefe ? — Mejnoun ! my friend, 
my child, fpeak ! Thy father, thou knoweft not? 
he has been a father to thee; truft me, thou know- 
eft not all. Haftcn, a!id be the vifion of his death- 
bed! Milerable man! I only invite thee to the 
fcene of death ! Come, thy cheriflied hand may 
yt3t clofe his heavy eyes in fweetnefs. 

Mejnoun gazed on Lebid with leaden and fpirJt- 
lefs eyes; he fondly liftened to him,^ and quietly 
followed him. Tears and embraces they exchange. 
ed,"but words they could not utter. 

They journeyed an, tiH the exhaufted EffendJ 
could not proceed. He hung his flirivelled armis< 
around the neck of Mejnonn; his feeble tones died 
m murmurs on his lips. — Proceed ! thy father has - 
not many hours to lite ! Lay me under this plane-* 
tree : I fliall be found; fear not } It is better for 
me to die under that r plane-tree, than be carried 
home lifelefs. It will fpare our friends fome for- 
rows ; the death of a friend is foon forgotten, but 
the view of his corpfe long ftartles the memoryi 
Go, my child, remember thou haft a mother ftill, 
when thy fatlier di^s. 

The 
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^. The diftra£led Mojnoun in vain offers to quit tl^. 
Cftfael, aud to haften on foot to kis tents: but thi^ 
would have prolonged his journey in^ny days. 
The old Effendi was now fpeechlefs; the caitiel 
virould not go without its driver; the moments 
pieffed.on biiiij— ^Shajl I leave a^ dying father here, 
to haften to a father whais perhaps dead ? exclaim- 
^ the miferablq man. But he thought of hia 
n^other ; he remembered the Effepdi's WQjds ; and. 
fetching the old man under the plane-tree, he. 
plaged befide him a biuduk qf water, and he jour- 
neye4, wailing, along the defer t. 

He reaches his tents: he flies to that of hi^ 
lather : he yet lives! His eyes, hajf-clofed in the 
fleep of death, yet open ;. on his icy hps his voice 
yet trembles ; in the a^ms of hi3 fon a new warq^th 
ftays his. fleeting exiftence. 

^ They look on ea<;h other a thoufand filent things, 
Mejnoun, as he was tarried to bis dying father^i 
fopported his. head ; his mpther, feated on the 
couch, laid her face on the back of her fon, and 
loaned,-— My father ! cried Mejnouq, and could 
fay no more. — My fon ! (hollowly replied thq 
father,) let me toucfy thee, I have ceufed touel 

I, had much to fay to thee; (continued, with 
difffpulty, the dyipg m^n; the hectic of death 
faintly gleamed on his face-— it came, it paft !) I 
Jiave not feen thee two years, and thou haft come 
fEi. day too late : thy mother kngvys what I would 
l^y; Mejnoun twrped to his mother ; her face wri¥ 
raifed to him covered with tee^r^, and fcarcely 

know- 
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knowing what he did, hfe pafledhis hand ovfer her " 
face and wiped away her tears.— May ABa: pre- 
fefve (continued the dying man, in tones ftiU fee* 
bki) from difaftrous love the virtuous and tJie va- 
Uant ! O, my fbn ! beliold us alike its victims! He 
laid his head on the afm of his fon, and expited. 

MeJBoun turns to his lifelefs parent, and^ ftiii' 
tries^to recal the voice he can hear no more. Hei 
lifts his arm, and it is ftiffened ; he feels his hand> and 
no pulfes tremble thei^e ; he touches his Mue )if»s> 
and they are as ice; his whole body remained in . 
heavinefs, cold in his embrace. - 

When lus parent ceafed to exift, he heard of all 
the proofs and fufferings of his affedtions ; but his 
heart was wrung with that fevered of all agonies ; 
that, which the moft affedlionate fon feels when Ad- 
has broken the heart of the tendereft parent : even 
Leila was banifhed from his thoughts. — And why . 
(cried Mejnoun) is the goodneft of man known 
only when it avails noft to be known i I ceafed to 
be a fon, becaufe I knew not I had a father* i 
Heaveh ! how myfterious are thy decrees ! 

Alas ! (replied his mother) thou didft ceafe to be 
^very thing when thou wert only a lover ! 

He di^atched two melfengers ; one to fearch 
for Lebid, the other to bring news from Leila. 

The Effendi had been affifted by the' charity of a 
hermit dervife, who in vain in treated him to retire 
within his cave, and Ihare his meal and his orilbns. 
No (replied the old man), I will not quit this 
plane-tree ; thofe that left me here, will one day 

return 
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return to find me: I liave friends, holy n^in, who 
will not forgot me. The dcrvife who had never 
known fuch friends, imagined that the feeble old 
man was crazed with forrow ; and every day as he 
brought him refrefhraents, and flillfonud him there, 
fmiled and faid — ^Truft me, no one remembers a 
friend in a defert. — If that be true (replied the 
Effendi), it were bell that I fhould die under this 
plane-tree. Every day the old Eflendi watched, 
and the meffenger found him waiting his coming 
under the plane-tree. 

To the wifdom of Lebid Mejnoun confided the 
care of his mother and his tribe. His mind had 
now become aflbciated to the delert ; his deUrium 
found repofe amid familiar horrors; and he once 
more returns to his feclufion, where he appointed 
an interview with> the friend he had fent to the 
tents of Leila. 

Day after day elapfed, and ftill no meffenger 
from Leila arrived. He fat upon the point of a 
rock th3t he might difcover the expecled friend be- 
fore he reached liim. At length he defcries one 
approaching; he ran down the rock and met him 
on the plain. It was his friend, who when he per- 
ceived Mejnoun, approached him with jQow fteps 
and heavy looks. The heart of Mejnoun wa» 
chilled at the afpeft of fo melancholy a meffenger, 
and, wiUi a bew^ildered aii*, he inquires the fate of 
Leila ? His friend replied but by a profound figh. 
—Thy filence well becomes thy tale (faid Mej- 
noun)^ why is not all for me an eternal filencei 

He.e 
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Here I have waited, clay after day, but to hear of 
the death of Leila. Could that hecirt, that tender' 
heart, love as fhe loved, and live? A thoufand 
times already have I mourned her death ; and when 
the world told me flie yet lived, often I was in- 
credulous. 

Alas! (replied the friend, rejoicing to obferve 
the calmnefs with which the Mejnoun fpoke) a 
fixed grief preyed on her foul, and — 

Talk not, talk not ! (quickly the Mejnoun re- 
plied, with eyes that emitted fparks of paffion,' 
while his hand rudely repulfed his friend ;) did I 
not commend thy filence ? Away ! it is dangerous 
to commend a fooFs filence; he will fpeak at laft, 
were it but to give a fool's thanks. Away ! I am 
fick of all foolery: away to thy world 1 to thy 
w^orld, fool! 

He paufed : his troubled heart was bufied with 
gloomy imaginatioiis ; his rapid lips muttered low' 
and inarticulate accents; his eyes were fixed oii* 
the earth; he fighed and faid : — It is completed I' 
it was born, and it has died ! Thfe flower is gather- 
ed; let the leaves, the lovely ftem fupported, fall- 
and rot oh the earth ! — He mufcd ; terrible' thoughts ' 
were in his mind, and the blood forfook his face. 

He fhrieks, he rolls himfelf on the burning* 
fands; his friend approaches and Woukl embrace 
him ; but he hurls him to the earth : he flies up 
the perpendictllar rock. He howls^ and the echo 
multiplies' his terrific voice. Some hunters join' 
his friend. Three days they patiently watch at the' 

foQt 



foot of the rpck. On the fecpnd Hay the A'^ice of 
Mejnoun was only heii,id.at iatervals: on the third 
iVght, in the gleam of the moon^ they perceived 
the fpedre-iuan defceriding. The dying form 
paced, flowly, with tottering ftep^ ; every ftep 
was audible in the vaft filence. Their hearts fluid- 
dered^. The Mejnoun looked not of tliis earth, and 
they dared not approach him. * He reached a hil-» 
lock of fand, and fl:i*etched hiaifelf in filence. 
They haftenedto the. Mejnoun: on \xh n^urrauriog 
lips they Uftened to tjie name of Leila ; an.d flowly:, 
aiid hollowly, they heard one vafl; tod feeble figh, 
aiid it ceafed to refpir^ His, frienii ^ placed his 
fiajid on the bofom of the Mejaouja,, a^d his heart 
no more palpitated. 

TJie laft folemn ojSice of friendfhip wa^ p^id by 
the hands of His unhappy friend and the grieving 
hunteijs. Returning tp the te9l;s of Ebnfelan^ he 
lummons the tribe, and tells a tale, oftea iater- 
niptgd by bis moaning auditors. Even the obdu- 
rate Emir, in whofe fubdued breaft no human 
p?^fliop.naw. beat b^t that of pity, vows a, long> fad 
pilgrimage, to Mecca, and thanks the prophet that 
he is old and will foon die. The geutle iEb«feWn 
rofe, and wept, and fpoke: — Sad imefleng^r of dif- 
qjftrous iove ! Another^ a^nd a fipal duty, ftill i-e- 
maias. Thou knoweft not that the dying Leila 
predicted the death of Mejnpun. tjo. lives, flie 
faid, but becaufe I hve ; and he will die becaufe I 
fliall have died. , It was. her lati: pruyerj, that their 
jUbeafliould be uniWd. Lead us to his grave : they. 
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(hall meet^ though they meet m death; and over 
their extin<3: afhes let me pour my Hving tears. 

The tribe of Mejnoun unite with the tribe of 
Leila. At the foot of the rock, which the Mej- 
noun haunted in his deHrium, they raife a tomb to 
the memory of the lovers^ and there depofi ting the 
bodies, they plant around many a gloomy cyprefs 
tree.. - Lebid lived to compofe thcL verfes, wdjicli 
were emboffed with golden charaders ott the black 
miarbleu Lebid lived to lament his own foileriag^ 
^ their Ixaves, Ahmed'^s aufterity, and th& Eaur'ft) 
baH^tinefs. 

For many fiicceffive years the damfefe of the 
two tribes, in fympathifing groupes, annually 
affembled at the cemetery, and planted in marble 
va^B, aacowxi the tomb, aroinajtic flowers aMd 
herbs. One night in every year> each bearing a 
taper, they wailed till the morning the fate of the 
lovers, and, in parting, prayed their parents to 
be MERCIFUL IN i*ovE. The caiTavass- o£ Syrian 
aad Egypt, which travcrfe the defert in thck way* 
to Mecca, once flopped near the confecrated fpot ;> 
the tender pilgrim once leant over their tomb, and 
read and wept. The fpot is now only known by 
tradition* The monumeut has left no Yefiigne^and 
the tree^no more wave their melancholy boughs ^ 
nothing remains but ' the history of TUr 
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NOTES. 



(i.) Page i.pROM the fingular local fituationof Arabia, the 
inequalities in the nature of its lands arc 
indeed very iWarkable. On one fide are frightful deferts, and 
on the other fertile and delightful vales. Niebuhr's TraveU 
through Arabia, Vol. II. p. 320. — Sir William Jones obfenres, 
that Tgmm fignifies 'verdure andfeHcity, In fultry climates 
the freftinefs of the (hades, and the coolnefs of the waters, 
arc ideas almoft infeparable from thofe of happinefs. 

(*•) page 3» An Emir dlftinguiflied by a green twhsatf 
claims his defcent fr6m Fatima the wife of Mahomet. — The 
lyionthly Reviewer, observes, that the coflume feems here vio- 
lated, in placing a girl at a public fcbool in a country where 
females are fecluded from the other fcx ; and is furprifed that 
the lovers are taught to dejigrty an accompli (hment forbidden 
•by Mahomet. I can only obferve that the firli meeting of 
thefe lovers is at a fchool in the Perfian manufcript analyfed 
by M. De Cardonnej the obie<5tions of the Monthly Reviewer 
ai*e however not without their difiiculties. 

(3.) pagtf 5. Mr. Dallaway in his " Conftantinople" no^ 
tices " the confertve of rubies y i'o called as well from the rich- 
nefs of tlie other ingredients, as tV^t pounded rubies are a pa:t 
of the com portion J fo capricious are their preparations in the 
confe(5lionary art." p. 140. > - 

(4.) page 8. Thefe Peries are the Spirits of the Perfians. 
Sir William Oufeley finds it impofiible to give an accurate 
idea of what the Perlian poets defigncd by a- Peri j tbis aerial 

being 
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being not refenibllng our fairies. The ftrongcft refemblance 
he can find is in the defcription of Milton in Comus. The 
fublime idea which Milton entertained of a fairy vifion cor- 
refponds rather with that which the Perfian poets have con- 
ceived of the Peries. 

*« Their port was more than human as they flood j 

I took it for a fairy viflon 

Of fome gay creatures of the element 

That in the colours of the rainbow live. 

And play i' th' plighted clouds." 

Of raufk, camphire, ambergris, and firailar fragrant fub- 
ftances, the Perfians believe angels to be formed, and other 
creatures endued with uncommon purity of nature. Thus 
tire poets compliment their miftrefles on the delightful 
odours which they diffufe. Thefe aerial beings, called 
Peri£S., are fuppofed to exift on perfumes alone, and even of 
Paradife, celeftial fragrance is among the chief delights. 

The Dives are contrafled with the Peries, and are pic- 
tured as hideous inform, and malignant in mind j fuch in- 
deed is the malignancy of their nature, that they can endure 
nothing fragrant. The Dives are all males, and the Peries 
all females} a compliment to the fex.! they refide in the 
vifionary country of Ji n nist a n. Richardfon, in his curious 
Diflertation on the Eallern Nations, affords us feveral fanci- 
ful chara6teriftics of this new race of ideal beings. 

(5.) pages. Sir William Jones, in his Eilay on the Poetry 
of the Eaftern Nations, tells us, " There is a valley, to the 
north t>f Indoftan, called Cashmere; which,- according to 
an account written by a native of it, is a perfeft garden,^' 
&c. The happy temperature of this much celebrated fpot, and 
tlie country itfelf, is lately defcribed by Mr. Pennant, in his 
Hiftory of Hindoftan. The following florid defcription, 
which is not, however, merely fanciful, is compofed by a Per- 
fian poet. Sir William Oufeley gives it in his Perfian Mif- 
cellanies, p. 1755 ** ^ have feen Irak and India, KhoralTaix 
and Periia, but no place equal to Cashmere in beauty and 
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in excellence of climate. I)iiring the whole year, from Caih- 
merc to the boriiers of Cathay, the air, tempered by^gentlc 
fhowers, liasall the. mildnefs of fpring: there are flowers and 
green herbage, plains and ininning ftreams j palaces, cupolas, 
and public buildings, beautiful to vfew. On eveiy £de are 
rifing grounds, cryftal fprings, and lofty trees, amui moun- 
tains covered with nut-trees, apple-trees, and fig-trees. 
Fellivity and pleafure peculiarly abound there. In miithand 
revelry the Caflimerians pafs away their time on filken 
cufhions. They all wear fliawls, whether of illuftrious birth 
or Ofthe loxveft chfs. HOw (hall I defcribe the lovely dam- 
fels 6f tbis CQUntry ! for, in my opinion, the young moon h 
not equal to them in beauty j with lips fwcet as fugar 5 in 
ttature like the graceful pine, fragrant as jeffaraine. What- 
ever iide you look at, thofe nymphs appear like the fun or 
moon. A ^houfand fecret fiiares, like the links of a diain;, 
are laid in the waving ringlets of thofe fair plimderers Of 
lieirts. 'Here are innumerable youths handfome as Jof^hj 
a tboufand damfels with pouting lips, fair as Zeleiklia.*' 

(6) page 8. Mr. Pennant notices, that the (htwcrs inCaili- 
mere fall peculiarly light, as the valley is fcreened by the 
hieights of the furrounding mountains. 

(7.) page 8. Althou^ coral rocks may not be appxopriate 
to the local fcenery of this romantic paradife, I give it as one 
x)f thfe cHaraders of rAobian fernery. Niebuhr tells us, that 
•iriittae courfe of liis travds, he i^as often aftonifhed by the 
dtnmienfe banks of.coral bordering the Arabian gulph. Giieat 
pjRtoSf the hottfesJn the Tehama jare of' coral rock. Mr. 
fPorikalc6nfkicredieTery Arab's houfe asd oahtn^t of natural 
•^bi&Mxcy.^ aiadrasi ridit in icoinls as iny fuch cabinet in « F/urope. 

<8).page8. Mr, Peo nan t writes, that " thcfe roofs are 
planted with tulips, which in tlie fpring produce a wonderful 
cffea." 

(sr) page 8, Tlie brilliancy of the Eaftern' flowers, which 

has 



has been fo luxuriantly clcrcribed, is foun'dcdon reality, The 
fober Chardin defcribes rerCan flowers by thc.pccuihirjpark- 
Rng of their coluurs, which renders them even more beautiful 
than thoYe of Ihdia. The author of Caliph Vathek,ln hi^ 
learAcd and agreeable notes, obferves, that lE^klel, enible- 
matifing Tyre, under the fymbol of Paradife, defcribes, by 
the different gems of the J^afty tlie flowers that variegate Its 
tfurface, and pactieularly by the emerald^ its green,^^^^ Thou 
haft been in Eden^ the garden of God j thy carpet was ap 
flfiembl^ge, pi every preqious ftone; the ruby, topaz, :and the 
diamojid,'' &c. ch. xxviii. 13* The fame ingenious writer 
.points out, that tlie Pa'a^iife of Ariofl:o was copied from this 
paflage. Ganto xxxiv. ft. 49* All the Oriental poets abound 
with this imagery; one calk the daijiest eyes offdver j the ruly 
rofe is fixed ;wi lU^merald iktm\ and the 'vioUt is not a flower, 
but an £mercd4 bearing a purple' gem. I may add, Milton, like 
Ariofto, Teqnw to have borrowed from the, fame fource, in lijs 
'Eden, J \ .'/ ^ ' ' '^, . ■ . i' 

" ^•'^ThQ/apbtr fount, the crifped brooks. 

Rolling onori^«//^<?r/, smdfandsofgoldj 

Ran nc6br. 

.1 , 
(lo.y pageg. Sir Ahfliony Shirley relates, that it was cuf- 

tomary in Perfia to hawk after butterflies with fparrows ; 

thofe of Caihniere are very large, and blue, as a Periian poet , 

deicribes them. / *, 

(11.) page 10. Lady Montague's curious defcription of a 
'Turkifli love-letter, by the ufe of intermingled flowers, 6f 
which each colour denotes the^ftate of tlie lover's heart, is well 
'known to! the reader. * 

Mr. de Peyflbhel in hjs obfervations on Baron Tott's me- 
*jnoirs, has given a'defcription of declarations of love, asprac- 
*ti fed among the Turks, veiy curious, and lefs known. He 
fays, reciprocal decLiiTittons are generally made in Turkey by 
'means of Maanes or )Emgmatkal declarations. For ebcample, 
VLpi/l^htQ-nut is fejit, called in Turkifh, fftk-^ the deyide 

which 
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W'Lich rhimes to it is tkimuze hit iastik ; tliat is, majm:i 
both ha*ve the fame fillonAj, Uzum, a grape or raifin; the de- 
vice is, y^»a^ //ri&«« I AN DAM} that is, my heart is in a blaze 
for you,. Ipek, a bit of^lk § the device is^ feni feiurum pek ; that 
\s, I love jou pajionatelj. 

(i2.) page 10. It may be neceflary to explain the expref- 
fion of " moonliglit foreheads."" Sir William Oufeley tells us, on 
the expreflion *^ moon-faced,"" '* that a l^erfian miftrefs 'would 
be highly 'flattered by its application ; an epithet, however, 
for which I believe few of our fair countrywomen would 
thank a lover. Anvari defcribes a favourite damfel, with a 
face lovely as ike Moon. Another poet, defcribes a beauty 
^ moon faced, with looks like the timid glances of the fawn." 

As for the expreflion itfelf, which may at firft appear to us 
uncouth, I feel it exquifitely.' Even withotit placing our- 
fclves in the fituation of an Arab, whofe pureft delight is that 
of contemplating the traiiqull moon, in the reftoring airs of a 
fiunmer night, whp is not fenfible that the allufion is made 
to that tender nSdancholy which the afpeft of the moon pro- 
duces on a penfive feeling mind ? and tiiis tendernefs, how 
often does the lover behold in the touching ferioufnefs of a 
beloved female ! . The moonlight^ is perhaps even more tender 
than tlie view of tl>c wow itfelf. 

(13.) page 10, "Mr. Price, in his delightful *' Eflay on the 
Pifturefque," Vol. I. p. 116, fecond edition, has thefe fine 
ftriftures on the Hajr of. Women. ". The hair, by its com- 
. paratiye rough nefs, and its partial concealments, accompanies 
and relieves the foftnefs, clearnefs, and fmoothnefs of the 
face of a beautiful woman. Wher^the liair has no natural 
roughnefs, it is.often^artificially curled and crjfped. The 
. inftrument for this pui-pofe is certainly of very ancient date, 
as Virgil (who probably ftudied the coftume of the heroic ages) 
makes Tumus fpeak contemptuoufly of Eneas for liaving his 
locks perfumed, and as Madame de Sevigne exprefles it, 
frifis natureUtmtfU avec desfers. 

%. Vibrates 
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vibratos calido ferro, myrrhaque madentcs. 
The natural roughnefs or crifpnefs of hair, is often men- 
tioned as a beauty, Tauree crefpe crini: capelli rr^^ e luftghe, 
c d'oro. 

In catholic countries, where thofe unfortunate viftims of 
avarice and fuperltition .are fuppofed td renounce all idea of 
pleitfing our fex, the firft ceremony is that of cutting off tbeir 
Hair, as a facriiice of the moft feducing ornament of beauty j 
and the formal edge of the fillet, which prevents a fingle hair 
from efcaping, is well contrived to deaden the «i^e6l of 
features. 

Hjaeinthine locks is frequent among the Arabic poets, and 
yhich Sir W. Jones delightfully renders, 

" The fi-agrant Hyacinths of Azia's hair, 
That wanton with the laughing fummer air.** 
From the Orientalifts it paiTed to the Greeks, and our 
Milton adopts it : 

Hyacinfhtne locks 
Round from his parted forehead manly hung, 
Clujieringf but not beneath his (houlders broad. 
The term clujlering, obferves the author of Vathek, is given 
by the ancients to that difpofition of the curls which refera- 
bles the^r^T-u//!; of grapes y and may be obferved on gems, 
coins, and ftatues. The following verfes of Petrarch on 
Hair, are exquifitej ?ir W. Jones gives them as an* evidence • 
of the manner of the Afiatic poets agreeing with the Italians; 
one would almoft imagine, fays lie, thefe lines to be tranilated 
from the Periian : 

Aura, chexjuelle chiome blonde e fr<?^r, 
Circondi, & movi, e fe' moffa de loro 
Soav^mente, e fpargi quel dolce oro, 
E poi *i raccogli, e'n bei nodi Vincrejpe, 
. Crijped bair, though (as Mr. Price obferves) a pi6l:urefquc 
object, yet JtlMen hair is alfo a favourite one. Anacreon 
tells the. painter— 

r: « Faint her hair of lovely brown, 
S^ter than the (ygnWs (i(ywn\ 
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Thcrijifpsdnt fo fine be found. 

Sketch the odours breathing rounds 

Next one beauteous check difplay. 

Where her glql^ rin^lUs play ; 

O'er her ivory brow defcending. 

Light and fhade fo fweetly blending. '^ 
The ancients never give a defcription of beavty with- 
■out dwelling long on the magic of a woman's hair. A 
Tolumc on this fubjeft might perhaps be colle6^ed by one 
familiar with their compofitions. Apuleius entliufiaflically 
Ays, that " If Venus herfelf were bald, although circled by 
the Graces and the Loves, Ihe would not pleafej not even her 
fwarthy Vukan."— -Petronius, in his portrait of Circe, deA 
cribes her trefles naturally curling, and falling negligently 
•yer her ftioulders, entirely co'vering /A^w.— Apuleius, more 
.exaft, and with ftjll more delicacy, — Her trailing locks, thick 
,afid long, and infenfibly curling, were difperfed about her 
divine neck, foftly undulating with carelefTncfs.— Again, 
*• curling into waves." Again, — Her thick irefles, foftly fal- 
ling from her head, were arranged about her neck ; and in- 
fcniibly reftjng on the borders of her veft, above her bofom, 
Jthen wound their extremities into large curls, wiiile fome 
were drawn up, and hung in a fine knot on the crowji of her 
licad. Ovid notices thofe who platted their braided hair like 
^iral (hells. ^ 

Pctronius, to give an idea of a perfect beauty, fays, that her 
forehead vt?i^fmaUy and fliewed the roots of her hair railed up- 
wards. And Lueian makes Thais fay of a rival courtezan, 
'* How can that ftupid foldier, unlefs he is blind, praife her 
perfon ? Does he not fee that flie has very fe*w bain, which, 
with great art, fhe draws upon her large forehead/'* 

('4) P^g^ *^' If the reader fliould find entertainihent ia 
the following long note, it would be unjuft to coraphin. 

TheAfiatJCs have in great admiratio;i black, or 'T)a*ic- 
COLOURED EYES, which in their defcriptions of a perfect 
beauty are almoft always enuinei*at«d among the aioft pow- 
erful 



ttfal and ftriking diarms. The poet Hafea^ lays, *♦ The im^ 
preflibn vfhich^Mack'tyed-^amMs have made on my heart will 
iieyef be effaced/* The Houris of Paradifc derive their mmu 
from a Beautiful ivomam's hkick eyt» The cpitihet blacic- 
:ey*E!>, among the eaftern writers, feems to' be fynonymotw 
-with beautiftil. The women xife artificial means to give a 
dark appearance to theit eyes. Sanfon, in his Voyage de 
Perfe, informs u«, that they fet little value on blue, grey, or 
hazel eyes j the black alone are admired among the Pedians.** 
Oufeley's Perfian Mifcellaniet, p. 123. 

It is finely imagined by the author of Caliph Vathek, that 
Akenfide's rich expfeflion, 

" In the Dark Heaven of Mira's Eye," 
might have been fuggefted by the black eyes of the virgins 0^ 
Piaradife. 

In an eccentric diiferfrttioii on eafs^ by Moncrief, are thrf 
Following notices on bluey or grey eyes. The eyes efcats (lays 
Our difTertator, in his mock eulogy) were for a long time the 
objecfbs of female ambition^ they could receive no praife 
more flattering than to diltfover that they had bhifb grey eyes 5 
that is, changing^ like thofe of cats, or greemjbj as they <^om- 
monly have. La Fontaine has given Minferva fuch eyes. 

Tout le refle entouroit la deefTe, aux Yfiux Pers. 

Marot gives green eyes to Venus, 

Le premier Jour que Venus, aux Yeux Vers. 

The lord de "Coucy, fo celebrated for his love^, acknow- 
ledges in his verfes, thatyJuf/j eyes were the fecret channs that 
Madame de Fayel praftifed on him. Thefe bhdjhgrey eyes are 
thofe which commonly are of a pale blue, or foraetimes of a 
•water-colour, which varies or undulates, with different fhades, 
in the courfe of the day. The green eyes never change tlieir 
fliades. Diodorus Siculus tells us, that Pallas vras named by 
the Egyptians Glaucopts, that is, hxvin^ey^sofagreefiijh tjifkite. 
And Pope's ** blue-eyed maid" has been cenfured for being 
inexadl 5 it (hould be ^ eyes of a bright citron:^ Hiftoire dcs 
Chats, p. 127. • 

It is a cuftom m the ea^tb tings tlic eye a of women, 

4 ^1iXt\K.\l^axV^ 



-^ar^ciilarly thofe of a fair complexion, with an impalpable; 
powder, prepared chiefly from crude antimony. It is of a 
purple colour, and a Perfian poet compares it to the Violet. 
The Arabian poets compaFe tht^eydids of ajine nuoman, bathed, 
in TEARS, to ViohZTs. dropping nmtb de^w, Sliakefpearc has 

■ Violets dim. 

But fwecter than the Lias of Juno's eyes. 
The ancient Greek poets, both Homer and Anacreon, have 
fllfo alluded to the fame cofmetic, fince both of them afcribe: 
a purplijb hue to a female eye. When TafTo reprefents Love 
as ambufhed, ^ 

■ — SottO all OM.BRA 



Delle PALPEBRE- 



lie allegOrically alludes to. that appearance in nature which 
the artifice here defcribed, the impalpable powder, was meant 
to counterfeit. Caliph Vathek, notes, p. 435. 

Winkelman, in his " Refieftions on the Painting and Sculp- 
ture of the Greeks,'* writes that "his refearches concerning 
the myflerious art, faid to be praSifed among the Greeks, of 
cbanpng blue tjes into black ones, have jiot fucceeded to his 
wifli. I find it mentioned but once by Diofcorides. Could 
I have cleared up this art, it would have been a problem 
worthy toiix the attention of the Newtons and the Algarot- 
tis, and have interefted the fair fex by a difcovery fo advan- 
tageous to their charms, efpecially. in Germttf^, where large 
fine blue ejes are more frequently met with tlian black caes.^^ 
The Ikme riuthor alfo notices the green eyes we have allude 
ed to, and give« us the charming line in which the Sieur de 
Coucy defcribes the eyes of Madame de Fayel: 

** Et SI BEL OEIL VERT, et riant, ct clan:.'* 

(15.) page 10. Zuleikha is the name of Potiphar's wife^ 
whoie amours with Jofeph fomi oneofthemoft celebrated 
poems in the Perlian language. There is a copy of this work 
in the Bodleian libraiy at Oxford, which I am told is one of 
the fineft in Europe, A Ferfian poet thus defcribes .this 
licroijx€X)f dilappointcdpaflSo^,witheuergy; ^ ^ 
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^ 2VLE1KHA, one night, impatient and diftradled, thetwioH 
ilfter of Afflidion, and to whom forrow was a familiar friend. 

Drank to the very dregs of tlie cup of wretched nefs, and"^ 
from the burning anguiCh of pailioi(i, pafied the night with- 
out repofc.** 

Sir W. Jones, in his literal verfion of his celebrated Ode of 
Hafez, in his Perfian grammar, has, " I can eafily conceiv^ 
how the inclianting beauties of Joseph affcfted Zuleikha 
fo deeply, that her love tore the veil of her chaftity." What 
fln elegant metaphor! he has pleaiingly Veriified the pailages 

Beauty has fuch refiftlels power. 

That even thechafte Egyptian Dame 

Sighed for the blooming Hebrew boy^ 

For her how fatal was the hour 

When to the banks of Nil us came 

A youth fo lovely and fo coy 1 

(i6.) page II. Among the Perfiais (bbfcrves Sir W. 
Ouleley ) it has ever been the objeft of elegant luxury to 
gather the firft rofc of fpring. The ancients afcribed the ori- 
gin of this fweet flower to the blood of Venus, and to the 
warmth of her kifs the modern Latin poet (Secundus) afHnns 
the rofe is indebted for its glowing tints. Anacreon trlls 
that lovely flower themoff excellent of the fn^grant tribe, the 
chief care of Spring, and tlie delight even cf tlie Gods. Mr. 
Franklin, in his Tour to Perfia, notices a Periian ciiRora, 
tinder the name of ,f;w/r^^«'/tf, or the fcattermg of rofes, {ronx 
the vaft quantity .of thofe flowers lire wed in the appj^tmcntk^. 
This ceremony continues "a week or ten days, during which 
time the guefts are entertained with mufic, (herbets, dancings 
&c. 

(17.) page 15. Chard in writes, *' Les hommes ont trop de 

. pcur de Tefpirit des femmes, pour leur laiit'er rien apprendre, 

et furtout en matiere de poelie} il y a parmi eux ce proverbe 

{\ir ce tyijett Ji la poule --veut cbanUr, conune U coq^ il Jut faut 

Muper lagptgA, YoL ii. 4to. p. 187. 

G 3 C1-2:) 
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(iS.) page 17. The marriage of the rose and the nicbtiw- 
GALF, the inceHant theme of Pcrfian poetry, is defcribe4» 
with an eaftcrn luxuriance of imagination, by Dr. Damiii, 
in his Botanic Garden, Part ii. Canto 4. vcr. 509. 

I add the following deltghtfu) jjafTage from Sir W. Oufelcy'j 
PeHiau Mifccllanies : ** The exceffive delight which the Per*- 
flan nightingale derives from the enjc^ment of the rofe's fra- 
grance, affords athoufandbeautifulaJluiionsaiid allegories to 
th€ cafccr-n poet. To account for. this aliegorical pafi<(»i en- 
t«*Ptajn€(l by tlie nightingale for the rolfe, and which is the 
fubjcd- of fo much beautiful imagery in Pa-fian poetry, wff 
muft confider tlfeft the plaintive voice of that fweet biixi i« 
£rfl heard at the fame feafon of the year in which tlie rofe 
begins to blow; by a natural afibciation of ideas, they are 
therefore connc6led a« the conftant and iridsjSarable attendants 
of the fpring. It is prob^le too that the Big:htingale'$ 
favourite retreat may be the rofe garden, and the leaves of 
that flower occafionally his food ; but it is cert^n that he is 
delighted with its fmell, and fometimes indulges in the fit- 
grant luxury to fuch excefs a& to fall from the branch, in- 
toxicated and helplefs, to the ground." 

The coincidence between the arrival of certain birdi and 
the flowering of certain plants, has been cbfcrvcd by natu - 
ralifts ; and in Attica, the cuckoo always arriving when tlie 
fig-tree firft appeared, the cuckoo and a young % were called 
by the iame name. Dr. Darwin coryeftures tliat " a fimilar 
coincidence of appearance in fome part of Afia, gave occaficn 
to the ilory of the love of the rofe and nigjitingale, fo mucH 
celebrated by the eaftem poets."— Botanic Garden, Part ii* 
Cinto I. p. 33. 

(19.) page 19. The Mevleheh Dervifes perform a public 
worfliip, which confifts of dancing and turning on one foot 
with incredible rapidity, whilfta red hot iron is held between 
the teeth. Totally exhaufted by pain and fatigue, they fall to 
the ground in a fenfelefs trance. In this ceremony they are 
accompanied with the fofteft mujic, &c.— 4)allaway's ** Con- 
nople," p. 1*9. 

(20.) 
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(ro.) page xg. The Orientalills are peculiarly fenCble to allf 
2iromatics, but the ottar-gul is their pafllon. Sir W^ 
Oufclcy, with his accuftomed elegance, wrijtes :— '* So fond 
of aromatic and liighly-fragrant ointments were the ancients, 
. tiiat many writers have made their excefllve indulgence in the 
pfe of perfumes the fubje^l of learned differtations j and this, 
with many other branches of Afiatic effeminacy, flowed 
.tiirou^ the surrounding nations, and found their way even 
into Greece and Kome, from Perfia or Afiyria, the great 
fource of eaftem luxury and refinement. Coftly and exqui* 
fite perfumes are eftefemed the firft among Afiatic luxuries,. 
and form magnificent prefents." He like wife tells us, on the 
fubjcftof ROEE-WATKR, — ^* Sofoudarc the luxurious Perfiaut- \ 
of the; rc'fe's delightful ddour, that they not only fprinkle' 
mofi- profufely the water diftilled from its leaves, but having 
prepared it witii cinnamon and fugar^ they infufe it with tlie 
coffee which they drink. The rofe of Sehirauz is the moft 
excellent pf the Ealt, and ihe.elTence of it highly efleemcd 
even in the furtheft parts of India $ and its pure elfential oil, 
called OTTAR-duL, or eifence of roft-s, is more precious thaiv 
gold." . . 

In a cbaiming letter fcomtlie Abbe de Lille, written froqci: 
Greece, wliere he taavelled with M. de Choifeul, he notices 
thi& ottar of rofes. Sending a phial of this valued odom* to 
alady^he writes : *' M. de Choifeul entreats your acceptance 
of a fmall fmelling-bottle of effence of rofc^. More rofcs- 
are fqueey.ed into this little phial than could be coUeded 
among all th£ qardcns which I have fung.'' 

(a I.) page if. The Perfians are very fond of elegajjt MSS. 
All their favourite works are generally written upon finx 
SILKY. PAPER, the gmund of which is often powdered with- 
gold or filver duftj tlie two fiift leaves are commonly illumi- 
nated, and the whole book is fometimes perfumed with efTenqB 
of rofefi, or fandal wood. The poem of Jofeph and Zulcild^a 
(which we have already noticed)^ in the public library ^t 
Oxford, is perhaps the moll. beautiful MS. in the world 5 the 
a 4^ Burgins- 
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margins of every page are gilt and adorned with garfand'ij of 
£owers, and the hand-writing is elegant to the higheft dei^rec. 
The INK of the Afiatics is extremely black, and never lofes its 
colour; and the Egyptian re EC 5 with which they write art 
formed to make the fiueft llrokes and flouriflies. — Sir W» 
Jones's Perf. Gram. 

(12.) page 28, This fingular form of exprefflng the fenff- 
bility of friendfhip is recorded in Bdl's Travels to China, and' 
was employed by all old and virtuous Bramin. 

(23.) p^e 32. Amber attra6ts ftrawjthe iciest is Perfian. 
■ Sir John Chardin, in a fong he has tranflated, has a lover who 
tells his millrefs,^ — The p£iie languor of yeur complexion K 
the amber y that attracts the Jiranv, 

(24.) page 32. This is a kind cf un6luous clay, whieh the 
Pcrfi lus perfume with eirence of rofe;-, niid uff '41 die batiis 
inllead of foap^ The application is from Sadi. 

(*5.) page 4.1, In the night we were difturbcd by the inccf- 
fant cries of the jackals, which are the moft diftrefsful ima* 
ginable. They colledt in packs amongft the ruins of Ephefus. 
The foxes of Sampfon were jaekals^'and ought to be (b tranf- 
lated wherever they are mentioned in Scripture. Jeremiah,, 
defcribing the prefent defolation of the holy city, has this very 
'ftrikingimage, now verified of Ephefus :—" Zion is defolate, 
the foxes walk upon it/'— Dalkway's Cbnftantinople, p. 128.^ 

(26.) page 43. Mr. Dallaway defcribes, in his "Conftatiti- 
nople,** among other pifturefque fcenery, the cameleon, 
** balking on the fears, as enjoying perfeft fccurity, changing 
its colour, or efcaping with wonderful agility. Perhaps it 
"changes its colour on occafions of fear or anger. The natural 
colour is iron grey, which it can vary with every fhadeof 
brown and yellow.'* ^ 

. (*7) 
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. (^7-) page 45. Although Buffon was not fo well fupplied as 
oiirfelves with eaftern del'criptions, yet genius knows to def- 
cribejuftly with a paucity of fads. He finely obferves, in 
his concife picture of an Arabian defert, that there the tra- 
veller "n'a jamais refpire fur Tombragej rien ne Taccom- 
' pagne; rien ne lui rappelle la nature <vi'vante, folitude abfolue, 
mille fois plus afFreufe que celle des /or^/j ; carles Arbrbs 
font encore des etres pour rhomme." — Vol. x. p. 14. Svo. 

(28.) page 48. This furnarae, in Arabic, mt3i\s a Maniac \ 
but fometimes an enthufiajly and a man inj^ired. — Is not this 4 
proof of the univerilility of the notion, that vifpiratton is a 
fpecies ofinfanity ? the Amabilis Infania of Horace.— The Orien- 
tals (obfej-ves M. Cardonne) do not confider madnefs as fo 
great an evil as we Europeans ; nor is it fo liable to reproach: 
they think that it may only be an error (or, in the language of 
Dr. Darwin, an hallucination of the mind), or perhaps a 
gentle inebriation, which, though it troubles the order of oar 
ideas, may foften our pangs as likely as augment them. It 
is only when infanity is furious, that it excites horror. 

(29.) page 50. Dr. Darwin, in his Zoonomia, tfius diftin- 
guiflies DELIRIUM from madness: — ^" The ideas in DtLi- 
RiVM confift of thofe excited by the fenfation of pleafure or 
pain which precedes them, and the trains of other ideas affo- 
ciated with thefe; and not of thofe excited by external or by 
voluntary exertion. Henc^ the patients do not know the 
room which they inhabit, or the people who furround them j 
nor have they any voluntary exertion when the delirium is 
c;orapletei fo that their efforts in walking about a room, or 
riling from their bed, are imileady, and produced by their 
Catenations, with the immediate affeftions of pleafure or 
pain. By the above circumllances it is dlftinguifhed from 
madness, in which the patients well know the perfons of 
their acquaintance and the place w^iere they are, and perform 
all the voluntary actions with fteadinefs and determina- 
tion." 

a 5 (30) 
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(30.) page 61. Scatter LING. Spenfer is a vctteraWc 
authority for this word. It means a vagabond ; one that has 
no home, or fettled habitation. Johnfon fays it is " an elegant 
word, but difufed." The French exprefs fuch a charader 
by faying, quHlu^a ni feu, ni lieu. 

(31-) P^ge SS« There are many of thefe Perfian antho- 
logies. Saadi, of Schirauz, lias compofed two of thefe works^ 
admirable for their moral philofophy, The Gutiftatiy that is, 
a garden of rofe^s, and the Bojlan, which rtieans a garden of 
fruits. They are compofed in verfe and profe, interwoveti 
with anecdotes, moralities, and political obfervations. Thcr^ 
are alfo the Negariftan, or gallery of piftures, by Jouini ; and 
the Bihuriftan, or manfion of the fpring. Of thefe antliolo- 
gies, veriions are defirable to tlie curious, and perhaps migit 
render the firfl ftcps into the ftudy of the language more plea- 
tint to tlie Perfian ftudcnt. 

{32.) page 63. When I drink freely, then Indeed I am lopd 
of a royalcaftie, and of a throne: but when I awake irom 
cbriety, then certainly I am only mailer of iheep and^of camels. 
—- Riqlia^dfon's Arabic Grammar. 

(33.) page 63, 1*16 fon of ibe Clouds ej^cufes the daughter rf 
the Vine, is a beautiful alluiion to the mixing of nvatgr'tvitb 
njiine, and, as Richardfon obferves,' often Employed by the 
Arabians. I have changed the fex $ for not only is mnne mofe 
powerful than ijuater, but fwine is likewife emblematic of the 
fire and warmth of man, and ivaier of the delicacy and yield- 
ing foftnefsof WOMAN. It appears that the Afiatics, as wdl 
JC& the Greeks and Romans, in their ufual compotations, di- 
luted their wines witli water j and when they committed a 
cheerful debauch, drank their more heavy wines with a very 
littk water. — ^See Sir Edwaid Barry's curious cflay on the 
wiacb of the ancients.*^ 

( J4-) P*S^ 63 • ^ Perfian poet addrelTcs his cupbearer thutj 
3 —Fix 



—-Fix a kifs on the' brim of the cup, and the wine will theiv 
be fweet, as if mixed with honey. And in Mr. Nott's verfijori 
of Hafez> the Perfian Anacreon, we have, — 
" While the fair onc*5 ruby 'd lip- 
Flavours every cup we lip." 
This playfiil idea is ufed by the. Greek poets.- Ith certain^ 
that the Greeks have largely borrowed from the warm ima-- 
ginatioi^s of the Orientalifts. Anacreon alludes to a. peculiar * 
cofmetic found among tlie Berfians. See notes on Caliph 
Vathek, p. 236. — My learned friend, Mr. Richard Hole, ha«; 
lately publiflied an ingenious effay to trace theFabUs o/Hoiaek,. 
ajnong the jirabiau Nights, Langhome has juftly obferved,, 
that " the genius of every fpecies of poetry originates in the- 
BAST, and was TRANSPLANTED by the Mufes of Greece.. 
In the Philological Inquiries of the learned Harris, he fays^. 
— ^* Such refemblances prove a probable connexion between, 
the manners of the Arabians and thole of tlie ancient Greeks.?' 
P- 354- 

(35O page 63. Sir W. Oufeley dcfcribes the Perfiane as- 
great voluptuaries, who delight in their feafts to unite the: 
pleafures of wine with the charms of muiic, and to heightert. 
Ihe luxurious enjoyments of the banquet by the prefence of 
fome beloved or beautiful objeft.— Weare fond of wine (fays- 
a Pei;iian poet), wanton, diffolute, and with rolling eyes 5 but 
who is there in this city wh6 has not the feme vices ? We are * 
immerfed in plcafure and delight, and are conftantly liftening: 
to the melody of the lute and the cymbal. — Thofe who de- 
fcribc Perfian feafts relate, that muficians, both vocal and in- 
ftrumental, attended j^handfome pages carried round winef. 
and iinging and dancing women, with *vi»al charms ^ com-»< 
pleted the Periian banquet. 

{36.) page 65. Bedoween honour is ftill more delicate thaili 
ours, and requires even a greater number of vidlims to be; 
fj^crificed to it. If one fchiek fays to another, with a ferious 
air. Thy bonnet is dirty, or, the wrong fide of tliy turban is 

6 d OUt|, 



( »32 ) 

out, nothing but blood can waih away the reproach. — Nie- 
buhr, vol. ii. p. 199. 

(3^0* pag<^ 7^- I confnlted Chardin for an account of the 
trees and flowers of Perfia. Vol. ii. p. 10. 4.10. 

I cannot omit noticing a beautiful illumination in the 
fplendld Perfian manufcript of Mr. Douce. Mejnoun is re- 
prefcnted feated, nearly naked, and feeding a fpotted fawn. 
The whole form of the maniac is fqualid, meagre, and famine 
is in every limb. The antelope is highly finifhed, with all 
thofe minute and exquifite touches which diflinguifh the 
brilliant pencil of the Perfian painter. The artifls of that 
country excel in the human phyfiognomy, and tlie face of 
the Mejnoun is here pourtrayed with peculiar felicity j it is 
famifhed and melancholy, yet the fympathiling fmile, while 
it feeds the gazel, is thrown over part of the features, and may 
be compared to a little funfhine illumining a d^rk cloud. 

(39.) page 71 . Sir John Chardin thus defcribes the borders 
of Periia: The Mazanderan, the mofl weflern parts of this 
country, is oi>e paiterre from the month of September to the 
cl^'fe of April i the face of the country is covered with flower?. 
On the northern borders of Arabia the country produces of 
itfelf tulips, anemones, &c, ; and about Ifpahan, jonquils grow 
Ipontaneoufly, and there are flowers tlirough the winter. 

(40.) page 79. In. an anonymous verfion of Anacreon's 
ode, in which he dire6ls the painter how to delineate the 
portrait of his miflrefs, this idea is finely given; 
Then her eye-brows trace with art, 
Mingle not, nor ivhoUypart ! 
Nor is the idea quite loft in Longepierre's languid tranflation, 
which I give for the fake of the curious note : 

Peignant de fes fourcils les Arcs, et la Noirceur, 
Prcns garde egalement, que. ton pinceau menteur, 
Ne ks confondey ou lesfepare, 

Thi? 
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'This was confidered as the principal beauty of the eye-brow« 
with the ancients. They ftudied to approach them artfully 
to each other, neither quite joined, and fcarcely feparatccL 
Theocritus calls a maid—" The virgin with mingled eye- 
brows." Petronius, defcribing a beauty, fays— Her browi 
were fpread on one lide to the extremity of her cheeks, and 
on the other came almoft in contadl, confufing themfelves, 
and uniting above her nofe.— Ovid has— 
Arte fupercilii confinia nuda repletis. 

De Arte Amandi, lib. iii. 
The Beauties of the ancients employed a black fparkling tinc- 
ture for their eye-brows *and their lids, and the fame pra£Iicc 
is in ufe with all the Orientals. 

(4.Z.) page 80. The following fonnet, or gazel, from the Di- 
van of Jami,is given by SirW. Oufeley in his Oriental Collec- 
tions, p. 187, and from which I derivtd the idea of this poem : 
*' Laft night my eyes were clofed in flecp, but,iny happineft 

awake; 
The whole night, the live-long night, the image of my beloved 

was the companioiii of my foul. 
Heavens ! how did the fugared words fall frcm her fweeter lips! 
Alas! all that (he iiud to me. in that dream has-efcaped from' 

my memory, 
Although it was my care till brtak of day to repeat over and 

over her fweet words. . 
The day, unlefs illuminated by her beauty, is to my eye* of 

noftural darknefs. 
Happy day that fir ft I gazed upon tliat lovely face! 
May the eyes of Jami long be'blell with pleating vifions, Cncc 

~ they prefented to his view laft night 
That objeft, on whofe account he pail'ed his waking life in ex- 

peftation." 
The curious reader will find that the ode already quoted 
of Anacreon, and other parts of tlie Teian bard, bear a gresCt 
ajlinity with Oriental and Perfian poetry. 

(43.) 
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(4^.) page 8^7. In this manner arc the bloodlefs combati 
of the Arabs, wliich appear iimilar to thofe of the ajicient 
Condottieri of Italy, where a whole day was fought, and a 
iingle foldkr wounded, often decided the fortune of the day.. 
Niebuhr obferves, that an amjy of a thoufarni Arabs will take 
to flight and think thcmfelves routed if they lofe but (^vcp or 
eight of their number. Pages, in his travels, exhibits avery^ 
entertaining narrative of fuch an engagement: after a running 
fight the whole day^.on one fide none were killed or wotinded, 
while thefe boafled of a triumph for having killed no more 
than> one man, and fome camels. 

(44.) page 89. A bread and fait traitor (he who betrays his 
hoft or patron) is one of the moft opprobrious epithets by 
which one Afiatic can exprefs his deteilation of another. 
Richardfon's DifTertation. — In defpotic countries, indeed, 
what fo dangerous as the violation of private confidence ? 

(i-S') page 91. .The tijghtly illuminations of every minareh 
in the city produce a very lingular and fplendid efFe6b. With^ 
in each of thefe, the vaft concaves of the domes are lighted up 
byibme hundred lamps of coloured glafs. The lamps are 
fantiftlcally difpofed in letters and figures. I was not more 
agreeably furprifed by anything I faw in Confbntinople, than, 
the whole appearance of the firfl night in Rammezan. — Balr 
laway's Conftantinople, p. 82. 

in the Periian Tales mention is made of an illumination 
which was formed of thefe letters, and were really verfes from 
the kor^n 5 and perhaps what might appear as " iantaftic 
figures" to Mr. Dalkiway, were in reality fUch verfes. 

(46.) pj^e 96. This race of horfes is diflinguifhed by the 
title of Kocblani, Cuiious particulars relating to this breed 
taay be found in Niebuhr*s Travels in Arabia, vol. ii. p.. 300. 

Among the accomplifbments of the great, the truly great 
Salad Ifii his hiftorian records, '< that he knew the genealogies 
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•of the liorfes of hifi Arabians j" — for which we know that to 
thisiiour Arabia is celebrated^ obferves Hanis.-^Phil. In^. 
P-334- 

(4.7.) page ^5, It is an Oriental cuftom to throw handfttls 
of fmall coin to the populace at public entertainments. Eco- 
nomifts fometimes purchafe bad money beforehand for ftich 
purpbfes, and are afterwards hifled or applauded by the peo- 
ple in proportion to the real value of their coin, 

(4.8.) pfige loi. The minareh is a hollow column annexed 
to a mofque, with a gallery on the top, from which the muez- 
zin, or crier, calls the five hours of prayer. The ezann is 
their vefpers. As bells and clocks are forbidden, thcfc criers 
are appointed for this purpofe. The honeft Grelot, in his 
Voyage to Conftantinople, defcribes their fefFeft :— He feys, 
Though it is impoflible tliefe eryers (liould make fuch a noife 
with their throats as the bells with their clappers, yet, as 
there are no coaches at Conftantiqople, and few of thofe 
trades that deafen the ear, their voices being clear and ftrong 
may be heard a great way, to the moft remote quarters of the 
city, and into the fields adjoining, where I liave heard thom 
myfelf at a confiderable diltance, and their nxkei are 'vtry 
J*weet to bear. 

(49.) page 101. The fetting fun produced the richcft variety 
of tints in the oppofite Iky ; amongft them was a lonely fiolet 
glow, rarely, if ever, feen in England.— Dallaway's Conftan- 
tinople. 

(50.) page T02. Black moks on the face have been long con- 
fidered as a fingular beauty in the Eaft. We have only to look 
into the Perfian and Arabian poets for innumerable inftances 
of the enthufiafm with which they admired this fancied ele- 
gance. Ornamental patches are perhaps a fefhion, among 
others, which were probably borrowed frojn Aiia, for when- 
ever 
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•«▼«■ a beauty is highly priKed, the ladles fubft it ute fomc ar- 
tificiai imitation when deprived of the natural charm. 

(51-) page 115. The Turks have a great veneration for the 
r dead. Their cemeteries ai-e furrounded with a cyprefs grove, 
and infcriptions, with appropriate verfes, embofled with raifed 
letters, gilded and con t rafted by a black or green ground j a 
ftone cheft is placed between them, filled with aromatic 
flowers and h/wbs, which are planted there, and regularly cul- 
tivated by the females of the family, who aflemble in groupes 

.' for that duty. This mark of refpe^l is particularly fhewn to 
the dead unmarried young. It is of the hightft antiquity 
amongft the polifhed and the ruder nations ; and furely none 
can be more elegant and appropriate. — Dallaway's Conilanti- 
nople, p. 151.- 

I conclude thefe notes by obferving, that the cataftrophc 
of this Romance has nothing in it extraordinary or violent to 
the ardent feelings of an Oiiental lover. Richardfon has ob- 
ferved, that the Arabians and the Tartars, by their attach- 
ment to pafloral life, ever favourable to love, and the circum- 
ftances peculiar to their roving habits, frequently produce 

■. luch Situations. Many tribes are often encamped together, 

t and the young men of one fail naturally in love with the 
damfels of another. In the midft of their courtfhip the heads 
of the tribes fuddenly order the tents to be (truck ; one goes 

■ to the right hand, and one to the left. The lovers are thus 
Separated, perhaps never more to meet ; and if we may at all 

- traft to their elegies or their language, thofe Reparations have 
been often fatal. Dying Jor l<yvs is confidered amongft us as a 
mere poetic figure; but in eaftern countries it is fomething 

• more J many words in the Arabic and ?erfian languages which 
exprefs love, imply alfo melancholy^ madness, and 

DEATH. 

I (hall tranfcribe one of the little poems, which have been 

'compofed on the Loves of Me j noun and Leil a ; in fome parts^ 

the tranilation is perhaps fomewhat too literal to pleafe the 

4 European 
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; European reader. . Bat if the metgiphorB are fometim^s hapih, 
they ferve at leaft as fpeclnjens of the Perlian poetry, wild and 
fanciful, but often fublime, and not wanting in beauty-. 

** The Man who had inebriated himfelf with milk from the 
nipple of Anguiih} who had been nouriihed, in- the lap q£ 
AiHid:ionj Me j noun, mad with the bright hue and fair 
-face of Leila j himfelf a dark mole on the check of the De- 
fert ; having found the way to the maniion of Love, became 
fixed like the threfliold on the door of Love's palace. 

Over his head, the form of Madnefs had call her iliadow; 
the tale of his paflion was loudly celebrated. Among the 
Arabs a tumult arofej the relation of his adventures was- a 
-^ef.ert in their affembks. 

A powerful prince reigned in Arabia.- He had feen the 
depredations of grief through abfence from a beloved ob-» 
je6l 5 he had plucked many a bkck-fpotted flower fronv the 
garden of Love. Even in his infancy, he iud feit tlie pain 
:p£ feparation) the bitter tafle of that poifon remained on. his 
palate- 

When he learned the ftory of that affli4flsd Lover, he in- 
ftantly gave an order to a flave, faying, " Make thy bead, like 
thy feet, in running towards Najdj go witli celerity, like a 
violent wind. Bring fpeedily with thee, to my prefence. 
Her, who has ftolen the heart of Me j noun with a glance*" 
~ The ftrigling ran* and in a fliort time brpught Leila j that 
Eraprefs in the dominion of Beauty. 

To another flave the Prince gave this order : « Run thou 
alfo in the" Defert ; go, to that ornament of frantic- Lovers, 
Mejnoun, the illumined toper of Love, Brings quickly 
before me that inflamed youth, that heart confumed, an- 
guifh -pierced Lover." 

The boy went and returned, accompanied by the Ruler ia 
the territories of Love. When the Prince looked on him,' he 
beheld a wj-etch in bondage to the miitry of Defire* Mad- 
nefs had fixed her abode on his head} he was clothed, as with 
a veit, with the wounds- of fepamtion. His locks flowed like 
a mantle over his body ; his only faadal was tihe callus of his 

feet* 
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feet. In his hair ihick a comb of Arabbn thorns ; a robe <£ 
fiuid from the Defert covered bis back. 

*' O thou (faid the Prince> who haft been loft in the Valley 
of Sorrow, dofttliou not wiftime to give thee the obje6l: of thy 
palfion; to exalt thee witji dignity and power, to bring 
Lei La before theej gratifying thy foul P'** 

** No I no ! (anfiv.ered he) far, far, is it from my wifli, that 
an atom fhoiild befeen together with the fun— •' 

«* Speak truly, (replied the Prince) Art thou not willing to 
recreate thyfelf on the fmooth plain r/f that beautiful cheek? 
or haft thou no inclination to enjoy her charms ? I adjure 
•theeby thefoulof LEiLAi to decki^ tlie trutlil" 

He rejoined-^" O chief of men, with generous hearts I a 
• particle of di^ft from thy gate is a diadem on my head. The 
pain of my love for Leila is fufiicient for my heart 5 a wifli 
to enjoy- her prefence thus wo aid be JnjuftiGc. To ^mtlfy, 
this contemptible foul of mine, a itngle ray from that bright 
luminary would be enough*"— He fpidte,and ran towards the 
Defert^ his eye weeping, and his eye-lafhes raining tears. 
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LOVE AND HUMILITY, 

A ROilAN ROMANCB. 



ADVERtrSEMENT. 

A Roman Iriumpi^, imd the amxm^ of a Grodan Slave for hr 
•*^ Prince^ are objeffs not fo remote from our domefk feelingr 
as may at firfi appear. The Proceffwn to St. Paul^ty to commemo- 
rate our ever glorious Naval y^iSiorieSf vjas fo deji'ttute of the 
prSureJque to charm the enlightened eye of Tafle^ andfo nuanting 
qftkofe obje^ls vubifh can communicate, even to the bofom of tbt 
fimplefi citizefff a patriotic enthufafm, that I could not help medi- 
tatmg on the full, the darted, and the majejiic pUlure of a Roman 
I'riumpb. 

I'hejituation of Aciloe and his lover in this Romance y is only that 
in avhich more than one noble emigrant has been placed, I knovf 
one^wBo bad taught himfelf to forget the world in the neat cottage 
of a farmer \ buthisfenjibility nvas greater than hisfortitude, and, 
lacerated from all he cherijhed\ he became dangeroitjly ill. 6y tht 
divoted'tendetTiefs of the farmer'' s daughter, nxbofe natural talents 
he bad^ refined vuitb exquijite tafie^ he recovered his health. As he 
recovered, the farmer"* s daughter became everyday more pallid, 
more dejeSed, and at length v)as menaced vtith a confirmed 
marafmus. No otie fufpeQed the caufe of her vijlble decay j Jhe 
never complained,. T^he converfation of the noble emigrant often 
turned on the fptendid hiftory of the French court, and thejlern 
dignity of his o<wn family^ allied to the rcyal bloods The race is 
m2rked (kt him pardon the expreffion) vuith that haughtinefs- 
vuhich is the germ of many heroic virtues. He himfelf voould be 
proud, did not the tenderncfs of his Jeelingsftruggle vjiti his here- 
ditary glory. To all he /aid, the farmer'" s daughter lifttned vHtk 
too find an attention ; andvjhile the malady of her heart (for the 
infe^ion breathed in her heart) inflamed it f elf but the more at fucb 
difccurfe, Jhe felt that, 

«' The HIND that wovld be mated by the lion> 

Mull DIE FOR love/' 

ThisfituGtion occafioned *• Love fir uggling iJi^iih Humility ;** and 
n^Ben I compofed'tbii liofnance, I thought ofthem^. 
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I.OVE AND HUMILITY, 

•' A ROM\\N ROMANCE, '•• 



lUmluy ^mlMs r^eiumiftg from tbe Cottqutfi of Maceiidnia, ha 
triumph is oppofed hy Scr^vins Calba.-^Tbe heroic Condu& ^ 
Marcus Servilius, — The Triumph. — Beha'uiour of Galba 
ojid his*Adberents,-^^he Loves of tbe Slave Leucoiboe^ and 
Aciloe Prince -of Macedm. 

'iit fpeaks the fufTerings of a female flaye, 
Who long had hrooded, file nt as the grave, 
P'er love,, that rackM her foul with ceafelefs pain. 

^ Oberon, Canto XI. Stanza 62. 

'T^HE venerable and fablixne Paulus /Emilias novr 
returned from the final coriqiieft of the Mace-* 
donian empire. Rome, in awful filence, awaited 
the decree of the fenate for the TiirUMPH^ 

The afferablcd fpoils of nations iEmilius had not 
profaned. The general had only permitted hi» 
fons to {hare among themfelves the library of Per-: 
feus, the king of Maccdon ; and they preferred 
manufcripts to vafes of gold. They now jeturaed; 
neither folicitous nor ambitious of the triiainph^ 
they returned biit to haften to their paternal farni, 
whofe fmoke, wreathing in their natal air^ was to 
them an objeft more civerilhed than the pomp of a 
triumph. There lixteea of thib hero race- fiibfift^d, 

Aud 



< — ( Hi ) 

•ahd the hands of confuls guided the plough. But 
fhe glare of fplexKkw.r,.find treafuroe Htherto un- 
known, corrupted the array ; and the foldiers, in 
returning to Rome, murmured at the fevere juftice 
of ^milius, who had only combated for his 
<x)untry, and with an aflfedlionate pride, yielded all 
his labours to the maternal city. ConduiSed and in- 
tfamed by Servms Galba, th6y niutimed. Th^. 
ranged the city; they furrounded the capitol^ 
Ihey menaced the tribunes ; they contemned the 
fenate; they oppofed the voice of the peo|)le. It 
feemed to the Romans, that their foldiers had re- 
turned not to rejoice in their vi6lories> iixxt tlxem- 
felves to take pofleffion of Rome. 

The voluble and farcaftic Galba calumniated 
-the hoary general. It was then Marcus Servihus 
iwfe.; Servilius of' CQttfcilax dignity^ whofe arm had 
fo often trkimirfied in fingle combat. He rofe, 
-and with the energetic truth of heroifm, len^inded 
the Roman people what Paulus JEmilius had per- 
Jbrmed for them during more than half the Hfe of 
man. It is not fit (he proceeded) that lil^^-lkinned 
men, whofe nnbruifed fhields are worn only on 
fcftal days, and whofe tongues are more dangerous 
tl^an their fwords, ihould dare to talk of genierals 
hni of triumphs before you. Oh, my friends I 
that we ted no orators bat thole whofe ek)quence 
vere writAeiNyhere their^ tearts beat! In faying 
this he flung open his robe, and difplayed a breail 
fcaled with fears : the martial exploits of gerviliua 
rafWng into their minds, the foldiers bowed^ while 

their 



ri«ir fttieMa> iti toiic&i»g each other, gatfe tffitehm 
found. Marcus had certain fwellings in bis body ^. 
€ralba pointed, aivd derided.— Thou derideft ms 
j(faid the white-haired conful) for what I hold as 
honourable for me as the wreath of laurel I claim 
for Emilias. For you, fellow-citizens ! incdlantly^ 
by day and by night, I travelled and I fought ; and 
ihe pain I ftill receive from thefe, \% t© file a fen-* 
fation of glory. As for iEmihus, I knbwhim well ^ 
he will lament this triumph, as an interruption of 
his return to his farm ; for it only delights him, t<> 
tread the field of war or the field of peace. But 
We, Romans, are tabe juft, even to tbofe who 
exa6l not juftice; we ai'e to feek the glory, which' 
in vain would conceal itfelt Proceed, Galba! 
colle<9; thy votes ! I will follow thee, to note down 
the degenerate and the ing^fite ; and may my laft 
Accent, be that of reproach to the Komah who 
votes againft the trmmph of JEmilius : He ceafed* 
The army fhouted, iEmilius is godlilae! Serviu* 
Oalba flunk away, and loft himfelf among tfa# 
crowd, and all the tribe® decreed tlie triumph of 
JEmilius. 

And now the foldiers difperfing, mingled with 
the people : ancient friends had fcarcely time to 
feek each other, and embrace, ere the i'ound of 
«recSling IcafTolds, to view the triumphant march, 
echoed through the city. The triumph was de- 
creed to lait iliree days*. 

At 

• Of Roman triumphs the only detail wc have is, I believe, 
left us by livy, wlikh Plutarch copied in t)is life of Paulus 
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' At'Jtength the dfly arriv€d> and Rome aHeinUed 
j^rc the fun had rifen. The people^ clad in white 
garments^ hurrying along in maiFes, now rolling, 
now floating, looked like the tumult of a fea. The 
windows and the porches of houfes were crowded ; 
fome were feated on domes^ fome had climbed on 
cplumns^ and fome were clinging to ileader bal- 
iuftrades: anotl^er Rome feemed hanging in the 
air ! Every thing on which the eye could reft was 
adorned. Every citizen hung out from his win- 
dows carpets of purple and gold, and placed on his 
walls pidlures of value. The ftreets w^^re ftrewed 
with flowers;, the temples were fancifully embel- 
Mflied with boughs; the ftatue of every god wa? 
crowned with a garland ; and all the air was fvveet 
with the fuming ince^ife from the altars. To the 
eye, almoft deceived, it feemed as if a magic grove 
had rift^n in one night. An objei5l, not li^lk intereft-. 
ing than Rome thus ornamented/ was the view of 
all its beauties leaning on the balconies icattering 
€tdoriferou3. flowers, and twining wreaths of laurel 
for the approaching vicSlor. 

And now the lidilors marched with their axes and 
their rods, opening a paflTage. On the iirft day of 

the 

^.riluis. In the pifture of this triumph I have combined 
the moft ftriking incidents, Montefquieu, with" liis happy 
(ionciffnefs, iliysr •" Romulus and his fucceflbrs were engfag- 
ediu peq)etu.il wars with theirneighbours : they returned ta 
tj>eir city ♦vith their fpoils, confifting of wheat (heaves and 
flocks ; this fill^ them wi^ the greateft joy* Such is ^he 
ori^ift oi' triumph ! xo which that city afterwards chicly cwad 
^s grandeur.'* ' ^ * 



:ihdriamph, two hundred find fifty cars were filled 
,)vkli the brilliant miracles of Grecian artj pi6lure«, 
which^ as they pafled^ feemed like = mirrors, toxe* 
fle6l fome exifling fcene of nature; and coloflal 
ftatues, whofe view gave a new conception of 
jhumanity, and, as they pafled, fo finely were the 
paffions chifleled, that they infpired lovers, who 
fighed at their beauty, or awed votaries with a re- 
ligious trembling *, Soothing and delicious were 
the emotions of the Roman people on that day. 
On the fecond, vaft was the crafhing found of the 
Iron wheels of numerous wains, that contained the 
arms and the armour of the Macedonians ; with art- 
ful negligence they had loofely heaped the martia,I 
inftruments, and thejr rang loudly and glittered 
confufedly againft each other. Helmets and tar- 
gets, and javelins and (hields, and cuiraffes, and 
the points of naked fwords, formed a ihiniog ter- 
ror, while the fpedlators even trembled at the view 
|of the arms of the conquered. When ^ thefe liad 
paiTed, their terrific found remaiped. But they 
-^rere foon delighted by innumerable veffels holding 
the coined filver, each fupported by four men, op- 
preffed hy the maffive weight. The proceflion 
clofed with an exhibition, artfully arranged, of 
fcttlptured vafes, ineilimable for their beauty, and 

♦ This muft be underftood literally: both in the pafi and 
Id the prefent age there have been men who were lovers of 
Ibtoes. Coyer, in his Voyage Cltalie, exclaims with equal 
vivacity and truth : " Certalnement c*eft une Providence que 
Jes F£MJ^i£S de latiATVRS, nevalent pas ceUcsde Tart/' 

H evem 
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"tv^ti fingiflat for their Value, ^a^ day diflSjfed 
'ndt tlie {)leururc of Hie former; Ihey had viewed 
nothing but dbjt^fts of terror arid ob^je6ls of wealth. 
It was on thfe thii-d, and laftH^y, that the humaa 
^afliohs were awakened by objefts of humanity. 

At firft they ftar ted in terror. The triimpets and 
Hhe clarions did not found a flourifti, as on a fefial 
day, but blew fuch a charge as tliey were acctit 
toined when they excited their foWiers to battle. 
•It was inftatitly rumoured, and imagined, that th^ 
army H^A a^^^in mutinied, and Rome, as if Ihe felt 
herfelf in defolation, quaked and quailed to her 
'heart. But foon the modeft and regulated flepp 
i)( the martial mufleians turned confternation into 
'confidence, and a breathlefs tranquillity. It was 
*i50\v the Ilomans Ibcurely indulged their eye ani 
tl)eir heart. 

After the heralds and trumpc^ters fucceeded 
young men* in fliixen robes, with their arms ,tind 
•Vofoms bare,' leading more than a hundred ftuUed 
oxen, W'hofe horns were gilded, and whofe backs 
•irere adorhcd with bandelets, interlaced witi 
Ifeftoons of ft o wers . Thefe vicftim s ladled tli^r long 
tails joyoiiily ; ferifiblc oT the pomp, and p^rhap$ 
thinking' it would lead them .to theii,* jjaifti^res^ 
H%ien f6Ho\M2d beautirul boys, whofe chins liadyet 
wo dow4J> and their treflfes floultiBg ki3;.i«riatttly'on 
ilieif fUquld^rs, each hearing a v^fleloftheliliti-al 
iweter. ;Now marched foldiers, carry ittg thelcoin- 
<ed g^ld, and the antique and mafty vafes'from the 
royal treafures. At Tome inter vdrifie car of iVr- 
*' " ' '* feus. 



regtf thfo»e l^is nW « foKtutie, an*' nothing iviffei* 
iftfe^edin it bilt> dtt^tlie ftat-'- hfe atttotir and- hi*' 
Aa^aemr fediin^Vdikirtlthefttn^Hy of Perfeus, of 
whom l5i!^nloft*r^markffbte ^^as Acilo^/his^eldeft 

^' they" gaizeff brt' h{r ^ftea^ttty^ afttl the terfd^r' 
i8H[»i**oTy Vl&'t'flfeiaed Kis^tf>^'ciiing>%Sognom<i^.^ 
Misffleaih'a-Siftck^rtiAntle = Pferfetis a{)peai'e^; hii^ 
fiead ^as' bare, iiis* hartdi aftd his feet fclkiifced with' 
^aiits of iron. H^ leant his-^head'Ofi hrs breaft ; 
but thofe ^ho wfei« nehr Hitn^ faw with contempt/ 
aiidibtne'wtfh pilj, hfiidairfe ej«s ruffijfed%fth a red* 
Akmi^y atitt halfcd, i^tto*nmj'^/ and deffrair> tbrtrfr-' 
ilig* hti' hdrtm pSyj'fiognoray. Perieiis, the coward' 
and tl>e tjrant, who refufed the death he was offer* 
€9*^^— Thou art riot (faid an did Roman as- he paflecj) 
tfccrti art hot;#orthy t(> bS permitted to d?ie*r 
/^'Alf -length* a' gayer 'fj^eiSiacle -charmtid. Four 
hdndted crowns^ of ^old^ pMentei to lEixii^AMi 
fioin as many cities^ or^ as tributearj or as gifts> 
iibW glittered ih the air ! And now a hollow mur- 
ihur went along the crowd, the triumphal tar ap^^^ 

Jiearedi, tind tte people ihouted. It was ornament^* 

1 : . .• - ^ J •.. : «.;'.' K • '■.'•■< J ■ . 

I (f' iiymgxAti^vkit0mm!n6, If w»8 not'Willtii^ tofcopy the; 
f9^ oSitl^hifi^lfim Jwfc fiify*: the:rnx>ft j^i^ref |i|e o£ rav 
»ui»cers> defccilies Pcrftu? more^ftrikinglyj lua wor^s ai*^ tP. 
^jspurpofe: "He refembled onfe ftruckby thunder} one,. 
fp. whom the gre^tnefs of his griefs had taken away the very 
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. ^bX wttti fi Buigniiicence th«t feem^^the ^mMem ofv 
the genius of its hero ; clothed in purple, wrought 
ivith golden flowers^ the v^neifable form of iEknUiut 
fatj and extending his right hand^ heM a laurel 
branch* There was » fadnefi in his coofitenanc^ 
too penetrating for even, the magnanimity of tha( 
hero to conceaL Tliat week, the ^eek of Jiis tri^ 
umph^ PefUlence fpread her midnight wing ovtr 
his honfe; and feme had died, fuad fome wer^ 
dying; and his domeitic roof was a tomb. So 
Fortune war* with mxm! Tears were fometimet 
feen on his cheek. The whok army followed with 
branches of laurel in t;heir hands, fome chaunting 
th^ eulogy of their general, and fome pointing at 
him their fharpeft railleries. And thus the tri- 
umph of ^milius clofed ! 

When the proceffion ended, Servius Galba re** 
mained furrounded by a few malicious fpiritSj» 
who, till the army paffed, had hoped the mutiny 
Yould ag^n have broken out in the couxfe of 
the Triumph. For fgme time they gazed or 
each other in filence and dejedtion. Galba theq, 
addreJfed them :— What ! is the freedom of fpeech 
denied a Roman citizen ? My friends, this is a fcene 
for us to ridicule; it merits not our anger. And 
this then is the glory of our tremendous hero f And 
the great ^miliijs is ambitibus of becoming the* 
chief aftor in a ftate pantomime ? By Hercules ! 
for a handful of fefterces I'll hire you a hero dreffed 
in a lamb-ikin and a footy face ; his mimi fhall 
]^at our general's. Oj Jpye! thy tunic was pro- 
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H^oietf^tlm dayl It k tfcw, lay friends> wJifcli 
Yovifes mdignfirtionj that the Boman people ftioul^ 
hend their fuppfcr khee tb whomever the feiiate 
iieerees^ hpaours; imbecil and fuperftitiovis like 
Egyptians^ we wor(bip calre9> when tliey teft 
«8 they are fan<5tified. I hate the fenate^ by all 
the gods> I fweat ! Thb fenate^ corrHptors and 
ci(^n]^ted; minion»of the patrieians^f Oh f that 
we had no fenate, or, that every citizenwei*e a 
lenatCMT ! That day fliould be marked with white ; 
that were a day to thank Jupiter I And, to be fure, 
the god»are much concerned with tibe viftories o^ 
us Romans, who carry our oppreffion wherever we 
c«m lead aa army ;. and who would even take pof- 
feffion of the feats of the gods therafelves, had they 
btit ^ven ufr the winga of our eagles ! 

In this manner Galba and his adherents exhaled 
Aeir bile, and, retiring from the. happy metropolis, 
that night at fupper their falernian wine tailed like 
gidl ift thetr mouth -^ the bitter thought of envy 
'm^ in their hearts; that bitter thought which 
communicates even to the fece of man . a yellow 
hStt» But^ in the city of Rome, they danced in 
ckrcl^ and c^grr^lled in chor«&; that night t\4 
eye was clofed in Rome ; the ftreets, blazing witji 
torches,, gave a midnight fun ;' while in the flradoWyr 
grdves, filVerfed by a fweet moonlight, mtirmured 
many an amorous kifs. 

Hiflorians have not informed us of the fate of 
d&cUoe^ the fon of Perfeus, the lafl; king pf M ^^?e.•, 
4aii* The nanrative of,Jove> by. au^f^aged f^cu^ato^ 



-^dj jirdfefriog life j«i siimm ^ an HoiiQai«bk 
eiKe s(^<^t tender ,»n4 moih hvH>We> prei'erye* fomit 

jUflen to pay 1^6, Not min» th^ pomp ^ I^^^^M^ 
Off the vai»er pc^op ,of. WfTtb; wgr b?|d ^y«ii4#f 

4o%i i<i5iurc§ly ^fmemb«^>tfe^ wmm^^fvky »^ 
foil* frc^kii y0Tltt^<t^il^ { h»v^Ufed.«^i«ra i* 

fay in the^Bj$ofa(Jo^*^ flavery qfi«> pfea^fe^ , i _: 
Yel^ave heard of A^jli^, the Priace of >I«fi0? 
don. Jle became the Qav^ of Autonm^^ .aad ifop 
three ^jfeppis^igJ he jr^^rlio^ i^mpanto^^ .Gl^e^fe 
tkiat hd^;^v6a lu»ft l^f^^ ka4]^fo.>.^f^)^ him 
ber-^nf .and bei .'h^i*^;.r'ttie*ft Ml i*lliait 
fbb^Qfd^tb^ fjpi4$ pfi il^'fco«i^i»^ei^j^.f»n^ tlM*, 
'beaialy wh}cb> perpotuaitad bj^ b^r^ fi»4|^j will 
tell ;reiiip(eft age^ whibt i|)e» p^<^ed t|^JElIyi(iM 
f^*lt?*v. Yfs^;A^lQe w# lUHUQ^pliQiod ! Jt^i^ih 

tc^j^k^ 3»^rc tlje c^u^, of , tb^ cx^U^nae of tiffir ^i^ift^ 
Tlic peribnal beauty, the naked elefS^ce gf Natur^, and tlift . 
amenity of tl^^ir foil and their climate, developed and nporiffi* 
id their imaginations, and gave birth to every fine art. Piatp 
4fclcribe«, Witli emhttfiafini ctfertalA youths who^»ere-fe«t at- 
#M>iiaidocft to tbfr.Ff l#m (KTofft, ^ and c^alo- tlutt no nasloil 
. i could , 



had taelo^tti h\i tongue with perfuafion. Venti# 
Ua4 tpuehed hi* csomplexioo, that looked like fofwi 
l»a&€d m railk; and Minerva had given to hi*t 
tender C9ttnteuan<:e tliolb humid and U^emuloH* 
eyes, whole blue ferioufnels, to look on, i\veeten» 
^ heart. 

» I viewed tlifi ftiir-£ioed y0itibh bending in taiks 
of ftwng^^hji wUb i*i elegance that fiw: otb«r talk* 
JSeqwii^d. They 'doubled hi» labours; cn«i ll(j- 
vm^^l tyrnni^icai freetni^a ! tliey would Ihnihilabe 
fkiiu^es ! ^ if prinags^ ,'W:&^^ not wm/i I have i'^iti 
the amiable youth bluih at. his feehfenefs; I nevei? 
)|6ard him n^urmur in ftrvityde tenreatli, a foreign 
h^av^ni his frame, biit i\i^t liiji ;mindi : loft It* 
#qergy; .tiie hbeml iavti j^q qh^i^ fiauai^et^.niotoiL 
c*fci|difmay. ; > . .. 

Bu^ laborious days and> »foi:rovr jog mghta dl^iub^ 
^d hi» fpirity t a^d <Kfi}l)^<)d his too cxquidte tvauAG«. 
He jr%t aloQe^. i^nd heavy andilaagrdrawjEi weit; bi» 
fighs; his cheeks had loil their downy bloom^/iuidb 
Ifc^y loQke4<i^ if their winUiv! l^iA fiSpct€»led their 
%ri?^y4l^ TV^^'J^ing Ijgjit. oft hi'i.eyes liniw d^c^j-n 
iiA^ £^' ti|e fai^H flaif^itrem^tes M th^ l^m^'i h)« 
%K^ ringjeta^ gUft^niag h!?« thjjend^ of gqldy undt 
t{)|So^g a fqft ihsidow over ]^i§ delict tprehisad^ 

, eould ■ produce fuph celeftial fotii>s. pio|;epe5 I^erfiu^, \i^ 
vaia a^^J powerlefs language, wpijld paiijt the enchanting 
Uku^ of the celebrated Xeriophort.'This pcrfonal Keabty* 
Ibrmed i''d}fti]i6)tk»n between the elevatcdand the Icrivef- 
laoks. The Utter lot^ their £nc fonas inilajxuir alid miiery» 

r^P« ?amf*vol. i.^, IP7. , ..- 

. : H 4 Il0\r 
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*ow neglefted^ no more danced in wavy cnrl^ 
but \yere tangled in defpaif: his foul fickened with 
melancholy. I gazed, I trembled, as I traced a 
pale eonfuinption, like the fecret Miner^ fapping 
lileiitly and unfeen. 

Touched by his mifery I felt the injuftice of 
Fortune. I deilred to cpnfole him y, but when I 
remembe;red that the (lave had been my prince, 
my heart recoiled with awev A natural air of 
majefty breathed La his leaft gefture^ Nature de- 
figned him foi* a prince; his eye commanded,, 
though his tongue was filent. 
. Has not Nature created fome men capable of 
imparting felicity to a whole people ? Ob! were- 
Aciloe (I thought) on his throne, the fun would 
look- cheerful to defolated Macedonia ! Snch were* 
my thi&ughts J perhaps the thoughts of a flave : for 
arc mat all equals, when they meek in mifery ? Ah F 
the miferable want not rejpe&j they only claim: 
compajiont 

At length, fo mitch he interefted me, that I felt 
nothing but pity. One day the Prince was win^ 
Bowing corn: already the ftar. ©f Venus had rifen>^ 
and half the day*a ta& yet remained : exanimate>- 
he dropt the flail; he fat down, and covered hi* 
face with his hands. I approached, with eyes fixed 
on the ground, and tremulous footfteps : I knelt 
before him :— Aciloe ! behold a Macedonian ! Oh> 
Prince! thou haft yet one faithful fubje<St! He 
raifed his face, flulhed with a faint crimfon, arid 
wiped away the tear on his burning cheek: he 
' fmikd 
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iEil9ed :\^ith la tender gtaee. Y^ gbdls !' iSiki^lOf 
fiBikle M^hicb entered iny hearty itill vibrates* oik \iB^ 
fibres ! A» if my mutual labour had infpked Hiiiv 
that evening he feemed to- have forgotteii' Mtx^^ 
ccdon» < 

'. JLeara, je inaidien»t that in the gentle ofiieed 6f 
jMty, fi> iWeet are the pfeafuTeSj we love to repeat? 
them. Beware^ my friend^! of tliai fof%-feuJ«d^ 
Power ! Pity, ye know; is the fifter of Love.. Ah f 
often flie betrays us into her brother ^s p«wer> that^ 
"volatile boy of heaven, whofe fmiling eyes- aref^ 
malicious, and whofe very fports are ei*ueL Yes> 
Love fiole from Pity the fpark he touched intd a^ 
flame. 

1 1 dared to love Aciloe f I loved, but I refolved t^ 
perifl), ere I would tell nfv love. 

The earth, now feemed for' ever to ^eny me tran* 
quillity,^ and I fought for it in heaven and in helK' 
I knew sm old woman of ThejBaly, fhe was a great 
enchantr^fs; fhe once gave a philtre for a niaid> 
adminifiered By the hand of her lover, who, fur teir 
years> had in vain fprinkled libations of wine a* 
her door^ and covered the walls of his houfe witte 
her cheriflied- name. She drank it, and fhe loved ! 
But her paBion was diftra6ted ; her fenfea^vere in- 
jured; itwa*a love without modefty f andflie ex- 
pired in the arm* of her miferable lovejr. I pre* 
ferred the mild rites of incantation. She gave me 
a waxen image; ihe told' me to call it by the name 
of him I loved, and to place it near tlie fire, and 
» '( turned^ and melted with the heat, he too? 

iL & ay>ul4^ 
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Urn wage ;. I bititTedr :b osr k jliilbbttili: .cbep rlift 

told the old Theffalian, and ftie faid^— Unhaflpjp 
»&ui! H^itfi0iH2 reaiodjt ffar tl^ fev^ U«^I liad 

md ^t^uMm^ ti>^fiip|rttca/bftrt];tf.^od<x>f.loiw<r 
'What iinceiife braatbfidy vi^fadlt twctim Id^dloa Ui^ 
ijtaf ! X told the «itganl tbat Ifae g^od wa» ui^god^- 
YftUeu I)pft JbjStt iu>t fee, ^bejrBtpliiedj tiiat wlim 
thov faoAi^^ ]i0liMf»@ knt fouiLa and ^rapcwrft 

kappy maid! Heaven is not thy friend t . 

Yet I co%l(A not defpair; the paiast of lai« aiet 
Bot without pleafi^f^^ y^t his^pIeaARiei ap9 6itt 0f 
pain. Mu€^h I ^imd, Uttis ]iop«d> ando64liing 
#ied*. 

)i^ye j9 jROt itt WQiQuppod l^e AiMi.c^ of 
Praxiteles I Han^ pot it« en£;h»Btiiig mafi<n po& . 
fe^d yo^r ,iej»fes^ Suiselgr the god icfodpUued hi» 
$^YQftatue! The flc^.^Ude faflne& of thai m^bk^ 
^herethe bloo4 feeros inoriflg ixLtbevekis; the 
airy harinoi^yiio. the proportions^ whieh^ tothe d&» 
oeiy^d eye^jgjves th^ fe^fe ofraoticm; the icdeftial 
fmile oa thQfeiiaifK>pejDied tips^ which makes one 
im^lixi^ as if to Ullen ! Softened ibna of tiie gree9 

» '« Brama alTai, poco fpera, e nulla chiede*** 
A verfc from Taflb, fo (J^icriptiwt of ^ metleii pjif^oa. Xl 
is omitted bv Hoot«« 
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I|4£v4ni#^! te^tliai^^. yet t^nd^t, ^ the* (ip^>k)^g 
dawn ! I have gazed on the fculptnred god tMl # 
iftKMgbl ie j^Uded m^the ait I Iv hptTudh the ftj^&ie 
0f A|iioMo ^ and fu€h^ y^ viygiiis I woft tiie fbrHi 0I 
Aoitoe! ' • 

F4miUa»fi^ tci l^ femc^s^ he sAih<^ conv^i^dl 
t«>kb lOe 'a* 813* equal '; but often a digfiii ty- irt his tdri^ 
und a »a}^5f in hia ct>no^ttoi^l^y f<^mnted fi>oil* 
hi»' ifiy hnm^I^ fpint. Y)e« he ddgnted toi mae^ 
m^ alteiiUons : I haftened my owii labonrs'to cott^ 
tdilde ]^i^ ^nfiniftied ta&s ; andAciloe was^^efi^redl 
tdtheidth! lie reteover^d hk vivacity ; mine AinJi 
as fci» recover^.' T^- flneft form in Nature feem* 
i<dsr&^iMii)«d]B the'remainsrof i)s decay : i woiOd 
have given a trfeafnri^ for i|bruce^(it' of feii* hain 
As'ig«2cd 001 t]>»ihiniQgr whiteiie^t^ c^ his neekj, 
3pr^j]^ a ioofe riflgl^ tb^t. J|^ .^IJi^fl fr<W the yeft^ 
pfl&yf its foft lhadQW> hpw oftep I filled to vreay^ 

. I felt my;fyf perKbii^gt ., I Numbered in. jialf^ 
s^waJtei^ed dieamf ; I fta^-ted iti trpipors; I wiiskxft 
in reverie. I rofe weary; in the morning, as if th^ 
night had l)een a night of toil. I looked on the 
fun, and it cheered me not 5 I gazed on AciloCy 
end all my feinfes barned, Op^reffed by my'ovtn 
laboui-s, when I toiled for A.cll6.e/ that labottrfeern- 
ed to reftore me. Aciloe faw my deje^^on; a^nd 
liifFered me not to toil. Oh^ the change ! Now the 
pining (hadow of what I was, Aciloe, warm m 
iealth and gratitude, laboured for me J He woulft 
' • H 6 incjuire 
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Inqttbre tlic camfe of my concealed deje^on : I 
found no voice, but I felt the blood paint my 
^heek.. 

Sometimes my love was notwitbont hope, and I 
imagined Aciloe bad difcovered the feeriet c^mji 
heart ; but I checked the delightful thought, when 
I recoUeded that Gi?atUv43k \» a (hade of Love^ 
One day from the villa be fent me, by a flave re- 
turning to the city, a garland> accoaskpani^d by a 
brilliant paititinigof the flowers, as. he had in tar- 
woven them. I knew not whi:ch to admire^ the 
creation of Nature, or the work of Art; when 
eajcb is perfed. Nature touches, mi4 Art charms 
I iighed to think, that the flowers would die that 
evening. . Looking on the border of the pi^ie'c^ 
thofe flowers,. I read this infcsiption :; 

*• Living, we were cherished j de Ao^ we ftill ixisT.**' 

\ Ah ! I exclaimed*, bow the fympathetic Aciloe* 
can inteipret, at a diftance> the thoughts of my 
foHl! But a thought more melancholy touched 
me-- that' I fliould Ibon die after tliem; and the- 
garland drcipt from my cold and flackened hand! 
Refle6^ing thu3 mournfully> I found in the garland 
Aisfcroll'r 

** Fade not like thefe flowers> for no painting canfu^ thf, 

lofs-f The artift can trace outlines wid can catch tints, but 
J he c^not paint the thoughts of thy mM-^ he cannot giv^ 
' mcther exifence to ^\eiiirtuis o£t\iy foul.*'' 

About this timej I became folicitou^ of my drefs.. 
iVouid ye agitate Uie heart of your lover? Be^ 
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j0jems tlieunperce^vedlfiibaar ofycfur (^ay6. Hi^^ 
of it ^verj morning ere ye rife ^ vary it with nejif 
forms, wafm it \titb new eolpars. "jFrufttn^, onQ 
day,^e will; obferve how the eye of your lovjer fhall 
linger about you^ hpw all that day, refilefs ixk 
ccftafy, he will mention obyedls which have th^ 
lame colour as. your drefs^ That dre& remejvibef 
veil. When at fome difiant day ye ihall b^ 
^rang)^ from each other,, then, to kinille th^ 
heart of the cherished traitor, appear in the fapi^ 
4refs ; be the colouca the fame and your fmiles the 
fame^ Ye will then fee bow eafy it i& to wind 
around an affeSionate heart !. 

As for myfelf, I was bat a flave, md coffly ornarr 
ments were not mine. I eould not wear the pur? 
pie dye of Tyre, nor the Ught tiiTues of the Ifle of 
Cos ; nor were my trefles eflenced with the Oron- 
theanmyrrh* But cheaper colours may enchant, 
and iimpler graces may feduce^ Sometimes I was 
drefled with the lighteil azure, beautiful as the fer 
leneft fky; or with the paleft j^oft colour, delicate^ 
as the youngeft of thofe tender flowers ; or with a 
chafte white, floating redundant on the ground, as: 
if I had thrown over me a woven fnow. 

I fought to* delight hkn by thofe tender artifices^ 
which recalled to him the memory of his natal folL 
Often he had vieiwed with rapture, on the winding, 
banks of the Eurotas, the virgins confining their 
lopfe drapery, and reje6iing their veiling peplos, iXL 
their couries, and their games, and their dances.: 
kalf their impatient bofom peered above theii: veft^ 

- • in* 
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#kli eafy gtoittf, I tMtmbiM my ^sdHf^at^idht^ anA 
liMlgh«4het^ tibe Greeiieiki ctettMo^ Actedfie; o# th^ 
I^yrhitb. !, boleKog a garidiiM^, wa^^dwfir l^acfer; 
ivhile the Iarge^cir<!]e/iiian'd ill hah(t moved flkMiFljp 
ttMiundiiitf; tiien^inc^ aiiimated> tbey woulilcoii 
HlboM me, fwKmg e^h ^k§aittft th^ other; i w«rp^ 
my gaitatt^ 1 ellKloQ^ tiviir grafpkig handt^ L ew^ 
tricated iti3^1f by^ arifol feitit»^ and^ windiii^ 
lAiroagh then^ I ^aped^ and triuiiij^h^d. Theii I 
^ded my p(aee to the next; aiid tkm all ba^ 
llie fame ^rlaod^ but alit bad not the fs^me g(biy>. 
At another time it wa6 a mrald^noe. I r^pr0km¥^ 
e^fFlora^ aiid avy imir wa» ftarred wi|)^ pole«. I 
often bade the dadoe ceafe^ to' diaiint ^« ti^ndet 
bytiHl of fpring; a»dthen each itiaide^tl woidd taN 
a rofe from my bair> and when all my rofes N^et^i 
defpoiled^ myhyma clo&d. Bat'Aolloe Tra» not 
delighted by oar dances^ On tbe banks of m^ 
^wn Eurota»y he faid^ theyinflamed my foul ; but 
a Greoian dance in RoHiej only, provodcea my itt^ 
dignation. 

And yet there was a Bttle fpot w© bad dif(!Ovev^ 
ed^ which he cherilhed : it cirded the Palatine 
AiHs. After our toilipg day> delkiions waa each 
^ening* hour> as w^md^ing iiiere^ we faw tlie 
4ock6 obey the cafi of tho Aepfherd's doric ree^» 
Uptte flde« of one of' tiiofe hilfo climbed the pen- 
dent vineyards ; along an expanfive lake windod 
green walk«> iringed wUh the a^bata^ and the 
ma^tie^y yifUSej ftillk>vrer> w^re'the^oJive g»>und«^ 
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wi^ it» nsil^aW hw : ofaove «t» ware fftov:e» of piMi ' 
CEfied fil\i^ fim. Heie oft^a A<»lae turned ftf^ay 
from hmgN;y !«&d Wfierial Kome^ ks tranpl^, itfr 
9mphkibie»tr«s^ isUs^yftj^ jmA ita fbrnms. He tarfrk 
«dliiW93r> fyndibme ii^tvu?al l^e^s fe}i as Iw gsutod 
oa.th^ ehri^^ud !%$^ . Tiiie^hcnihed ipot ! U w«i 
a Grecian fcenety>' tti^ v?ry femblaneeioflepiewrheitt 
b^iwa^i^yn, HiC^w gr^Mit'al in. a £o^ign. country 
1^ ex^di^ad, to find a bm&e fce&e ! Rotne bM 
]^ d^lttiired Vb of^i// owp Gcoeee; atleaft; it yiddi^ 
fiinie ||HMt^ wbic^. fer^3tg$ aoie b£yck ia die loft oar4^ 
yj^ey$ I w«LS cradl^ ! . . > 

With hope £vbi»€&.extiA& ia my Worn, I cratd 
fi^m>r^ l^^i*^ A^d my maAer hade me rejdj^e to ^ 
Hie, 4t^(^l(ae oftefi ftak tQ my Ack couch^ he wepi 
beiide me ; a^d the prinoe tended a flaye. How 
(pften I tiapugbtJ viewed the iBfemai bade on the 
lK>f4er9 €^ the Styx; a$ oft^a would the duleet 
Uioiqe of Aciloe i;^al p^e to .exigence :<f-^how "vitdt 
Ibe bi^qith of hiJKI VBie Ig^xe ! If I wero exttn^^ wad 
s^y laser l^re^athed on my lips^ l-have<oftsnithoiig|ht 
^ would jceyiye my i»iuiiiBate oorpi'e* : > 

It W9,s tihou^ faid Aoiloe^ when death was ^evrv- 
Isifiy §ox the iron ofiia^ery thfai £di rankled in^m^ 
iEndignont fonl; it was thou* Aho gently fteleft 
;9w^y the thoni» of a fick piUaw.. l^us givetf^ Uflr 
jhiid its value, though its price was fldvery> Whal 
j^ tiae viewlefe cankear in thy heajrt? Thy malady 
It Q<H that of Nature^ but t^t of Pasffion ; tar thou 
t^mu jb^u )mi^ ; thoa ha&4ie¥^:knowii ftee^ 

dom^ 
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tkm, and fftveiy for thee has no pain?: It wim 
fomething fudden that marred thy harmonioiusr 
ifierves^ and broke the joy of thy finooth cheek. 
When I recovered, it was then thoa didft lofe thy. 
health. Surely the in£&<^ioa of another's grief i$ 
Bot fatal! By Hercule&i> I will not accept th& 
exiflence purchafed by thy death? Live then, live i 
it is thy prince who bids thee live ! 

As Aciloe fpoke, my hea^t' opened, elate with 
hope ; I feemed to liften to-tbe voice of Love. But 
the awful words^— Jt is jhy puince,. clouded my 
fpirit: and when I turned to Aciloe there was a 
dignity^ even in his tendernefs, that feemed for 
fcvser to tell mej I was not his equal. 

Yet, tlius to have interefted ii\y prince, thus tobft 
tended by his hand, gave ine a new exiftence. | 
^as now perm^itted to wander at wiS. 

It was the third of the Ides> that the feaft in 
honour of the ghosts, the feralia, was held. 
Every one haftened to bring fome little offering to 
th^ memory of their friends. Aciloe and I walked 
together, to the obfcure fepulchre of his father Per- 
feusj who had then lately died. He flood befide 
the grave. He looked towardis heaven : he knelt^ 
and.kiflfed the earth; then, clipping fome of hi» 
filken trefrcs> he depofited them on the cold tombv 
I could not help touching them. — Touch Ihem not>. 
I pray thee! (he cried>) they are facred to the 
•head : .the. manes of our fiiends are not folicitous- 
€>f what we prefent them, it is fufficient if by us 
^y are remembered nor avar^e^ nor vanity ar«i 
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licyotid the Styx ! I flood ndar him. — ^And hqw i> 
it (faid he) that thou doft not bring thine offering.? 
-*-- Alas! (1 replied,) I never knew a pment; I 
never had a friend! and when I die, na one will, 
foothe my departed fpii'it, even with the laft gift 
we prefent the dead. — ^Thou errett^ (replied Aciloe,) 
for had I furvived thee, I fhould never have for- 
gotten thou wcrt my dearefl friend- Itow fweet 
were thofe wondrous words ! What if he is not 
my lover (I thought) is he not the femhlance i is 
he not my friend i 

- But what i» friendfhip when weafic for love? 
7is like tlie fn^ance of remote flowers, that fiunt^ 
ly touches the fenfes; or Kke the beam of the 
i^afte moon^ that gives lights but yielda not 
warmth. Still, ilill I pined : fometimes, to em- 
bolden me ta tell my love, I thought that a paflioi> 
for a fervant had not made even heroes bluihy the 
Ibperb Achille» was enamoured of his beauteouv 
Brifeis, and the regal Agamemnon preferred, ta 
Clytemn^ftra, the more tender Chryfeis* How 
often ha» the pang of 4ingratified Icwe made my 
l^ain fraBtic ! Then would I haften to AcUoe, re- 
folved to tell my love, and willing to die: but 
while my bofom rofe and panted in his^ abfence^ 
whea I approached him it Invk with timidity; 'it 
was chilled with awe. I ihivered; I wept; I wa^ 
filent* ... 

It was. iiow the ambrofial feafon of the FioRAr 
tiA, the feftal day of Flora. All iavites us then to 
pes^uine ourfelves with eifences^ to twine our tern- 

ple^ 
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p]et.Wiftli brat|€he* # 3tAyrtIf^, and ta Wmderi 
l^tttiliehng t^e Y^ar'* virgm flowei^a ;.tlpB m^rei*©. 
fifl^ chiWi^n of. her firft bint^,. The t\>c€*^*. 
Jhow9 were now proclaimed. Thatday fome huft^iH 
ed to the Nawnachia, to ^aae oo navul cqnskba;^; . 
Come ta the PaiMkh^k, to vj^w tiijB ik|htet», ot 
wrefilers; fcwe ?o the fl/iari0»iv<;rt; .en<l fome ^ 
the P^rAic danct$^ . Rome \yi|s t)Mippj;,onr ho«l(» 
Kraa a foliiude j tlie' very Greets W^ie fifeftt.. Adir . 
ke aadrajfielfrciBLftined together. 

That day .1 had ftudioully adorned myfetf; nvpi 
drapery flowed ioofe, my arms and vd^. i:iiees did 
ftot conceal themfelvesy and my: U^ea were ac* 
xauged with a nicer art thim became a fiave. If 
was perharps in hpnoor of the gQddef»; ^nd-yetj^ 
ihoHght pf Aciloe as: I ccHre^ied jpy dreCi before 
my mirror. We isiX ben^aih an ahi)oiidhtree> wtN^iSa^ 
Slveiy flowers dropped their odour ^: we were fnp^ 
ping, and Aeibe took off his famdniiaf to' ittetipft 

^ 1%ds evenhig ^a«d fa^. the worU wi}l: at leo&ioii# 
fffk Its, andtet w foi^t the^ world! Tlukiihaft 
done well to braid afeag thy {breaming tmifisa thoM 
-fweet violeHs and thait tiender lil|Mr.-f(i-fighed> Jbi 
Ithm^ht to my&lf tii^t 1 wa& but.a^rs<9im€aowiaie4 
tiith'flkwerA. My bo&inl pdpifcatted inira^ 
l.tntn^ afide ;iifc> diiBi)der;.1mk ftorbatM^'lnSp^ eyw 
cxpreffed what my tongue refufed. I ftole a: fidtt 
glance at Aciloe, and I jcrped to bflfaiDld an ^^e 
^parhlingmtk fcbe'ttodeMft f^ 

..•V J .; ....... -u^i-.jfaf 
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Ifcr irfiifei&a me, by iiaiai0,-^l«ii¥otlll>e/ vrSi 
ndVereongde tljiefe0f«* qf thy toojd^ft fo**it 
llUbm knoweft thei gods ba^e pot ^vea tci^ A(:%: 
loe .the niarWe heiwrt of a tyrant, but tl^e woxe^ 
Iteart of aflave. Leuctotbo^, tboti' talced no food| 
ibim ff^eakeft qo^ ! Nay^ t^irn ^o\ away tM^ f^oet 
tMiafaficm oa tby <^)^k* Is i^ .#lff clua^W ^^% 
notliing? Myfterious gjrl! liye, if thou iWf4^4^ 
have Aciloe live ; and fmile if thou woiddft hav^ 
him happy ! 

In leaning acrofs the table his lips almoft touch- 
ed my face ; his tones fo tender and fo tremulou$, 
delicioufly whifpered in my ear, and his warm 
breath paft over my cheek. I trembled with un- 
known fenfations : my refpiration was fufpended ; 
a fain|9^ ^ir^pt ov€;f myJVOEibi^^ a<j[^i%ne& iuffufed 
my eyes; a low, tremulous noife wapderefj in my 
ears. I felt that I muft die or muil fpeak. t 

I complained of the odours of the almond tree, 
but I could not finifh ttie feigned murmur; I 
fought to rife, but my limbs were without motion. 

I turned to Aciloe. My voice died on my qui- 
vering lips ; a gulh of delicious tears reftored me. 
—Aciloe ! and wouldft thou know my fecret 
mifery i Tis Love confumes me ! ambitious Love^ 
that lives ou hopelefs, and cannot die ! 

When I finiihed thefe hurried words, I hid my 
face in my bofom. Aciloe heard, Aciloe under- 
ftood : hig hps breathed on my lips, and my trem- 
bling bofom rofe to meet his bofom. CelefUal feli- 
city I 
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ciiy f O, Love ? thew art even the BappmelS of 
the gods ! Aciloe loved^ and never from, that hour 
Aciloe forfook me. Yes, my prince was the flate 
of his Have! Delicions memory of Love! it 
charms even my old age, and gives to my hoarf 
and fnowy head what is dearer than the rofe* 
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THE LOVERS? 

tHE BIRTH OF THE PLEASING iURTS, 



ADVERTISEMENT. 

tT'O tlluflrate the natunrf human 'mventknsy the foUmting littb 
Romance has been ccmpofed. The luorxi invention, originate 
ing in the Latin inventus, explains ii/elf^a. finding out. /»- 
went ion is neither in/piration nor creation, asfime, I believe yJHU 
imagine it to be. It is nothing but a fudden obfervation, or a 
patient meditation ; and there can exijl hut two kinds of in-^ 
nfention\ the one accidental, y?r«ci^ otU from a rapid ob/ervation, 
giftd the other arifingfrom combination, the fruit of long and in* 
geniouj meditation » Man creates nothing ; he can <mlj imitate, or 

tomh'me. nvbat he finds out in Nature : he con imagine nofomu 

, > -^ . - ^ ' ... - -. pO J f 

be canproducemo mo^on, tf iJolAab the moia. iimitm Nature, 

From accidental inventions man has deri*ved great utility, but: 
never has claimed any glory \ imt, jhe invention ofthofe arts, or 
thofe difcoveries, in which he has tvrefiled'WJth Nature, basagreO'^ 
ably flattered his pride. It iviUamufe an ingenious mind, to <lafe 
Mimkr th^t^tin forms fome iroi^ioneU opigiHs* 

In thefirft, and inferior kind of inventions, may be ranked the 

follonmng :^-A Tartarian hunter, vuatiting fome voadding, ob* 

Jerves afiene covered vjithfome flakes refemblhtg hofe threads \ 

but vjhen he fires his piece, beobferves that the gtmpovtder bad no 

ijSfeB on the ivadding. He returns to his village, conjidts biscuratef 

and, half-terrified, conceives he has about him fome bevuitcbed 

fluff. They throw it into a large fire 5 it does not bum, and they 

take it out entire. Such vuas the accidental origin of the afbeftos« 

caUed the incombuftible linen. Of the fame clafs is that of^iaStt 

fome merchants in tbefandy deferts reft their cauldrons on blocks of 

nitre, and kindle afire 5 the nitre dijfolving in tbe flame, and mix^ 

ing vnth the fond, produces a tranfparent friable fubflance, tvhick 

is glafs. In the city of Tyre, a dogfeixing on the fifb Concbilis, or 

purpura, his lips vuere obfirved to be tinged vjitb that glonving 

^ rojy Ysd, ^* and it received its name from Iks t9vm and tbe ffb^ 



9*r4;ir^jV*/fll, The ty^an ptii^le. cmii-efi J^BI^w itk 

ybbp tfafi^aote-miikeK'tvhh convert and ctuneoev^^^i^ett i>^- 

t€atge Wefhinfuth a mann& that the cburcitjheple' hf feared l9 

'^ha*V€ nmo'^d kfitf neario tkfm, ^eir bud acclamations excite 

■ ibe cuHqfity cf their father. The man of fciehce lobks ^hfou^hibt 

gitrjfes the' hands of children bad arriangt^y dni^he 'difcove)^ 

'-^tbe telefcope 1 Accident aUke'-difcavered gunp'onb'Jcr, frmfing, 

'ond thtquinquinA \ the latter, per'Saps) morefaUtarj than either of 

*ihe firmer. Such has been the origin , of *many ufeful in'ventionif 

Ifiiff in ijubicb the inventor could lay no claim to ingenuity* 

• ^he fecond clafs entmStes man\%is Mated foul iraie'rfes through 

mrth and heafuent and be almojl'afpires to the energj ofafublinif 

iSredtor, Us ancients have recorded, that the exguijfte comhina" 

tiomof)m^f\cderivetflf}eir origin from a philofof>her txjhojjoijd 

'Bjhnirtg to thefirok'esofd hammer on an anvil, ' // 'wdshy'tne'dU 

iafing on the hiolls of old oedt trees, and the pa'Vements of Lin" 

don, that that fublime edifice, the Edyftone, voas raifed in tbg 

tsanultuous breaft of the fea by its great artift* ^befaS is recorded 

nvitb great fimplicity, by bimfclf, and tbefe knolls, and tbefe pa*ve» 

ments, .from 'whence hefi^ft flole the hints, are engraven in his 

Angular v:ork. One evening in the cathedral ofPifa, Galileo ob* 

fervedthe vibrations of a hrafs luftre, pendent from the 'faulted 

rcof, that had been leftfvjinging by one of the vergers. The pen* 

five eye of Genius meditated, and its foul firuggled ivitb vafl 

ideas, hence be conceived the notion of meafuring time by the 

medium of a pendulum, and thus invented the elements of motion 

and mechanics, The origin of gravitation is perhaps more fublime f 

fince the accident was more trivial. The charming art of engrav* 

ing ovjes one of its branches to the meditation of a ftudious prince* 

Rupert perceiving afoldkrfcraping and cleanfing hisfufil, on ivbicb 

the night- devjs bad fallen and bad rnfied^ be combined its efeils^ 

and from tbefe conceived mezzotinto. / vjilt add f<wo others^ 

jwbicb are extremely interefting, Jonas Moore, employed to fur^ 

vey tbefenSy noticed that the fea made a curve line on the beacb j 

and 



0ULfMm ihu dretai^tmci he borrowed the hint, Ule^it^fic^ 
imalfy wti ^ Norfolk. A French head^maker obfer'utng^ that the 
nvaier lubkb bad 'wq/hedthafefmaUJiJb called Bleaks^ 'mas filed 
Mvitb imfUMUS fewticlee ef ajikjevy bue^ and depojitedafediment 
fajfeffrng the li^u of the mofi beautiful pearls^ fotmedfrom it the 
gpearl eflence, tjuhkb, wtb melted ifinglafsy is bk^vn intoibingletfi 
^lobiUee, and produces, strtiBcM pearls. 

/ Railing on ibeoriginof human uruentionsj I combined many re>^ 
€orded traditions, aUof%uhicb lAjear a tmtureUair if truth, I into* 
ginedaUttU tals^ in 'which ^ plads^tiMf primitive human beinge 
in Arcadia^ the mutuaidefire, and tbenecfffity of reciprocal plea- 
fure, would naturally ginn birth to the agreeable arts. Some d^ 
eultiesarofe in this little Jietcht but the completion (fmy defign nuat 
jrfmore confiquenceiban an attempt to onferceme one or t'wo imprv^ 
hidfiBties, ^be judicious reader 'wUl eafily dete^ and forget them^ 
niMu^ince of 41 reader is o/terejujfitein tbisjpeciee offSione* 



THE LOVERS; 

OR, 

tHE BIRTH OF THE PLEADING ARTS, 

AN ARCAPIAN, ROMANG?, 



PART THE FIRST. 



:T,N A vAlleJr of Arcadia AmdrylHs #a8 a fliep- 
hetdefe; on the rocks above, Lycidas was a 
goath^. Their fituation approached to that of 
primes val folitudej never had they obferved other 
human forms than their old fathers and mothers, 
whoija thfey Vifited at the full moon, when their 
flocks we!re guarded by the filence of flecp. 

In t^ luxuriant valley Amaryllis conduAed her 
Iheep, while I^ycidas purfued his capricious goats \ 
^n the rocky difts. AmaryUis found her com*- 
panions hke herfeif, timid and docile ;, they rather 
followed her, than (he theni; Often had (he 
.mieafured her height with the did eWes, and difc 
covered how Ihe increafed in ftature. 

LyCidas was vigorous as the goats he chaced; 
he flew f^arlefsly along the points of clifts, and 
ftood on one foot, at the edge of a precipice^ to 



fnatch the wild goat hanging at the perilous ex- 
tremity. An^arylUs frequently obferved him above 
lier with a tremulous delight; and imitating his 
voice, found that her tones could not, like his, fill 
the hollow hills. Ah ! there, (he thought, is one 
like myfelf, whofe ftrong feet outleap a goat! 
Lycidas looked down fometimes on Amaryllis, and 
thought, there is one like myfelf, whofe fofl look 
is more tender than the eye of a lamb ! 

One day the (hepherdefs, at the brink of a 
river, was bathing a lanib ; while Lycidas, leaning 
from a rock above, watched the tranfparent water- 
drops trickling on its fnowy coat, and hanging her 
fingers with pearls. The lamb fell into the river; 
Amaryllis (hrieked. Behold Lycidas in the ftream ! 
He brings the breathlefs animal; he dries its vel- 
vet fkin ; he warms it in his breaft ; its little fides 
j>alprtate once more. — It is born again! (he ex- 
claims) prefenting it to AmaryHis.— Ah ! (faid the 
paftoral virgin, looking her gratitude) I thought, 
till now, that a goatherd cared not for the forr ows 
of a fhepherdefs, — Oh, Amai-j His ! (replied Lyci- 
das) I often think of thee. — How Angular is this, 
oh Lycidas! I, too, often think of thee — When I 
view thee killing a lamb, I would give ten of my 
goats to be that lamb. — Lycidas, thou (halt have 
any kifies when thou wilt; come from the moun- 
tains wlien thou wouldfl: have me kifs thee ! 
■ After this interview Lycidas was continually 
defcending from the rocks: to receive the careffes 
of Amaryllis. But fweet kiiies infpired fweet 

words: 
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^orfs ; it became neceflary to ifnit^ th€ go^t6 :^f 
Lycidas* wi& the ftieep. of Amaryllis; and the 
inouQtaiineers gradually abated their wildnefs 
among the mild inmates of the valley: yet, though 
influenced by the local foftnefs, and lofing their 
reftlefs defire of climbing by continually treading 
on a level earthy they flill retained, their untamed 
fpirit; and^ never mingling with the timofous, 
ever preceded and condtt6ted the feebler do^ieftiqs, 

Obferve (faid Amaryllis to Lycidas) how thy 
goats difdain the fociety of my Iheep I How is it, 
oh Lycidas ! tliat thou admitteft me to thy arms,, 
as if I were thy equal f , 

I have heard my father fey (replied the youth), 
that man is an animal more noble than a goat. 

Gouldfl; thou ever underftand (enquired Ama« 
ry His) what the goats think of man ? 

Oh, yes ! afluredly they, deem themfelves fupe- 
rior. They climb, with their hollow , foot, on 
ridges naiTOW as thy flender finger. Ihaveviewe^ 
them fleep on the point of a precipice, wjiere piy 
'eye only could touch them i I have waked them by 
my voice; but they only raifed their heads and 
ihook their beards, and again laid themfelves to 
fleep. I have watched at the foot of the rock, in 
patieiit helpleflhefs. Such; is man ! 

I have often thought .(replied Amaryllis) that 
man is a kind of goat; for oui: fathers have beards, 
but the faces of onr mothers are fmootli as mine 
and my flieep. Thou^ too wilt have a beard, no 
doubt, (flie pafled her liand playfully over his 
I 2 chin) 



'^AAify riready I p^CGive ►is fine iModbrn fiieie 
^tft*n w^uod. % fadfc. Hbwfbftl I- touch it, 
%«!% <!btf nm feel k. Be f^.re «tl Jijoman iaeSaafp ace 
^biily ^ kind of goats and ^fheep. QShineieye ieeoBBs 
4o eo'mmand Nbture, 4hy fiiong ^fibp echoes .t>n ite 
<?arth ; %ut I iimidiy follow fih^e^ and all my '^ctrf 
^s -my *fiibmiflSon. 

'^n conv^erfation^ tbos fiaiple 'find inoooenjb^ th^ 
fotnetfeies interchanged their rtlioughte^ but -ttay 
ported itiore ^thiin they tctlfeed. 'At the margent 
yttf a luctd fountain, or niqder an umbrage djcop- 
vpmg tofesythey -divided their milk. anld their fruit8.; 
the velvet turf fprang undei their flying feet; ^ 
^dib multiplied their lilver vbices. Mimicking a 
butting goat, Lycidas W6«W run at Amairyliiis ; i>iJt 
"Anxiltryliis mo& loved to lie^down like lafheep, stad, 
in fliort pantings, bi*eathe on 'her beloved Lycidas. 
AinaryHis would conceal heri'elf behind a woodbine 
hedge, or lie in 'tlie covering fern: and tJben hyiA- 
das x^ould call on her, 'feek her throu^ all her 
fiidiTig fpbt«, land niurtnur at, yet half-enjoy, the 
feigned ablence. Seldom could he track her 
through her inventive and myfterious paths, till tte 
playful maid l)etrayedherfelf by a loud laugh ; or 
attempted -to HjS while her inciting eyes accufed 
thepurliu-r's tardy embra«?6. Soroe times when he 
teturned Home Ihe .wcAild 'lie down, feigning to 
^eep, While her eyes were haif open, to fee if 
Lvcidas would immediately * haften to her ; tie 
youth kneeled, and figh^d, and kiffed her eye«, 

till ffie laughed. 

^ . Sometimes 
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Som^tiines he would diforder her wayy Ufji&s^f 
llrjbAlf) Aa mm-niuredf with a fmilc ; and then wqulA 
-^Aorn tb«mitohi^ fancy, fluddingthera witlirofe% 
ox hj?€ridii>gtbem with jeflamine. But if he oftea 
If^yed to dift>rder- her fine treses, he was carefulj^ 
iqi p^lfiog hex; favourite flowers^ to fuppovt t^cii^ 
bpi^d^d ftalk^j, and to weave more cl9fely her fa- 
^uri^. Slbades. The^ tf^eder reniinifcence of hep 
lover/s. attention often mifigled with the ddici- 
m&' perfttmes of the flower, and the bo^rj^ 
teifd^e of' the tree. He wxxuld compofe what hp 
9^y^d ffrpent^ofjiatsm's, and fivnciftdjy windrfjeir^ 
idboutl b^r long' tiefles, praying' the: gods that ncv- 
i»tfaer ferpents/migbt eiKer approach hei% 

One evening, beneath a Ipfty inyrtle-tree, tlie 
beauteous AmarylUs was lamenting the death of a 
nigbtiog«de« She faid, Sweeteft tears have fallca 
i^^itbitbe touphing, clQf(^; of. its delicious tone^: J 
felt the niuii<q erjeep aj^i^ noy nerves> said: i]^ fiof^ 
Tibx^tiona play thioii^i my heart.,, I weep np\r> 
Lycidas^. when I think fuch a charming^ fadnef^ 
may never again give dehghtlul, t^ars,. ,. u^x 

Ah ! that' h cpuld rep^l thy, nigbtingalci into 
exiftenpejiasl didlthy dfQWiied Ja^c^b! ej;cJiUDa^t^ 
tbeiao^iable youjhi , . t 

Thou never caiift, dear cbmpaniop } ii l»efktti«d' 
a. long: and dying fallj hke the gentle: airs, bd^ov- 
ing the tops- of the hoUpw reedsj m^iiig,a,moan-j- 
ing HJelody. 

Studious to charm bisbeloved^vitlvthe.Voifie of 

the nightingale, the thoughts: of Lycidas prp^PPil 

a^ikepiftfc night : the next day he gaye .Amaryllii 

I 3 the 
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the €are of his goats, and promifed an early re- 
ttirii. The fun declined, and Lycidas returned 
tiot. Amaryllis fighed at its farewel beam. Sh^ 
fat,* her head reclining on her arm. Suddenly 
aerial notes floated in foft remote founds* The 
ftartled Amaryllis exclaimed — The* air fings in^lhe 
clouds ! The notes feemed ' approaching to her i 
She looked up at the myitle-tree. • TWey warbled 
Inore mufically clear. She perceived Lycidas : he 
held fomething in his hands to his lips. — Haft thou 
found another nightingale? (Lycidas replied but 
by the accents of his harmonious mouth.) What 
miracle is this i Cahft thou give a vocal foul to a 
hollow reed ? — Yes, (replied Lycidas) it was thou 
who didft inftru6l me : Thou didft refemble the 
voice of th$,nighting^k:toJtheJight AiRfi-br^ath- 
ing on the hollow reeds. All day I wandered for 
a nightingale, and I found none: I took a reed, 
itodmade little entrances for my breath: I faid. 
Oh, gentle reed ! I can give thee air, if thou cauH 
yield me the voice of the nightingale ; I bkrath- 
KD, and it was MtJsic ! 

This firft of flutes was their moft valued acquifi- 
tibn, for it' 'b^ftpwed a new pleafure ; and in the 
folilnde of lovers, pleafure is their only avarice.. 
"Lyildas, gtaflitatly modulating, his reed by his ear, 
perceived the'fuccefrivefouniisof melody, and, at 
length, the concords of harmony; but often, 
weary with trying mufical founds, the eyes of 
Amaryllis fired his foul, and the rapt ^ithufiaft, 
tender or gay art fuch moments; inade his lively in- 
, fleilioQs^ 
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fleAions, and variety of accent imitate their fen- 
fations and echo their paffions*. Such was the- 
progrefs of INSTRUMENTAL music! 

As they wept or laughed, they marvelled how 
the air, through a hollow reed, could fpeak more 
perfuafively to their hearts, than their own voices ; 
'they knew not that the fmitations of Art pleafe 
more than Nature herfelf. When L3^cidas played, 
Amaryllis could not fit ftill, and her gejiures cor- 
refponded with the pqffions he infpired. Was 
Amaryllis capricious ? Lycidas breathed a long 
diffolving ftrain; founds aflbciated in her mhid 
with ideas of tendernefs ; her ear arrefted her fteps, 
and filenced her tongue ; while the fweetnefs of 
her phyfiognomy melted in the dew of her eye, 
and exprefled itfelf in many a paffwnatc attitude. 
Was Amaryllis plunged in the foftefl melancholy ? 
Aerial tones, rapid and voluble, vibrated around ; 
till, ftealing this fenfe of thought from Uie peufis'e 
beauty, they broke into gay melodies ; while, re- 
fponfive to their cheerful influence, her light foot- 
fteps gave what Lycidas termed, the mufic to the 
eye: and fuch was the origin of theatric dance! 

Their enjoyments were only interrifpted by his 
frequent abfences : whole days were fometimes 
pafled in fearch of a wanton goat. How terrible^ 

• Such is imitative mufic, which, fays Roufleau, exprefles 
all paffions, paints all piftures, rep re fen ts all objefts, and 
fubjefts all Nature herfelf to its fkilful imitations j and thu5^ 
conveys to the heart of man thofe fentiments proper totoucb.; 
and to agitate. 

14. is 
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19 the abfence of hiti^ in whofe prefei|i;e aloae itati 
heart feels the fenfe of exiftence ! Thui^ ftie thought 
one night in a cave where Lycidas y^a^ ileepia^ 
\Khile the wakeful beauty hung, enamoured over 
each intercfting feature : a, suspended laivj? wa% 
placed near. — ^Ah ! (flie continued) even, t^i^ pleaf* 
ing light, this foft moon of njy cha?»ber^ is the 
thought of his genius*. It was frojw the pen- 
dent LIGHT OF THE GlOW-WORM, in thjB ilfe^ 

mined hedge, that heflgle the hint; it is thus th^ 
borrowing "every happy conception; fronr^ Ni^iif^ 
he difcoyers around hiflijii tfeje fources of enjpy/)si^i^ 

The lanip threw its ]^g\i% on. the eve?i via^ mi 
the foUtary flame ftrongly refleded. the Jh^dpz^oJ 
his face. — Ye gods! (exckime4 the fim^ »fai4): 
.behold two LycidafesI Ye fpeajung fe^tu^es^. cei% 
ye not for ever dwell on that wall ? thi^n, woi|lJ 
Lycidas not entirely quit me in his afefence. li<m 
confoUng even the Ihadbw of whftt we l<?y^ !: iiy« 
cidas ! thy fliadc would to me prove a ten.d^i; c^mr 
panion. Fugitive and chei:iflied UiQflow ! live h^e 
when Lycidas i;oyes in the circUijg mpuntf^ns ! 

She took up her fheep-hpol^,. and. ^fefiLQ^^^^^ 
tfiacing the fb^dow pjf her- lover, its fljar-j^. i^n 
graved it on the walj. Lygid^^ tu^nedj ^gd th^. 
lines remJMned unmov^>-r-H[e. is fpr evei; t^^f^xel 
(exclaimed the enraptured Amaryllis), Lycidas 

* It ifr a pl^iijift idesi; q£ Apuleips, ia his Ci}gul anfL 
l^fyche, that th^ lamp was firit. in vented by. a LOV£iv,, ti^^ 
lie might, for a lon^ time^ enjoy Ijy m^q^t the (^jeft c^.W*, 

defire. . 

awoke. 
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awpte* — Wh{> is h^rei AiBarylHs ?— TfiY&BWyr 

Xe^yself! (fhe cried, in embracing him.) :Thefe> 
eyes'^^fhali worfhip thee- when thou art on the clifts;- 
whole funs from me, the light flxall give mie thy-, 
prefeficef in tbe.iAimie woriden Behold thy half- 
open^ lip% fot ever f iniling on that waU 1 Ly ci- 
da^ .iQokiid qti' the w&ll; and on Amaryllis> and thcy^ 
embraced. Such was th0 jorigi|i of d&sion *! 

AmarylliS) in the aibfenee of Lycidas, paffedt 
nrany: hours in contemplating » this- first p'or— 
TftAiT af Love. But the -familiarity of enjoyment r 
difcovered it^amperfe^diiOtos^ — rDiftnal fliadpw ! (Oie/^ 
cried) • thou pl§af^ mejr . bpoaufe thou refembleft 
Iiycidas J but; Lycidias . woutd not; charm me, did> 
he -refembie thee-! Where: is the foft mutability j 
of his <;heek ? Mdancholy refembla^ee :of a* fo^rhi > 
of gaiety! Onlyrwhen Ly>cidas is dead/., will he re* * 
f^jpoble thee i ' :...:, 

,§hiB held in hl^r.laptti treafory bflflow.eirg, which] 
ihe.wa^ affortingcto wjeave.intoa wi'eath^for Lyci-* ( 
dasr; ;She took' a 'Riofefi, and' cpntinued :— This t 
breathing ROSE is-thef hue of his cheek : O, Shade! : 
I wiH p}ac« it dn- thy cheek i This white li1,y; is 
Mke the fnow of his forehead : that its fplendid 
whltenefe could for' '^ver fpreatd on thinet Thefe 

♦'*^^is fihguTar th^t the origui 'of pdmtih^^ has ever been 
attnhuted to the often-repeated ftory of the Cbrintfiiaa Maid " 
iketching the (badow bf her fleeping lover. But this is only 
the orig;in of de^n^ and^' in faft, is hut a silhouette." I 
h^e never been able to trace the origin of colouring to any 
recotd^dtradilioK, ' * . a ' '. ' ^ 

-1$ '^ ■'■ -y^m' 
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blue vfdt-ETS are the purple of his veins; and (he 
delicately laid them along the neck. And this 
dark eye of the tuliy is black as his brilliant eye: 
Bad fhe fixed it there 1 

Entranced, fhe gazed on the iUufive fhadow : 
for a moment it was her Lycidas ! his beantiful 
colours lived to her eye. Such was the firft eifay 
of colouring! The tinted impreflions which 
fome 0f the flowers left behind, gave them after- 
wards a hint to exprefs, from various plants and 
minerals, that variety of colours which gave birth 
to the more perfeft parts of painting*! 

Seated, in the fultry filence of fummer, at the 
entrance of a grove, they viewed their flooks re- 
tired beneath the umbrageous hedges. — Dear Ly- 
cidas (faid the fmiling maid}, how amiable the 
dewy mornings, and the cjear nioons of fummer ! 
I love at noon-tide to lay myfelf befide fome rip- 
pKng water, and liften to its cooling murmurs 
mingling with the airy murmurs of a bee : oft as 
they blend, they lull my fpirits with one rocking - 
found,, and I catch fome half-dream. It is in win- 
ter I feel unhappy, the cave our fathers bewed is - 
... ... .- i ... .• . I 

• Aft*r'tht5 was written, the notion, was verifie4 by two ; 
hSs I diftovered: the one, in the Life of Carlo Maratti, 
who, when a child, for want of colours^ made ufe of the jjiicif 
if herbs and flowers. The other, in the Hiftory of the Ca- 
nary Iflands, where' the author writes, that" fome of the. 
Majorcans were good artificers 5 they built houfes ^nd. painted . 
them elegantly with the fo/o«rj which they extra^ed from • 
certain A^r^/ ^yWj^oWrj upon the iftanrf.'* The Majorcan? 
were then in the infancy of fo<:j«ty, '/ * 

& 
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{6 round, or fo fquare, one fees the terniinatfon 
of every thing; nothing is left to the imagination. 
It is not thus in Nature ; fhe never impnfons the 
eye ; all her lines are waved, and varied, and en- 
chanted. How often I figh when I view nothing 
of life and motion before me, but the folitary flam^ 
trembling on the oppofite wall! 

Lycidas replied : — Had I been idle laft winter, 
as thou wert, I too fhould have been melancholy 
in the cave. Then I made reeds for fummer fongs, 
I added another aperture to my flutes, and I pro- 
duced a new mufic. ' How many haft thoii broken 
in thy fii-ft leflbns? Do not mind them, Ama- 
r jlHs'; I am pleafed when thou breakeft them ; for' 
to me it is delightfi^l to amend thy reeds, and to 
pafs my fingers over the places thine have 
touched. * 

She kifTed Lycidas, and faid: — Oh, that our 
days may be blended, as the air we played this' 
morning; fre'o fymphonimiS inftrumentb yielding 
but one modulation. The other evening, waiting 
thy return befide th^ rivulet, I thought it were 
happinefs for us to refemble it : when it receives 
d new ftream, the trc>oftrenms can never be fepa-* 
rated; they touch, and are for ever united I 

And I wiih (continued Amaryllis) that we could* 
livei in fuch a grove through the happy circle of 
the year. , ^ 

Thoudoft nothing but wt/X, faid Lycidas. ' 

Had I fuch a grove in winter,, thfe afpetSl of Na-' 

tore would coiilble me'^in thy abfenccv ' ©bifervcf^ 

16 how 



hpvf finely arched is the gro^ ahavQ u&by the in- 
teu'vvoven boi|g|is.; as if placed in a.re^laroyder, 
yjiew t^ fUfiighl^.UugJBs of the palmjtire^s^ ^^^. 
the little, openings aronnd^^ delighting the eye with 
vjiriouf views ; a^\d h^rp, as • we. fit, tlri| fe(^y the; 
only entrance, of. th? grpve- Oi^^jthe^ hc^o^Yj ciarvesk^ 
of thefc trees my toot has refied wl^n Iql^^^ 
till I was f(pated at tj^eir funvTOt, Ofie day I af- 
cended, and descried thee; ox\ thq. grea^ ^99K. 
direding thy goats, I faw, thee< urging t]^e, var 
grants, home, and. often kiffing ^-hy. l^^wid as.thjw^ 
d^bdfl; itretch it towards our. vall^,; agprofcbigg,^ 
thqu didft found thy r^^ ; then my h^axt . tou»<^ed j 
with the tender thought, that j thou .didftTr^yicw^^^ ' 
f^c when thoij though tejj^fthai I^copld notfec t^f! 

W^U^ ^^e vpJjiJWe b^n^y was defcrib^pg the^ 
grove, the eye of Lycidas had intenfely fol^^j^wed^ 
tlie o^pfSts of her .fj^n.^y , Anji mpw he was, lofl^vin 
reverie, The.buo^b of gr;apep.he hejd in hi^h^d^ 
remaned unpluqked; w^ijeaihe. cea^dj h/sfpol^^ 
Bot; he, wandered fxom thc^ught to thought; h(^f^. 
in mptionlefs ab%a6tion. 

Axt thou diforderedj, my fw^t Lycidaa/: Nqti 
erne fmile dimples thychepk: the farqayinefs of ile^ft 
pr^iTes thy lidis.. Ai^ 'thou Iqol^ft .on the e^ijfhi 
andiipt on Amaryllis ! . 

I^cida^s, ftaiting from^ hia trance, flppg^^ th^^ 
grapes from his hand in rapture. The cfe^iy^ 
Xmile of ^i}|ijvjiAfip ligl^d; jup ey?ry .fc^fa^ye his 
eye • f vVjajij^ irj^ a Jiquid; &r^ ; . ^ tremor of ,fep§jUH|ty 
^iJ^d^thH^ji^^hU^ Lg9fe!Jg joflj A935 
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ryUis with , cQtflp%^jicy> he, faid^t. wa3 . only 

And why doft thou thmjc, d^r Lycidas? to; 
tluuk is tQ toil With thee I never t/iinh I only 
fiel; it Js ia. thine aWence t t/«wA an4-/«#<?^« Ift 
the eAJpym^nt of thy. prefen^j^, wherji I lay my, 
h^nd Qii thy beating hqart ; when I fefil my trem-? 
bling hps on thy foft hps:; wheAJblend my brea^th 
M(ith thy breathy it is thea I axa&llfeitfation. Ah ! 
iii^. ftiould a iingle thought iptervent, I fliould feel 
it an interriiption of my Qxifte^ce. 

Lyci^as. repU^d> fmil^ng>— Doft thou ia,ot. per- 
ceive, that thou thyfelf arjt tln;nking,. while th<M^ 
. prattlcft againft; the labour of thought ? 

To think with thee, Lycida?^ feeip^ no pain.;^ 
nay thoughts emjbrace, thy tlipughts, as myarjcns 
w;ind around thy artna. In thine abfmce oply? 
tjfibmking toxXnx^si. {ox, iijxc€^ I^h^ve known tbpe, I, 
^hhor all that isfQlit^rjft 

After this .conv^rf^);ioa Xy9id£^s wa§ conftaqtlyr 
abfept; .from Ajp^rylUs,. He.hf^d ever fome prompt 
excufe. A goat was miffing; fhe counted the, 
hj?|:.4^ apd th^ nujph«J: w^s, j i|ft. He. feJl dqwn the 
rjijjc, aifcj, ,W9^9. Um^d,; (he e^^mii^qd his foot, and. 
ij^.was. uiima^ked by, a brjuife. . He was in purfuit 
of, a^nightingale, but he n^ver brought ope home^ 
Jjerhad. liiiened.hour^ near, a .Ibed of ]re^d3, thatjiisi 
^r might difcover a new.muiic; but he ftill could 
Qn^.play.on one. kind of. reed* . The autumn waa 
clofing, and his excufes of ab|!^ua^ became every; 
4(Qr,xit^rp.ujifati^^o^^^ , , 



Amaryllis fat deferted, and Her wh6l6 foul 
dreamed. of Lycidas. Her melancholy diffufed 
itfelf over every furrounding obje6l. How Nature 
has fuddenly changed ! exclaimed the folitary vir- 
gin. • She murmured with the murmurs of the 
rivulet ; fhe fighed with the evening zephyr ; ihe 
flew to the portrait', and oh the face of the 
fhadowy Lycidas rolled living tears. 

The evening return of Lycidas came unmarked 
by fondnefs; penfive, weary, and filent; a cold 
carefs, a rapid meal, and a deep flumber. It was 
now that firft fhe perceived how, in the {)refence 
of unfocial man, one may find a terrible folitude. 

Sometimes flie thought of tracking his conceal- 
ed retreat; yet it was long ere ihe could perfuade 
herfelf to abandon, for one day, the flock and the 
herd. Once flie followed him; in agony flie prefled 
his rapid foolfteps on the morning dews; fhe came 
to a high rock from whence Lycidas precipitated 
himfelf with eafe to another^ and difappeared! 
She returned to the valley to think and to 
mourn. 

At' length the habitual reverie of melancholy 
thought and defponding curiofity prefented a mon- 
ilrous imagination to her difordered fenfes; the 
terrific chimaera that breeds in the delirium' of 
love. She fliruck her lovely forehead ; the pulfes 
of her temples rofe, burning, to her .touch; her 
foul fickened, her frame ftiivered. She felt the 
pang of jEALousV ! 

She thinks Lycidas may have difeovered'^i/zo^Aer 
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Amaryliia : he flies to kifs other cheeks ! There 
are, doubtlefs, beings like ourfelves on this earth r 
other vallies, other rocks, and other fliepherdefles h 
Ah ! if every valley (hould have its Amaryllis, then 
is Lycidas for ever loft to me ; for all- will adore 
Lycidas, though Lycidas may adore none. Ah,^ 
ingrate ! capricious as^ thy goats ! were there as 
many Lycidafes, thou wouMft be to me the only 
Lycidas; for I feel I have but orieheait, and one 
heart can love but once. 

Every evening Lycidas found his Amaryllis in 
tears. He faid. Why doft thou weep f . 

Lycidas, canft thou alk why I weep ? Whpn 
thou fliakeft the flower, doft thou inquire why the 
trembling dews are fcattered ? 

liovelier than the flowers at thy feat in the 
graye, has thy Lycidas ever rudely touched thy 
foftnefs ? 

Lycidas, thofe flowers thy hands reared, are '■ 
faded. Once, in gazing on them, methought 
they had a voice ; I heard, or feemed to hear, thou ' 
wert then kifling another Amaryllis. I turned, in 
horror, from thofe flowers. How one can cherifli 
and abhor the fame objeci ! 

Another AraarylUs ! (exclaimed Lycidas) Is 
there another on this earth ? I have feen the fame 
plants, and the fame animals, reproduce them- 
felvest but never have. I feen an infant. Amaryllis. 
I confider thee as a solitary beauty in Nature; 
there is but one fun, one moon, and one Ama- 
ryllis! - 



< Enamomringr^mbrac^s gave jtQ the ytrghi^sfQ^l^^ 
new fe^iatioa of felicity ; and oue. day reffiore^ the 
loft happinefs of months f. Drops of tears roUeds 
on the fine carnation of her cheek. — StiU thou 
w.eepeft! cried Lycidas> kiffing.the0i QB^^by- one* 
— Lycidos, thefe are net liJ^ t)\e ■\eQ£s,l \yepjt,— * 
^e there, then, t^'Q kmds ^'^m?*^?-^What k»f3W' 
J J but this, oh, Lycidas! that I qotdd .wi|h forr 
ever, to feel the itrange deligh|t of: tl^iffe lV\>eet] 
tears. 

. W^n Lycid£^ awoke the fucceediTig morning, 
he quitted not Am^rj^Uis as. of Ib!^. An uii^nxioust 
lU^ep reftored. the ferenity of pleafure; hi^ foiil 
moved in the- calm of the paffions; his eye and; his i 
hand ahke careffed; and his voice had the melody, 
of rapture, for he antu^ip^ted a new enJQyment* 

He fpoke. — Feeleft thou, not the hoary morning 
with its frofty breath ? foon will it come with'a' 
naked head Xpread with ungenial fnow ; the. old 
year creeps on, with the impeifedl day. Is not the' 
o^d year like our old fathers f Thou muft quit tfey ; 
grove. 

Alasl if thou.fqrfafceft me this winter, the cave 
will be my fepulchre. Thou muft b^iry ngie init^j 
asi we buried the father of my .father* 

Amaryllis i thou (halt no.more liye in arca^ve; j 
thou fhalt refide in a grove ; but it is a ^ove mtf^ 
out leaves. It was for this I quitted thee inoefTantf- 
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me home; 1 though*,, till evw. iu thy prefejice nlyt 
thpi^hfcs felt \yeary,. 

A fmilq played oi> it^e panfiv^ feftil»«e* Qi Av9^iB^i 
ryliiB; an. io|li/S.i^ i40a «ufe«4' acrcifs; h^ iniiidih 
---3ayi wha^tiQQvetiBtirft^te h^ %ei4wihv«B*fiAf ' 

CoH^ wi^ ine! cm4i tl^ yxml^hy riifiiig wi^ 
raptuiie> 

I camipt (faid Aw9rylli3), I cmce fbllaji^ 
tfe^e till; I: re^hied.thp.gfjirflit roqk, fwto wjimom 
thou flpweft lifce. t^ ^si^e th§* hftiWs; it«i oeseku 
*Sber,e» 

For th^e: a> ikru»3i^^r pa^^e itN g^i^n^jl^ t||a«» 

What fayeft thou! Can tbefoo* repea*il* ftepjij 
xm\ aught but the: foUd. eacth I 

Lycidas returned to his feat, and faid :-^-Iiinu&; 
firft inform thee of another dijcovery. One day, 
returning to the gronc[ wipio^t leaves, X'fourid the 
rock, had difpaited. I fpugbt to. enter by ttjje 
iQwer par.t; the bcoi^d ftxeam opgofcd* I fwawpk 
acrof^; bui tlu>u«Gau& iiot .fi^m!. 
' Ala^ lex-claimed' Amaryllisi 

I fat dejefted on the bank. A« my eye reached'- 
the grove without leaves, I figji^d. ' A long7taiJed 
^lTiJ> now flew agrafe tlie ftf/e^av ^t floated) io 
m by the uodulsttioi^s ^f it^ tail*. Till, then I had 
never obferved the manner of its flight : butwe^ 
fi^d every thing;, when we are deeply interefted 
iu its difoovery ; and Nature— — .* 



Proceed I proceed ! (cried the impatieHt Ama- 
xyDis) thou ait too ifond of refle6lions. 

I then perceived a large fish. I obferved its 
iharp fins cutting the Wave ; its head fteadily 
firm^ its tail moving gently from fide to fide. 
Suddenly I cried out, I will make ajijh I I took 
planks ; I hollowed the trunk of ai tree to bear us 
within, as if we were tht entrails vfthefijh. I 
conftru6led the head *> and the tail\^ and I made 
twojim%\ but then I found I could not dire6l the 
motion againft the winds; yet the bird fteered 
againft the winds. I placed two pieces of my veft 
€fire^d in the jijii of wood ; and thefe were the 
wmgs\. And now, Amaryllis, we.can fwim like a 
flfli, and fly like a bird. The river wanders but 
for thee; and thou flialt walk on thefurfacc of the 
xiaters^! 

* The prow. f .A ftern with a moveable hclnu 

J The oars. § The fails. 

II Sailing. — In this invention of a failing veffel, I have 
Wended the various traditions : this was indeed one of my 
purpofes 5 yet, however tlie accpunt be faithful to truths it is] 
certainly not the more valuable to the imagination; theob- 
j^fts are lefs grateful than if they were formed by fome happy 
fiftion. After this trifle was corapofed, a friend pointed 
out to me a fine poem of Gefner's, that oUhe firjl navigator. 
That delicate writer there reprefents a lover meditating on 
the banks of a river, defirous of crofling it to obtain a fight of 
his miftrefs. He views flpating on the ftream, a vaft trunk 
of an old tree, hollowed by agej a timid rabbit efcaped frwn 
tie hunter, wrapt in fome green branches, lies in it: the 

winds 
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winds blow it to the fliore, near the yoiing lover. This ac- 
cident firft teaches him to trufi him/el/in a hollow wood. No 
£Aion call be mote elegant. He fays, An animal firft taught 
me to fwim in the trunk of a tree; from animals I will learn 
the means to perfeft this new invention. I will make wooden 
feet, wide as^thofe of the fwan, and fix them at the fide of 
the hollow trunk } thefe form the oars. 
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T YciBAS now conduifted Amaryllis ta the banks 
of the river. She raifed her. hands in wonder 
^t the view of the wooden fijh. Tremblingly Ihe 
entered. Lycidas unfurled the fail; he pufhed 
off the little bark; and now they glide on the 
fiream ! 

Be it thfhej dew pajrt*nep of my inventions! 
(faid the firft navig&tor) to condu6l iht tail of the 
Ji/h, — How proudly it elevates its head! I will 
give motion to the Jins. In mute aftonifhment 
Aiparyllis turned the helm. She looked around^ 
and then exclaimed,— Lycidas ! lo, the mountains 
and the valleys- wo jie/ the earth itfelf wondering 
at thy happy audacity, rifes to purfue us, fugitives 
from our native foil ! 

Thou ever yieldeftto thy fancy, Amaryllis! The 
earth moves not, but we move. — ^Ah, Lycidas ! if, 
in returning to our cheriflied home, I find all de- 
parted from us ! where fliall I look for our (heep 
and our goats, if the mountains- can leap into the 
river? Art thou certain the earth moves not? 
Surely what mimics motion fo well^ has motion! 

Like 
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ited^eflipie: Mk€ lJi6e aftoniflied^ I behcdd thb 
^ttibutitain^ insntble^ tind^he vfdliesgUde ! My heaxt 
coiled AVittnii me. ImpatieRtly I gained tlie flio(re.; I 
grafped it in eager joy ; I kiffed it, I wept oyer it : 
Cherfflied earth ! (I cried) on which my An^ai-yllis 
treads, never fhaJl my feH jagmn wander. BiH 
€obn I found it liad never nuw^, 

Amaryllis now, watching the niotion of the 
«^rs, was again wrapt in w.onder. Itie light 
'^ater-drops, JUiing from the raifed^oaars, excited 
her firft attention. She defired to examine them. 
*— I thought (flie faid) the Jihs iiad zvfiiU feathers ; 
Jfliey glittered like the bole plumage of the dove, 
Scattered by the winds.^ — ^How thdn fanciteft fill 
thou vieweft ! they a*e bat the flaining drops rf 
^ater fulling in the funbeam, and glittering as 
they fall*. 

'And how Ihe wondered at the oars in the Jwater. 
Leaning on onp fide, the little b^k overfet, and the 
two firft navigators fdl into tiie ftream. Lycidag 
"with one aim embraces thefeUntingAmaryllisi and 
'wRh the other Iteers along the waves ; he fufiaing 
her drooping head ; and toiling in the river, ex- 
haufted, gains the oppo&te bank. The touch of 
^he folid earth reftores him ; he fl;retches the re- 
<?overing ^beauty on the velfet turf; he awaken* 

* Among {kilful rowers, the art of flinging the water from 
their oars in long and light trails is termed, featherittg the 
§ar\ from the appearance it bears with falling feathers, 

life 
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'Hfe by the warmth ofhis kiflesvahd when hiei:' re- 
lumed eyes open, the'firft objeA they refted on 
were the eyes of Lycidas. His tender embraces 
quell her fugitive terrors. The boat floated flowly 
towards them. 

See, Amaryllis ! the wooden fifti follows us : it 
was thy error in trafting all thy weight on one 
fide : did I not tell thee we were as the entraik of 
thejijh ? I viewed thy deep attention ; thou didft 
look fo beautiful with the fuUnefs and foftoefs of 
thine eyes, that, in gazing on thee, I forgot the 
danger. 

Lycidas, well might I gaize ; I viewed another 
wonder In the, ftream. The twoj?ns .which thou 
didft lift in the air were ftraight, but moving in 
the water, they were bent and doubled. 

Thou erreft, Amaryllis; behold them! — He 
plunged them into the ftream ; and the oar, 
ftraight in the air, was bent in the water! He 
drew them out and examined thei^ ; then looked 
on the oars, and then on Amaryllis. Her eye was 
full of fearful wonder. — Thefe are things (faid Ly- 
cidas, recovering from his alarm) which the gods 
only underftand ! 

: Amaryllis, by the tender folicitude of Lycidas, 
had received no other ill than the alarm of th^ 
fadden plunge into the ftieam. He wrung the 
water from her fine trejQTes, he kiifed the drops 
hanging on her lips, and fliook the wet from their 
drefs. llie fun darted along an azure heaven ; 

they 
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they gave no thoaght to the poft^ bat probeeded^ 
purluing each other in fport. 

They reached a deep and luxuriant valley ; em- 
bofomed among the circling hills, -it feemed, even 
in Arcadia, as if Nature had fought to conceal the 
fpot (he fondly embellilhed. In the centre, an- 
other miracle aj-refted the rapid fteps of Amaryllis; 
ihe felt the fame fenfation the poliflied Eurbpeaii 
even now feels at the view of a pyramid. It was 
indeed but a rude edifice. The first house! 
the origin of AKCHiTECTURE ! 

They entered. Amaryllis walked around, af- 
cended, returned, and re-afcended. She fpoke 
only with the interjeftions of furprife and admira- 
tion. Lycidas explained the fcene. 

What thou viewefi:,! Amaryllis, is for thy winter 
refidence. The cavern confined the fancy of thine 
eye ; I therefore raifed this abode on the bofom of 
the earth itfelf, that thus thou mayft queftion Na- 
ture from hour to hour, and face to face.' Thy. 
converfation m the grove infpired the invention. 
This abode is but a grove defpoiled of its^ foliage. 
Behold the Jlraight trunks of the palm trees'*! 
view the vaulted arch the grove formed with its 
intermingled boughs f. I have hewed the rejiing 
places thy foot found on the trunks of trees, and 
the apertures around, which folaced thine eye J. 
Thou didll obferve the grove had but one proper 

* The^ pillars. , t ThQ roof, or ceiling. 

t The flairs and windows. 



,Mr9niXf i)ek6ld'lit ! Ihou catift ifind no aduuttinKt 
but between thefe ofen ^iabs*. And ledl tbis, i 
-eail a gtove 7X)ithout leaties f . - 

TJhis i» but the firft rude^pite my hai^s have 
reared, like ih^Jhft Jkade ^ou didft trace <rf My 
foaturee ; when thou didft difcover the. coloumg, 
:tho^ wert tenfibk of the imperfe<ftk>ti. 1 foretel 
new inufpk'Ovements ; fubltme ideais iiEtflameimy fool; 

• The door. 

t A Houfe. — It requires no teftjhidnies to prove that the 
firft models of architcfture were natural objects, 'frees, 
racks, aiftd other things, which aftbrded animals a reAige, 
formed our firft tottfii»ipts oUtnitaiioH. N&*. Price, in hid Bfiy 
on tlie PidureCque, with great .probability^ iays, that " Rocks 
©f crumbling, friable ftone, broken into detached pointed 
forms, with openings and intricacies of every kind, may be 
compared to iimihr openings and intricacies in Cttfnt Vmld- 
iHgi, of which, indeed, iiey probably gw# the firfiidmy Vol. 
ii. p. 24S. 

It has been obfenred, that " Gotluc architefture is takefc 
from a walk of trt^s whofe branching heads are curiou% 
imitateci by the roof j" and we thall alfo find that the Grecian 
orders form a more interijfing imiMton, as we proceed in this 
Romance. 

It is curious to obferve (if I may fo exprefs myfelf) thit 
Nature isJIUlfi natural to ms, that even in this moft luxurious 
age, with all its pomp and all its refinements, we ftill have 
had recourfe to Nature in our moft fplendid edifices. A 
remarkable inftance is that of a theatre at Paris, conftrufted 
to feprefenta bonver of trees, RAd the interlacing of the hraHcbes 
form the mling, Mr. Jackfon has noticed this building: it 
was imitated by Aftley in his fummer theatre. Mr. De Saint 
Pierre obferves, that the «/«wii is lefs pleafingthan thefaim' 
tree, after wiiich it was imitated. 

^ and 



tnd this imitation of Nature fliall ftill be ehrichei" 
by omamentSy which fliall endear \\)i^ rude edificCj^ 
end mfike it, the house of the heart ! 

That day they delightfully wandered in this.firft 
houfe. Returning to the boat, Amaryllis pro* 
raifed to give no other motion to tkejijh oftcood, 
than the quiet adion of the tail, or rudder. While 
fee grafped it in her flender hand, flie kept hef 
eyes on the full-orbed moon, and fometimes ftote 
a trembhng glance on Lycidas. Smiling, he fuid, 
Amaryllis, thou mayeft move thine eyes; and if 
thou fmileft on me, the oars will play more freely^ 
•i—May I move my eyes, Lycidas ? Ah I how 
fweetly is thy face filvered over by the moon ! hovr 
its beams break along the glittering waves I Wheii 
tbefurface of the waters is 'but lightly touched, 
tlie moon looks as if it \^'^re fwimming through 
the river; when unruffled, its filvery body feems 
to fleep along its liquid bed. How mufically foft 
the found of thy cadenced oars dropping in the 
fiream ! How wondrous and how fweet is all I 
Oh, Lycidas! till now I never found a path in the 
ftream\ furely the filence on the waters is more 
awful than the filence on the earth ! 

- Returned to their valley, they found they had- 
been miffed. The bleating fheep, from all paits^ 
utter<5d their fmall voices of complaint. It wa»' 
the firft day their tender paftorefs had deferted. ' 
To want her affeiftion, was to them to fuffer a re-* 
volution in nature.: Some had ftraggled t^tbdi 
borders of the valley, and trembled in the foreign 
& path; 
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f)at'h ; fome lie panting, apd .ea^tfemuate; >vlul» 
fomefat. alone, defolated, knowiijg not where. Up 
go, fince iiow.thei:e was no one to follow.. Not 
thus with, the goats : they fiercely butted at e^h 
ether ; now ran . in , circles, . now wU41y wandered 
up their native rocks; every where the fpirit of re? 
. volt prevailed, exulting in a dan^e^ ous liberty^. 
That night, and the fucceeding day> Lycidaa 
conlumed inthe chace of his rebels; and Aina« 
ryllis, in a thoufand tender offices, to her foft- 
hearted family. This was the firft trouble their 
happy occupations had knowitv, and they refle<fted. 

. In fceking for NE\y arts, dear Lycidas, we 
Aegle6l thofe of daily ufe. 

• Ah ! (replied the inventive goatherd, with the 
ardency of genius) I wifh I had not. the care of 
goats ! . Soft Indolence, thou nurfe of thought ! 
thou Ihouldft be my chqice : ftretched in fome 
waving (hade, or by fojne. genial blaze, I would 
meditate on. Nature ; I would arrange the tjiou- 
fand pidures ibe has painted on my brain, till 
from them I ftole a thoufand hij^xs to forma 
thoufand arts! 

My dear l^ycidas, much I fear that thy think" 
ing will to thee prove .a fource of great trouble : 
t}ie fever of Curiofity fcorches thy heart, and thy 
liieeks lofe their vermil fulnefs, I remember, 
when I preflpdiTny fiiiger. on thy cheek, jiow it 
funk in the ; firm, flelh. No more thou dofttafl:eourr 
finiple; bappiiie^& : no more, thou fportefi^ion the 

^r i \) • ■.. ^' [■ . ». . V. . . . fern. 



fera ^eath.- O^t^pi thou Ilealeft to foUtttde, aatj 
qften^my kife awfJkens thee from la day-dream. , 

They were now defirous of refiding in thb 
RoufiEt AmaiyUis, in quitting the oavern, la- 
mented that Ihe left behind, her favourite obje6ls ;, 
the portrait of Lycidas, asid fome beautiful plants 
which grew s^t the entrance of the .^ove.-— Care 
not for my Ihadow (cried Lycidas to the foi^rowing 
maid)^ thou canft trace ai^other on the wall of the^ 
houfe ; thou knoweft my fliadow always accom* 
panics me.— True! but here thou fmileft fo en-*, 
chantingly ; every feature - fo felicitoufly plays in* 
thy tender phyfiognomy. Surely when I drew 
thee thus afleep, thbii wert dreaming one of the, 
dreams of genius ; the invention of a new art feem? 
painted on thy face. 

In vain Lycidas affured her his features would 
remain the fame in all places : to convincie her, he 
laid himfelf down befide the wall, but effayed iar 
vain to exprefs the fame phyfiognomy.* Ama- 
ryllis ftill mourned to leave the ihadow of her 
. lover. 
•This portrait of Lycidas, by having been incef« 
fantly traced by the (harp hook of the paffioriate 
fliepherdefs, had gradually become Q.n alt & relievo i 
it flood prominent on the wall. At that monient 
Lycidas was> employed in forming clay to fill up 
cavities in the boat : half vexed thatj An^aryllis 
confumed the hour in idle regrets, he violently 
llruck the du<SiIle earth, in fportive angftr,.ligiiinftr 
the protuberant image. Behold anotfaev<»pumjcle ! ^ 
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The argillaceous matter received 'thfe foil impref- 
fion, and faithfoUy preferved thejp/^ogaomy and 
the attitude. 

Thou haft it now ! (exdrnmed Lycidas) Now 
will my fliadow wander with thee wherever thou 
ro\'cft ! And this wasthe firft eiFort of sculpture! 

Behold ANOTHER art! (cried Amaryllis.) Now 
I feel but one regret— to abandon the cherifhed 
plants that live where the grove opens. 
* Beautiful infpirer of my inventions! in vain my 
talent toils to reach thy fancy. Thou meriteft 
that I fliould bid the flowers ftart into birth beneath 
thy foot, colouring thy Heps. But man cannot 
creatCy he can only imitate. 

Tlie firft HOUSE was the fource of their winter's 
happinefs. It formed the inCeffant objecSl of Lyci-' 
das's meditation ; it abforbed his faculties ; it was 
tlie paflion of his imagination. Every day fome 
new Kant prompted the invention of fome new toolj 
and at length he difcovered marble. Gradual em- 
bellifliments became vifibJe; and the new orna- 
ments, which had been infenfibly formed, one day 
ftruck, with tlieir -united graces, the tlioughtfdf" 
eye of Amaryllis. It had ceafed to be the fame 
iiou«E, it might have been called a palace. 

Lycidas (faid AniM-yllis), I have marked thy con- 
ftant occupations, and I vould not difturb tliy 
biippy labours by my complaints. The invention 
of new arts cofts me the lofs of many kifles ; but 
my f<iu!, nouriihing «^ fpark of Ihy divine flame, 
knows bow to fuffer thy a^nce even when thou 

uit, 
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mctprefeni. What a fcene of enchantment hoA 
arifen.' how ihall I name that seceet some- 
thing diiFufed through the whok; When our lan- 
guage yields not the fiilnefs of expreffion, we caH 
one thing by anoUier ; aftd tlas something dif^ 
fufed throughout this edifice, is like mu/ic, a 
silent music ; it is harmonious to the eye. My 
jenfations obfcure themfelves in language : tell 
me, what is this thou baft raifed with the myfteri- 
ous magic of thy band ? 

It is a new art I (replied Lycidas.) Tlie Fonwa 
thou vieweft around I found in Nature; I difcover-* 
ed them in our own forms; and this art is a me- 
morial of human affection ! 
« Explain thyfelf ! faid Amaryllis^ with fonduef» 
*nd curiofity. 
• Obferve that cpliimn oppofite.^ J 

It is delicacy and lightnefs' I 

It is THYSELF t 

Lycidas fmiled, while the wondering AmaFyllift 
leant over him, contemplating tlie column with a 
t^pmor of delight. 

Yes, it is thyfelf! Raifed to thy memory, I 

gave it the dehcacy of the feminine character *. It 

,K 3 has 

? I refer the curious reader to Vitmvius for a ijeat num- 
ber of fuch traditions. I have omitted feveral of a plealing 
nature as not entering into my plan. When the Ionian s 
raifed a temple to Diana, they fought for a novtl grace to 
adorn the columns; and as t^e Doric hsid been formed on the 
model of a* man, they gave the hnic tlie delicacy of a fetuale^-i 



has all thy gracility ; it is a model of a womftft 
with her ornaments. The volutes at its head, 
twining in fpiral lines, reprefent thy locks curling 
fcencath thine ear : the deep ind^nted^w^iwgs that 
run down the trunk, imitate the^^efe of thy ^oa?- 
ing drefi : tJie bafe^ which ' winds like twifted 
cords, refembles ihy fandah % 

But the columns oppofite are richer than mine. 
What means that beautiful ornament ^ which look<^ 
like a rich^oftV/ge, branching from .the top^-? 

Itis dcfigned for what it feems. One day, near 
the cave, thou didft leave apanier on a youi^g ac^n^ 
thusif the pauierwas covered by a tilcy and the 
rich foliage of the plant grew around it; and w# 
admired how thybalket, covered by .a tile, had, as^ 

body, by making It mote flei^der, and by the iinitstlons 90« 
iiced in the Romance. Ti^e ^ojuc is a medium between ^he 
miiifive and the delicate orders, between finiplicity and rich- 
n&i». . It is properfy ufed in x:hurcties and religion^ houfes, 
arid in courts of juftice, and other pkces of tranquilHty and 
de^btioh.— -See Newton's iplendid edrition of Vitruvius. 

♦ That eloquent enthufiafl:, the pi6i:urefque feiint Pierpe, 
ijritcs i-rf/^ If' we At^fltiiydiy qbreiVe," w^ ftali ; fee tha^ ibe 
iFO^MS which moll delight U5 in ar^t^ as^thoTe of antique 
\jafes, and the PROPORTiqNS of the height and breadth in 
monuments, have been :i\\ div^Lwn iroin the bMman form. It 
is knp_\Ty> that the Ionic cokin^nj with its capital Rnd/its fi^iing^, 
was imitated from the heafl-drefs and the fQhg of the Greciaix 
females.'"'— I refer the reader to th 5 plate prefixed to thi» 
volume, which I defignedas illuftjs^tiYe of all. tbefe traditions* 

f Such is the well known opgin of the CorwMw« order : 
the circumftancc is elegantly defcribed by Vitwvius* 

it 
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it Were, become a part of the acanthus itfelf, form-' 
itijg a new and heautifiil bbjeft. Examine it; it i» 
but a copy. 

Wonderful, Lycidas! but thyfeill> Vhere'art ' 
thou ? 

There (replied the firft architefl, pointing to a 
pillar of the Doric order, which is formed with the 
proportions arid ftrength of the body of a man; a ' 
naked fimplicity rather than afiniflied elegance*), 
ihatk that plain unadorned coluttin ; it was thejir/t' 
I railed t; it hni a rude and primitive fimiriicity, 
for one never knows how to ornament a fii-ft pro- 
d^iftiOh. The origin df the firft column wds the 
trunk of a tree ; my ^Hbdi difficulty, at firft, waf 

* The Dbric was tiiade fc^eir times as high ais thick, aiid 
copied the proportions and the beauty of a robuft man. Us, . 
folidity is employed by the moderns in large and ftrong build- . 
iiagsj hi. tlie gates of cities, the exterior of churches, aijd^ 
-^herevcfr delicacy of orn^ftttint wotild be Unflfitable. 
^ t TH^ ^tt/cMi, iht frioft iriaffive vtiid the |)7a!rieft, as it Wafs^ 
^e lirft off the-ordti-e. Vitrvh^tte calls it thfe rufiic order ; arjd 
it ought ohly to be employed in country houfes, or market-'' 
places, and the lower offices of palaces. Thomfon did not^. 
forget thefe traditional origins o£ the orders in ARCHiTEC*i 
i'VKEi the poet evidently alludes to them in the following .. 
happy Hn'es of a poem, calumfaiatedby thethoughtlefs, or* 
the tafteJeft, ciiticifm of Johrlfon : 
* . - - - - - *• - Firft, unadorned, % 

AridAoWy plaiii, theMAKLYDORic rofej , 

The Ionic then, with decent MATRON grace,, ,. ^ 
Heii-airy pillar heaved} LUXURIANT, laft, 
Therict Corinthian /pread her wanton wreath. * ' 
Liberty, Patt fi.v. ^* * 
K 4 "^^ 
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io know how high I ihould mate it ; the height of 
the tree was too great, fo I proportioned it to my 
own height. Thofe long arcades were imagined 
from a row of trees:, and this dome above us, bat 
imitates the vault of heaven. 

Such was the origin of thb ordsks of archi* 
tecture! 

It was now Spring ; the earth was mantled by 
a verdure, that vefted her rather with beauty than 
with warmth. The echo, feldom awakened in the 
«old feafon, returned to delight the ear of Ama* 
rjllis* 

Ljcidas had united to the modulati&n of inffail- 
Biental, the charm of vocal mufic. But hithertO' 
:tbey were fpontaneous and cafual expreffions of 
paffion, without meafure or defign; and, like the 
origin of human language, little more than natu- 
ral ejaculations of the heart. Of late they had 
-taken a new form, fomething they had of abt, 
And they became poetry^ He perceived that 
Amaryllis felt an ecftafy of pleafiire, when in tlie 
4howy feafon, reclined by the fecial blaze, he 
brought to her recolleftion the fcenery of fummer^ 
The ideas of* the fun, the (hades, and the waters, 
delighted her in the winter ; it was the cheriflied 
piifture of Nature in her abfence ; and fhe felt the 
fame pleafure in the vivid defcription, as when flie 
contemphited the portrait of Lycidas on their fepa- 
ration. She called thefe defcriptions painting in 
thouglU. Lycidas gradually difcovered that his 
xkamit was fufceptible of order, and that it com- 
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"mimicated a pleafiirable fenfation when it folicited 
the ear by certain paufes and cadences 5 this pro- 
duced metrcy or blank verse. They wereex- 
quifitely gratified when they found the art of de- 
fcribing one obje6l by another, as Amaryllistcrmed 
it ; and this opened an eternal fource ofmetaphon 
and images. Yet to this rudfe, though not unpleaf- 
ing poetry, was iftill wanting a peculiar chaini $ 
that artifice which at once combines the pleafing 
returns of uniformity with the divei-fificatioutf 

of VARIETY. * < . * ' 

This appetired when Amarylhs one day, liilenv 
ing to the ECHO, inquired of Lycidas^-^Whit is^ 
this myfterious flight that my voice takes ? What 
i^ ECHO ?— It is (faid Lycidas^) the mirror of the 
voice/— Then it is not ((he continued) the.voicd 
itfelf? Tlie liquid glafs that refleds our forins i* 
not a part of our forms !t-^Be not'over-cwiious,l 
Amaryllis; for thee it is fufficient^ to: fport witfa 
the mimic found. / cannot invent an ecko\ th^. 
gods preferve their o^n fecrets. > 

The playful echo ever delights me (faid Arrjan 
rylli^) ; but when I call on thee, and thou •heareift'^ 
me not, then, in cruel mockery, when/Iiay Lyw 
cidas, Lycidas ! it only teplies> das, duslv. l!bam\ 
feeft the echo is irrational; for it nevet >aiif^'«ra* 
but by the laji fyllable. 

Ye gods! (exclaimed the enthufiaffic Lyeifdal) 
thou loveft the repeating , accent of the eclio^ / 
can invent an echo! I ,will clofe my vertes with a> 
reverberating found* ^ Every line was uovv anfwer- 
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fed by an ethaimg line. Such was the origia of 

Itif was in the luxurianee of fummer that Ama- 
ryllis perceived her abode had ftill fome wants. 
This fpot, fek^d by Lycidas for its amenity and 
the fofefl; trees, was not fiored with rural luxuries. 
Lycidas pafled.many hours in returning to their 
fincient casern for, its neighbouring fruits. Eveiy 
^ay he toiled beneatha panier filled with the Area-, 
dian food; but whenevegr he negleded to bring a 
copious lap of the freftieft flowers, Amaryllis ten- 
derly schided him : and dh with a iigh complained 
to ; Lycidas, that their' tree$ were without fruit, 
and their foil without flowers. 

She had lamentjed fo frequently that he never 
brought fufBcieht rofes: and hyacinths, that one 
day, having found a rofei-tree whofe roots had been 
looiened in thfe »foil,;he eafily extra<Sied it, and 
tibitew it at the feet of AmaryBis, She exclaimed: 
Beauteous family, of flowers, ye will all perifli at 
Once ! Your violated and tender fociety, fevered 
fr<|]|i yoitr natal fpots, pine in a foreign air; while 
jieyieldyour ibotbiug odoui'Sy no maternal eaith 
will fupply yott ,wi*h new fouices of exiilence; 
eveiry breath of air ye fiU with fweetnefs, and iS' 
ev^ery breath ye are dying; prodigal of your che- 

^ An Italian poet ingenioufly conceived this idea :-<-• 
Tu iki pur, che Timagin della voce, 
Che riipbnde da i iafR, ov* echo alberga, 
jFu inventrice delle prime RIME. 

- L>Pf del RucELx At. 
/ * . • \\flied 
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xifiied exiftence, a tender regret difturbs us in the 
moment of pleafure. Lyqidas, I will bury theni 
in the fod that cover » the lamb we buried iaft 
week. 

She made a cavity in the earth, in which fhe 
depofited tte rofe-tree. The (ran/planted iiofea 
firuck their roots in the foil ; the bufli fiourifhed 
to their wondering eye, and graced their habita- 
tion with its folitary beauty. Another difcovery I 
more rofes and more hyacinths ! Every pleafing 
plant they met in their walks befcame domiciliated j 
they palled hours in herbaliling ; and in the fuc- 
ceeding; fummer the foreft air was ' fweetened with 
new odours, and a flower-garden embelliflied 
their folitude*. 

But to have thus accidentally difcovered the arts 
of planting and tranfplnnting, was not fufficient 
jfor the propagation of their trees. Their horticiiU 
hire was ftili imperfe6l. They perceived, with 
equal difappointment and furprife, that the vines 
ihoft luxuriant in leaves, were barren; while others; 

• Tranjplantation, fo natural an idea in an age of culture, 
appears not to occur to the minds of thofe who have made 
little progrefs in the agricultural art. The following anec- 
dote feems to confirm this obfervation : — Niebuhr fells us, 
in his Travels through Arabia, that « Mr. Forfkal often 
▼ifited the Kiaja, and perfuadedhmx tofofn ngAxden for plants 
near his houfe, and to bring, from, the interior parts pf the 
country, the ihrub which produces the balm of Mecca. The 
Arabs looked upon tliis as a 'very happy thought^ and the more 
fo, becaufe the balm is not to be ci)taincd pure at Jidda.** 
yol.i.p. M^. 

It h "^ 



( 204 ) 

of thinner foliage, were prodigal of fruit* Ama* 
ryllis wondered, and Lycidas refle6led. He 6b- 
ferved that the vine, yielding the moft abundant 
fruit, was one which a favourite goat was allowed 
tobrowze. He obferved; he meditated; he flole 
the hint. He lopped the branches of the vines. 
And it was the goat who firft fliewed: to man the 

ART OF PKUNING. 

The procuring of wild honey from tiie cavities 
of old trees and the clefts of rocks, was often an 
uncertain purfuit and an infufficient refource. 
Another inquietude, another want, another iu- 
\fintion ! 

They watched a little populace of foraging bees 
bufy on their ambrofial repaft, fpoiling the farina 
of flowers or pielFuig the tops of the ftamina, and 
thus anticipating the cautious ceconomy of Na^ 
ture. The amuiing found ! when they plunge their 
little velvet heads in the calix of a flower, and 
pierce through the refifting petal, while the fuddfen 
filence expreffes the ardent pillage. Did they 
track the vagrants to their waxen tower ? There, 
a new idea of society gave a fublime emotion to 
our two folitaries. They traced order in a multi- 
tude ; they viewed a city and its inhabitants ; and, 
with a delicious joy, Amaryllis difcovered the 
queen-bee. She exclaimed, in contemplating their 
fymmetrical, foKd, and convenient cells ; thofe 
finely planned edifices for thoufands of the living, 
»— Lycidas, thou muft acknowledge the archiUc- 
iur£ of the little bees is more woxiderful than thine. 



te-It is.more perfe6l (replied Lycidas); forthcfe 
fabrics are juft adapted to their inmates, while i» 
our palace Uiere are a hundred things to add and 
to amend. / 

They inftru<9;ed themfelves in the human 
PASSIONS (of which they were ftrangers to many) 
in meditating on this fociety^ Innumerable offices 
of affe6lion penetrated thekhearts with the fenfi- 
bility of humanity. 

Lycidas haying obferved that the bees were ever 
fettling on aromatic plants, on the thyme, the 
rofemary, the fage, and refted long on the flowers 
of the lime, he planted, on the fouthern? fteep of 
bis valley, numerous beds of bali^iy flowers, and 
odoriferous herbs*— Want (faid Lycidas), and not 
caprice, urges their reftlefs flight; they are not 
volatile, but diligent. I can aflbrd the wanderers 
a refting fpot ; perhaps they may make it a home ; 
and we wiU interchange out mutual induftry. 

What he imagined, fucceeded. The explorers of 
fweets foon diifcovered the new world j. tlie aroma- 
tic land infpired a thoufand adventurers, whQ> 
conflant to pleafure, knew no other native fpot, 
than where pleafure was found. The queen followed 
thecolony; they then built their cells, and peo- 
pled, with dark clutters, the pendent boughs. 
The voice of the bee was mufical beneath the foli- 
ti\ry heaven of our lovers. Such was the origin of 
an APIARY, or bkbgarpen*! 

They 

• M. Saint Pierre has given a hint how an a^viary might 
■Jaye been formed. It is in his ddi2}:^V^>3^V^^a3Jk"arw^ 
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They had now made great progrfefs in th6 art of 
painting ; but as they Only employed their pencils 
frotii a fpirit of gaiety, and a paffion for debora-r 
tion, the fuhlime inventions of the art were not 
yet conceived; the ideal was unknown, but the 
exadteffi hiiitation was pra<9:ifed. They kneW^ Welt 
to copy the purpte blotrm of the fruit as it hung on 
the tree, and the brilliant tint of the flower, as it' 
caught the funbeam on its native (talk. They had 
mutually attempted to paint their own portraits ; 
but the progrefs of fuch an elaborate piece had 
ever been interrupted by the tedious labour of the 
uhfkilled artift and the reftkffnefs of the live!/ 
model. With more fiiccefs they copied animals 
and infecfts. But love had infpired Lycidas to 
adorn the corner of the apartment occupied by 
Amaryllis. There he continually fketched the 
thoufand capricious images dancing in his brain. 
The curious wall was gradually covered with fan- 
^ftic forms, and exhibited a conftant fpe(9:acleof 
fancy. Now the bower of Amaryllis was ther6 
elegantly feftooned, and the tendrils of vines were 
happily flourifhed by a waVe of the peiicil;. now, 
as his. humour prompted, the fibres of the leaves 
were tranfparently laboured, while, on a delicate 
ftem, hung the finifhed petal of an unfinilhed 

where Paul brings to the fpot rtioft pleaiing to Virginia, from 
the neighbouring forefts, the nefts of ^1 kinds of birds. The] 
fethers and mothers of thefe birds followed their little ones, 
and eflabHfhed themfelves in this new colopy* 

. flower; 



flower : fometimes he copied a>£iOceiL white fitIeE> 
with which. AmaryBis circled her head-<Jrefs, bind- 
ing it with fcarlet ftowers, gtewingin the midft 
of their green" leaves', fometimes he laborioufly 
finifhed chimerical figures, which partly refem- 
bled hiima«i forms, biit frequently /terminated in 
that of fome aiii]]ial> or wore fome ridiculous di& 
proportion, provoking laughter; andv fometimes 
the face of the volatile Amaryllis ending with the 
plumage of a bird, or the mottled wings of a but- 
terfly.. It was now a torrent foaming on rocks, 
and now a rivulet fhaded With elms, whofe filvery 
line was poured through the tranfparent umbrage. 
Evjery- objaSt they admired in their walks> on his 
return was iketched or finiihed on the wall. 'Twas 
BOW a tree, a profpedl, or the clouds! Bu't the 
I^oves and the Graces often guided his deliriums 
of imagination, and the wall recorded the fhort 
annals of their lives, and pidinred the . epochas of 
his various inventions. There, were feen the firll 
overfetting of the fifli of wood; there himfelf 
breathing liis firft; flute, and Amaryllis fltetching 
bis firfl ihade. The fantafiic fcenery, airy or fo- 
femn, fltetched or elaborate, infpired mirth, fancy, 
and love. Such \vas the origin of the playful 

ARABESQUES, OT GROTESQUE PAINTINGS*. 

Around 

"• The ARABEsquES, in a boudoir of Raphael, where he 
paired his tlelicious hours with his favourite miilrefs Foma- 
rina^ gave the hint of this incident. He covered the wall with? 
a'nuimbcr of little genii, gamboling and frilking on ftalks. 
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Around their houfe was an ornamented fceneTj; 
but as they fometimes bewildered themfelves m 
the neighbouring valleys, or were defirous of indi* 
eating fome particular fpot, they invented locab 
KAMBs, which were derived from fome circum- 
fiance. One place was. difiinguiflied by the Kifs; 
and another^ where Amaryllis, in eluding Lyci- 
das, as he chaced the laughing fugitive, tumbled 
clown the hill, was called the Full; a fine widk near 
the lake, through hedges of the arbutus, was 
known by the name of the Strawberry Walk; and 
^ valley, luxuriant in flowers, by the title of the 
Summer Seat, There was a favourite fpot called 
the Ruins of May. One morning in that month 
Amaryllis lay there afleep ; Lycidas palTed, and ob- 
ferved the indolent maid. He haftened to the 

tendrils, twigs, and flourifhes, aH marked by ftrong gefticu- 
lations : there is aUb an allegorical pidture emblematic of the. 
violei ce of the paffions, and to the Paflions Raphael be- 
came an enchanting viftim. The buft of his miftreis is re- 
peated feveral times among thefe fond and fportive recre- 
ations of the painter of ideal beauty, ki Newton^s fplendid^ 
edition of Vitruvius the curious reader wilL find the fenti*- 
ments of the ancient archite^ on grotefqiie paintings.— See. 
p. 163. It may be ufcful to inform fome readers, tlmt jsfm- 
fe/ques are ornaments of mere caprice, variagated with figures 
of animals, foliage, flowers, and chimerical obje«5bs. They 
have been cenfured as unnatural \ it is, however, eafy to con- 
ceive how happily they can be arranged by a fine talle and a. 
rfch fancy. There are fome beautiful ones among. the en.* 
gravings of the Herculaneuzn» 

hedges^ 
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hedges, which were then fe full flower, and de- 
fpoileii them; and havhig gathered a panier full 
of May bloflbms, he quietly covered the fleeping 
beauty with their fragrjint fnows. She awoke in 
a cloud of fteaming odours, while her pleafure- 
twinkling eye wondered at the flowery veft that 
covered her. Chiding her playful lover for this 
wafte of the young year, the facl was recorded iii 
tlie name given to the place, thence called " The 
Ruins of May** A fimitar origin is that of moft 

ioCAL NAMES. 

' What now remained to perfecSl the felicity of 
our two fohtaries? Their earth was tinted" with 
1)rilliant flowers ; therr ' trees bowed their branches 
with delicious fi-uit; their ahr was mufical with the 
volant bee ; they glided on the river with a happy 
audacity; the melodies of the niglitingale were in 
their flutes; the confolation of abfence was found 
in the pi<Shired form, and the gaiety of a playful 
J)encil embodied their fantaftic imaginations ; the 
charm of an artificial echo refounded in their 
verfes, while they traced in their palace the 
columns "which memorifed their afleftions. The 
enchanting miracles of art long fafcinated their 
eye, vibrating in their hearts the tranquil emotions 
of beauty ; while the innocent voluptuoufnefs 
which Nature threw around them, folicited their 
enjoyment. Often they now turned from the 
produdlions of Natiire and of Art, to gaze on 
eath other ; an interior fenfation, an unknown de- 
fire. 
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fire, a qwerulougf anxiety, exifteJ in their hearts^/ 
and every day their felicity was diminilhed. 

One day, as they fat befide an expanfive lake^ 
they beheld TWO swans failing on the ftreamj" 
images of majefty^ of grace, and of peace ! Our 
lovers reclined;, admiring each form of elegance, 
and the luminous whitenefs of their plumage, and. 
all the variety and freedom of their animated atti*: 
tudes. The male w«s intent to attra6l the admi- 
ration of the female ; anxious to difcover the con- 
cealed graces of his beauty, yet anxious with 
pride. He arranges- his fplendid plumage; ht 
throws the trailing water from his beak along his 
fhining back and over his freflaened wings with the 
fond folicitude of that being who knows the. 
pleafilre of being loved. All his figure refpires 
voluptuoufnefs. He approaches her ; he fla|)s his 
pinions, aad the feathery fnow; fparkles* With a 
preluding carefs, they wind their finueus^ neck» 
around ea^h other ; tlieir wings, yield a confufed; 
found, and fome white feathers fall on trbe difturb- 
ed lake. A continued embrace unites them. 
They purfue each interchange of delight, they' 
feel all the Ihades of fenfibiUty, and faint in the 
ebriety of the fenfes. At length the male is no, 
more majeftic; he is only tender, 'and lies indo-. 
lently along the trembHng waters. Again the fe- 
male returns to her lover; again inflames him; 
again incites his laft ardours ; and only quits him, 
iclu^ftantly to plunge into the ilream, and to ex- 
jl ' Iva^uifli 
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tinguifli the fires that ftill glow in her agitated 
form*. 

When the lovers had gazed on the afFe6llonate 
8WANS, they turned to each other, and fighed. 
Lycidas fnatched fome feathers of the fwans as 
they floated by them, and kiffed them. — How 
they know (he cries) to love, and to render their 
love the fource of their felicity ! O, Amaryllis ! 
why is not the fenfe of our exiftence the fenfe of 
our happineft ! Shall we become old without hav- 
ing known enjoyment ? 

Children of Nature ! the univerfal parent pre- 
pares for ye the maturity of happinefs ! flie gives 
ye the foft pains ye now fufFer, to render the fine 
pleafures Ihe will beftow on ye, mole exquifite 
and pure. It is only in a conupt fociety that 
curiofity anticipates paflion ; the energy of paffion 
irritates your fenfes, but ye do not irritate your 
fenfes to obtain the energy of paffion. Souls or 
CHASTITY ! when ye meet ye know yourfelves 

WORTHY OF EACH OTHER; yOUr FIRST EMBRACE 

is the prelude of eternal confidence, and 
your voluptuousness is in proportion to your 
virtue} 

• Buftbn's fublime defcrlption of the camel journeying 
through the defert, has been diftinguifhed by the eulogium 
of Gibbon. His defcription of the swan maydeferve an 
equal, though a different applaufe. It abounds with the 
rich and voluptuous poetry of a philofophic imagination i 
always ejaft, yet always bcautifuL 



ADVERTISEMENT. 

Y^tHlNK the filbwhig UttU lfarrati<ue ma^ he entiiled a Mo- 
dem Romance.* A *virtmus Wife b placed in the moft dan^ . 
^irous fituatifm I united to a hrutalized beingt ^nd a/tertvardt, 
io*vmg a virtuous jtnd accompUJhed man. I'bey lo^e, hut each 
€mceidj the terrihle/ecret. She falls a melancholy Viaim, butjbe . 
does not violate her purtty of charaSer. hfeems ahmfl immoral . 
to de^ftfering and unhappy Firtue ; hut is this tale -without it^s 
vwral? — // Jbews how a Father mer^ he the murderer of hie 
Daughtjr ! 

Ithejituation is not uncommon^ and the tharaSer of Clarjffd is 
naifingular $ the flight Jloty is ivithout novelty. It has been told a 
thoujand times at the Commons, but with a different cataftrophe i 
^e violation of the marriage fiate is not an evil merely dire^ed to 
un Individual^ hut a viokttion of the peace of Society \fmce it takes 
a^way from the Female that ajfurance her chaflity gives to the 
Worldy of her fubmij/ion to the regulations offocialorder^ and of her 
exiftence as a domeftic character. Let this refly to thofe indifferent 
philofophers ivbo aim at the annihilation of certain falutary notions 
Guhich they call popular prejudices ; but v)bo are for replacing 
thefe^ by^ their own prejudices mor^ inveterate y and more dan* 
^erous\ andvohofe Experiments on Society, if they arefuffered 
to proceed, promife to introduce a barbarifm, more to be dreaded 
than that of the rudefl fociety j for it would have all it's irregular 
rities, v)ithout ifs ignorance. 

ne Arbour fcene I where the concealed paffton of(^Iariffa is made 
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ittOVM hj the aid ofafolUoquyy I hwue borrowed from dke hj Mr* 

Wieland. 
Such a Soliloqt^ feme niay conJUer rettber as an Impetfe^ kind 

cf in^uentiottfjfet infome charaBers and in fome fittiattdns^ they ere 

pfort natural than mqftperfius imagine { bi^'wrtugit peiffieHyfen- 
fifle that it has preferred \fs virtm» at the cofiqfiife, mayweU H 
fitppofyd tp addre/s itjelfahud to HeawenJ 

. T^q c^btbofe finer fenfoAmh tbofr intrkeaefridmgtt aadth^ 
fifir^ehf-perceptibk 'variations Pf the mind'tH deo»fiiStliketbept>^ 
finty demand a larger canvafs and a Ricbardfin : 'The anatony if 

the human heart (of which Marivaux ivasfo great a Mafier)- 

hae never keen to Jbetafie of vulgar Readers, tvbofe eager curio* 
Jitjy ea/Uy excited and never gratified, is alone delighted by rapid 

i^identsy and tbebujy lifie of Narrative j* ixM thefe the tender ejl 
ffntiment is tedious, find often uninteltigible-, for one funft hen^e a- 

heart to 'value that which turns entirely on if s feelings. 
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A MODERN ROMANCE. 



AlMBiTioN has it's Moloch fires. When: the 
Daughter has heea tnoft affeftionate, and known 
only to obey, the Father has become moft cruel, 
and known only to command. 

Claiiffa, the daughter of Mordaunt, having early 
loft her mother, paffed her youth in retirement. 
Her father, in the circle of a Court, abforbed in that 
•vortex, the tendereft emotions of domeftic quiet; 
^nd his vifits to , Clariffa were occafional. 

She had nothing to pleafe her in retirement but 
Nature^ the unfortunate, the neglected, and the 
fenfitive find ever in that fublime pov^er, firft theit 
€onfolation, and laftly their enjoyment. But why 
do I call Clariffa uafortunate? Innocence render- 
ed her cheerful, and Sympathy interefting. In her 
laughing face bluflied the frelheft rofe of health, 
vhile fometimes her eye was moiftened bypity^ 
like a rofe oppreffedby it's own fweetnefs, that bo\vs 
to llied it's dews. Her bofoni was incapable of 
half emotions; and her voice had all' tiie delicacy 
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of the fentiments it expreffed ; the echo of a tea* 
cler heart ! What are ev^ *hefc feminine graces 
^nthout Sentiment! She was lovely, but it was 
Senfibility that gave a cl\arm to that lovelinefs. 
One fometimes fees very beautiful Inftruments that 
yield very intliflferent harmony, but I^ature had 
lent a hidden fpirit refpoiiding to the form of Cla- 
rifla; and the Mufic was fine as the Inftrument! 
. Mordaunt at every return to the country fcarce^ 
ly perceived how the graces of his daughter had 
heightened fince their laft p-arting; he almoft 
foFgot he had a daughter; biit Ihe who had no 
other* occupation but to pleafe, and whofe heart 
formed fortendernefs indulged no other than filial 
afFeciion, could never forget flie had a father. She 
embraced him with the rapture of Nature. In the 
enjoyment of liis prefence.flie could not perceive 
tliat fhe rather occupied his eye, than his heart ; 
•— prefent fbe charmed ; abfent, Ihe was forgotten ! 
Mordiumt, though a weary flave of feivility,. 
put by the embarrafling malk* when in his own 
lielplefs circle; and the defpot avenged himfelf at 
home, for all the contumely he received at Court,; 
— Ah, (faid Clarifla) the journey, though fliort, fa- 
tigues him!— When (lie traced in his countenance 
a painful thought, (lie would feel his pulfe ; it beat* 
irregular, and (he enquired his complaint? Reft-^ 
^fifs and difcompofed, fufpicious of his Stewaitl, 
and auftere to his domeftics, he fometimes paced 
ak ng the room in violent geftures, murmuring, ex- 
clauuODg, and dialoguing with himfelf. At fuch 



tnoments'haftening to her harpfichord, and fing- 
ing with .that feelihg which penetrates the'foul> 
flie would attract Mordaunt near her^ and wreath- 
ing her beautiful arms about his nect, would make 
afmile glow on his cloudy features. By fuch en- 
dearments' fhe frequently delayed hiis vifits longe? 
than he had propofed. 

The next tiinie' Clary, I come here (he would fay) 
I fliall mark the day of my return in my Alma- 
nack.— Ah, my dear father, jieed we Almanacks 
while we count happy days V Surely the unfor- 
tunate only look into Almanacks ; the innocent 
make one day refemble another, and to them 
there is no difference in Time ! You are hafteuing 
to court ; will you return from thence, happy ? Is 
it's fplendour your objec5l ? Tell me, is the drawing- 
room as brilliant as the flower-garden ? Ah ! has 
it as many friends, as we could make on this fpot j 
Ko, my father! the fame fun Teems not to reach 
the court; the fa;ce of Nature is not there !— 
True, Clary, Nature is not at Saiat James's, but 
there, are Men ! — Alas ! (replied ClariiTa) man 
only thinks himfelf great, when furrounded by his 
own works ; it is the fublime afped of creation 
that humiliates ! He finds' himfelf unhappy, but he 
has not the courage to retura to Nature 5 for believe 
me, the heart which would tremble and glow in 
the prefence of Nature, dries up and hardens in the 
cabinet. — You ai'e a great philofopher. Clary! 
what a fortunate circumftance that you refide in 
the country ! would Mordaunt reply, while ha 
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ordered his poil-chariot to return to the metro- 
polis. 

Clariffa was an etithufiaft of Nature, for Nature 
confoles the foUtudeof aherrait heart. When her 
father, after the refignation of his friends in power; 
with broken fpirits, threw himfelf into his retreat, 
he was alive only to tlie bitter memory of the paQ. 
Evei;y day was a terrible image pf the former. His 
iFeeble Kfe feemed only protracSed by the hourl/ 
afie<5lion of his daughter. 

About this time Horatio returned from India; 
and it was now old Mordaunt viewed the graces 
of Clariffa, not with the tencjernefs of a Father, but 
with the eager joy of a Ifipidary feeking for a pur- 
chafer, M^ho can gratify the avarice of his hopes, 

Horatio was one of thofe who amafs an Oriental 
fortune, of which the mere poffeffion might redden 
the forehead of honefty. His crimes were only 
puniflied by Nature ; for while acvarice protraded 
his return to his native fhores, fhe had withered 
his ftrength beneath thofe exotic (kies, which had 
wiCneffed his crimes. He returned to fhiver in our 
temperate climate, to curfe its pale funs, and to 
fialk a melancholy fpe6ire in his own pleafant do- 
mains. On his native Ipots hel)oreafoi*eign heart; 
in'the glare of luxury he gazed on fi<Sitious faces, 
andbofoms that for him had no heart; and found 
that friendfliip, that fruit of many a tender year, 
bloffoms not in the winter of life. His fplendour,Uke 
a tiffue, hid, but not healed his ulcered breaft. No 
Ivhere could he efcape ftom the man within; be 

had 



had attendants to watch hU flumbers, to wake him 
from terrific dreams, and fometimes he would 
fhriek in filence^ and fiart in folitude : 

. » . • • ^ Inff6l«d imncl« 
To their deaf pillowg wjll difcharge tjbeir fecrets. 

MaCB£TR. 

Horatio faw Clariffa, ^nd made an offer of mar- 
riage to her father. A parent is the centinel of 
Nature; he is fometinles a domeftic traitor! In 
one hour of pride Mordaunt cancelled the remem- 
brance of the duties of twenty filial years. As he 
had never known a rrfufal from his daughter^ he 
was induced to aft her confent to thjs union. She 
replied by her teai-«, — CJary *(faid he) wop Id. yoxj 
foften the languid days of your old father, neg- 
kdted«.as he is by an ungrateful fa<Sion? — YeS|^ 
were it purchafed by my life !— Is your heart then 
another's ? — No ! I have yet only loved my fa- 
ther ! — Ha ! you have ever been a duteous child, 
and that is the reafon I would have you the wife 
of Hpratio/ for you fee what a hufband ! I believe 
he has a diamond mine in India ! and then the 
private trade in the Eaft-India Ihips ! I have cal- 
culated Claiy ! — ^Yes, my love, your father isgrate- 
fiil ; be would not facrifice you ! 

ClariflTa had fpoken truth ; her father was the* 
idol of her heart, for fhe had known no lover. 
This union v»^as not however viewed by lier without 
hon-or, and a little circumftance occurred which 
feemed to give her own melancholy ijiclure. 

L 2 KselQ^v^ 
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AmoBg fome curious experiments (he had tried oh 
flowers, 11 le grafted roses on an oak. Let ut 
obferve (cried tljie amiable florift) the union of the 
beautiful and the tender, with the fevcre and the 
great. Will not the roses charmingly adorn the 
rough and fniuous charaifter of the oak ? ani its 
bitter galls and ftalklefs berries will in the fpring 
be embelliflied. by the. brilliant family it adopts, 
and the hoses will blulli in the dark umbrage of 
it's mittcre boughs. — The fpring returned^ the buds 
appeared on the ftems, and the roses opened — 
but what was the horror of Clariffa whcA ilie view- 
ed them all of one fepulchrai,. hue ; every, rose 
WAS black! The melancholy fcion told the, 
lovely Moralift of tl*-^ violation of Nature. — ^Alas! 
fighed Clariffa, as flie.paffed the oak, jvhen Hora- 
tio claimed her hand— -It is here I trace myowA 
Aory! 

Horatio and Clariffa were united. But th« 
chaftity of her foul was painful to Horatio^ who 
fought in a blufliing grace, a voluptuous Phryne. 
He turned from the dove-like- foftnefs of her eyes, ' 
to ba{k in the burning eye of a luxurious face, and 
was folded in the bough t-embrace of vagrant 
beauty. Clariffa looked on the guilty wanderer, 
to charm away his frowns, but his mind was not 
to be touched by the filent blifs of fentiment. His 
fultry foul fuited with noiSurnal horrors, and he 
hated the wife who was no proftitute ! 

Clariffa knew to fuffer, but not to complain; 
iliere was a fublimity in her patience; and her 
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gi'iefs were noifelefs as her tears. Accuftomed to 
fuflfer, {he loft not her firft difpofition to pleafe. 

The hcentious manners of Horatio baniflie^ 
from his table thofe who could give a value, or a 
charm to fociety. Clarifla was infolated in her osyti 
houle ; without a confident, without a protestor, 
(lie beheld herfelf amidll a fcene perpetually re- 
newing itifelf of tumultuous diffipation. Her father 
died, gazing on her fplendour, and wondering 
why flie was not happy. 

Melville, Uie i>eighbour of Horatio,^now returned 
from his travels. He had paffed the dangerous 
period of life with little injury ; for his intelle(5t 
had expanded with his paflions, and at fi time 
when the mind only produces flowers, liis, con- 
cealed fruit. At the age of twenty-five he might 
be pronounced to be .a majn of experience. Able 
to reafon, he preferred howey^er the more facile 
enjoyment to feel; in the high toiie of his feelings 
he did not think that eyen romantic virtue, was a 
romance. His genius, with the enthufiafm of 
tafte, exhaufted itfelf in the pleafing arts of ima- 
gination, and their elegance gave an amenity to 
his manners, and a fecret grace to an interefting 
form. 

Is there an obje<Sl more touching than a beauti- 
ful image of fuffering virtue ? Even beauty looks' 
more beautiful in the languor of foft forrows. With 
tlie fliort and fimple ilory of Clariila, Melville wa$ 
not unacquainted J but when he gazed oq her, 
X 3 how 
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how more penetrating was the fentiment of pity, 
and the fenfation of the beautiful ! 

Her perfon at this time was pecuharlj'^ affe6iing. 
She flill retained the loveHnefs of her happy days/ 
become fainter indeed by fubdued forrow; to 
Meh'ille her beauty conveyed tlie emotion we feel 
at th6 hngcring departure of a cheriflied objcA j 
and her pathetic countenance feemed to fay, 1 am 
beauLilul, but I fhall not long be beautiful! Her 
eyes feemed at times as if they had wept, and her 
bofom heaved a protradted fufpiration, as if it fup- 
prefled a figh. Her voice, ever the image of her 
fenthnents, without complaining, yielded the tones 
of complaint; a;nd her broken fpirits often fcatter- 
ed itfelf in faint blufhes — the amiable colouring of 
mod city and fecU\ 

What a dangerous obje6l for the fenfible Mel- 
ville! He viewed with indignation the fociety 
which furrounded Clarifla, and with horror the 
tyrant who only appreciated the poifeffion of fuch 
a woman among the reft of his opulent purchales. 
To relieve his own painful emotions, he refolved to 
footh thofe of the objecft of his fympathy. 

For the elegant and forrowiiig mind,' there are^ 
no enjoyments but thofe arts and ftudies which 
are not fabmitted to the caprice of fortune ; thefe 
offer to a great foul an exercife for it's iiigher 
paffions, ai;d render our domeftic retreat a feat 
of quiet, when all without defiroys oui peace: 
Melville difcovered in Clariffa his own taites ; Yes ! 
6 ^Nature 
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Nature had tinited their fouls, and Fortune eter- 
nally divided them ! 

But while Clariffa gazed on the arts with rap- 
ture, could (lie forgef the ai'tift ? Their fituation 
every day became lifore intereiting. When toge- 
ther, their eyes often beamed with a luftre which 
they had not in the prefence of others. Often they 
ga^ed in filence on each other, till one, as if break- 
ing from a reverie, feemed to awaken the other^ 
Never did one glance alarm the confidence of vir- 
tue. Milton expreffes this purity of mind, 

-- - - - - - • No thought infirm 

Altered their cheek ------ 

Clariffa perceiving the intereft fhe excited in Mel-r 
ville, confidered every emotion he betrayed as an 
effufion offympathy; and to Melville every tender 
glance Clariffa beftowed on her friend was but the 
modeft filence of gratitude. 

A difference now took place in their fituation; 
for the fame paffion affefted them differently. Cla- 
riffa from her earlieft days had been a fufferer, and 
to love Melville was only to add another grief to . 
many. Melville, on the contrary, was no pupil in 
the fchool of tender afiiiftion, and he had never 
yet been a lover. The view of Clariffa became 
dangerous ; he loved, and he loved thie wife of 
another ! He was even jealous .of the careiies (he 
beftowed on her hulband ! 

His vifits became lefs frequent, and often inter- 
rupted 
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rti{>ted by loug aWence; he talked of re-commen- 
cing his tiiivels ; a hundred limes fixed the day of 
his departure, and that day cdvrays found him near 
CJariffa. 

Mekille reafoned; but as his reafonings were 
thofe of an agitated miod, his virtue wandered, 
and he fome times hefitated between the fenfibility 
Nature infpired, and the deprivation duty en* 
fiM'ced, 

The f«fFerings of Clariffa were not inferior. She 
had obferved with furprife Melville's frequent ab- 
fences, and at firft had felt them as violations of 
that friendfliip her chafte heart had vowed. At 
the fubje6lion of a father, and the perfecution of 
a huiband, no murmur had efcaped; bat at the 
broken friendlhip of Melville flie felt a want in 
her lieart, never to be elfewhere fatisfied. Yet 
when her friend again returned after each abfence, 
his affediion feemed not diminiflied ; but w^hen fhe 
had forgiven him, again his couftancy was doubt- 
ed, and again he left the beauteous fuiFerer to foli- 
tiude and melancholy. 

When they met, their embarraffments were mu- 
tual. Melville feemed defirous of communicating 
fomething ; often his geftures betrayed the fuhiefs 
of his heart, and while placing himfelf in the atti- 
tude of one who is preparing to open fome in- 
terefting aiFair, gazing on the foftnefs of her eyes, 
his mind became difordered, and his accents fal- 
tered. Clariflii, loft in reverie, liftened to the voic^ 
that bad clofed. Touched by hi^ trembling hand. 
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licr hand too trenibled. The tears in hpr averted 
feyes ahirmed the higenuoufnefs of her foul. Ah ! 
(exclaimed the yirtiious Clariffa) I feel for this 
friend fomething more tender than friendfliip; but 
in the confcioufnefs of his virtue is not mine 
fecure ? TJius th^y^ loved without an avowal, and^ 
cheriflied the crime, yet were not criminal. 

I The fenfitive franje of Clariffa wafted in filence; 
. jjer connubial duty contemned, ftrugghng with a 
fecret paffion never to be gratified, produced a con- 
firmed hedli'c, which often in a vermil foftneft 
exalted Jhe languor of her face : " A qeieftial rofy . 
redjj" a, cplour which Milton has given his angel, . 
and calls '^ the proper hue of Love." Sometimes 
it is feen in the.laft ftage of pining paffion, tremu- 
loufly flulhing on a faded cheek, ^.was thus with 
Clariffa. As Melville fat by heiffahd perceived 
fome little be^.uty pai^ng away every hour, he felt 
as one who gazes on thofe foftened, tints of . the 
parting d^y,? which, more deUcately Ihine, and 
perillx as they fliine ! . , 

He now attributes the pennanent traces of her 
griefs, to the cruelty, of Horatio's i]jegle61:. He 
thinks he has himfelf bee© deficient in coofoling 
the unhappy beauty. More than once the name of 
Horatio efcaped, but Clariffa's eyes were lighted 
up by reproach, and flie replied by a dignified 
filence. 

One day as Melville's eyes wandered froni her 
portait to her face, his involuntary figh was audible. 
She had ol?ferved him. You find ((he faid, with a 
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faint fmile) fome difference in thofe features, and 
in the face they once animated. Ah ! nothing 
but the abfence of returning health, replied Mel- 
ville. Never will health return- (flie continued) to 
the heart that is fick with hopeleffnefs. That por- 
trait was once a femblance of this face, but this 
face, Melville, will never refemble that portrait. 
My fi'iend, feel this pulfe ! She gracefully ftretched 
her arm with a coll^ed air, and her eyes looked 
with a foftnefs fhe had never yet fufFered to beam 
on Melville. He took her hand; h^is finger trem- 
bled on the irregular pulfation ; his breath was fuf- 
pended ; his voice was extinguifhed ; a tear hung 
on his eye. 

~ Feel this pulfe ! (faid ClarHTa with a firm tone.) 
Melville are ydw not well? And does my friend 
fee ought alarming in the death I hold fo dear i 
Alas ! I have learnt how to die, for I have been a 
fufferer in this life ! 

Clariffa ! Clariflk ! (exclaimed Melville) fpare a 
wounded foul! The fpring returns, and your fa* 
vourite foreft path is covered with primrofes, and 
every thorn is in floWer. You have been too long 
confined to your apartment; there one can feldom 
efcape frcim onefelf; but in the fields we yield to 
Nature. Yes ! I fliall again meet this portrait in 
our walks. 

Never, Melville, never!— Has that portrait fome 
interefting features ? I can fpeak of it as of one 
depjirted. It was painted when my heart was in- 
/zocent— ere I yet knew to lorot ! 

1^ 



( 427 ^ 

To hvt! (exclaimed Melville) and have "you 
known the paffion of love ? 

The face of Clariffa was covered with bluflies, 
" The idea fimiiliar to her mind had never yet found 
language. She rofe haftily, and afluming ^ferious 
air, that but ilL conceajled the embaiTaffments of 
her hearjt, flie murnHired, Melville ! fbeuld I .not 
love? am I not the wife of Hor-atio^ The rights 
of a hufband ! — Melville, I love— as I ought to 
love !~Her hurried ideas confufed her expreffionsj 
and (he retired abruptly. 

After this event ClarifTa perceived the aangeroua 
connection (he had formed with Melville* Her 
irame, too exhaufted to fuffer thofe triah of fenti- 
ment, fufFered the laft pang of virtue in defiring 
Melville to fufpend his vifits, till Ibe gained ftiffi* 
cient ftrength to join in their ufual converfations. 

Behold the wretched Melville, exiled even by 
the voice of his miftrefs ! The confufed avowal of 
Olarifla was ambiguous. He thought it might be 
a paffion for himfelf ; but wjjen this came combined 
with the idea of her death, a deep dejeflion fettled 
on his fenfes. But ofken he confidered it only as , 
a confidence of friendfliip, and that Ihe had loved 
^re 41ie was facrificed* to Horatio. 

Then* grounds were joined, and Melvifle, denied 
the fight of Clariffa, found fome pkafure in wan- 
dering near her refidence ; to the eye of a lover 
the habitation of his miftrefs is not viewed without 
emotion. 
. Pne flill fammer evening he roamed into the 
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' grounds of Horatio. He heard only the light airf 
flirring along their leafy paffage, while the full 
moon was up, and a floating light illumined the 
diftant lake. This elyfian repofe in that tender 
day-light touched the melancholy Melville. 

There was an arbour which had been a favourite 
■ feat with Clarifla and himfelf. He would not enter 
it; it reminded him of her too forcibly. But he 
could not quit the fpot, and feating himfelf near 
it, inhaled it's deep fragrance, and gazed where 
the moo»> gleaming through the leaves, poured in 
the ftiadowy bower, a tremulous day. Half con- 
cealed by the umbrage, Melville difcovered Cla- 
*rifla! 

' Her face refted on her arm, her eyes were raifed 
to heaven. She fighed, and it vibrated through 
the deep filence; inconfcioufly Melville fighed, 
and Clarifla inclining her ear fancied ftie liftencd 
to an echo. MelviUe had retired quickly, had his 
fteps not been arrefted by the plaintive voice he 
loved. 

And has a foul (Clarifla exclaimed) been given to 
endure a conftancy of fuficring ? Thou heaven ! 
art my witnefs, as thou art my judge. I love an- 
other than my hufljand ; and ftiall the guilt refl: oii 
my head ? If this thought be a crime, then am I 
a criminal ! for often thoughts, mofl: guilty 
thought have inflamed the chaftenefs of my blood. 
A word, agefture from him Hove, had proved fatal! 

I ftruggled till my heart funk. How often have 
Irefifted the dangerous logic the heart knows to in- 



▼enti, I^t:J:q^lp}a^^ef^of/tbl|5ipjv^fti<)eiifuffe^ed, aud 
it role in rebQllion. Ye^ tjie teart knows ao Ikyrs ; 
but I would not plead fJi^yrrqr, of, a father focAhfe 
crime of a df^ughter L, , .,,; v;..; . .:', jr. ' ' 
, X^^W 9f:^^?^ ob^eijce[i,.vIite4i!thehp«i^ft 
tears onxiiiE roses Igfla^t^^i^PiTKEfO^K-ijaiiiitO 
pleafe a pgrent I waa.wilJl^ngjtO;^<?t^pt > c^tftin 
mifeiy. \ j 

Yet in youth I felt I was; bcMrn ane day to lovel 
To teach myielf to ii^teiffift,,}ih§(b^in[g I piiSlured td 
myfelf, I pul^ivated tl^,j^n(#ai;iftefit$.9frmy com- 
paoions, for I thought tfe^at t^jfift^ftap; is^wld g)eoJtlj5 
open my' foul to love. 4 .poija^^ed fi thc»ifa©4: a*r{ 
tentions to their wants^ that I might one day make 
thfe felicity of another's the fweet habitude of my 
foul. Melville ! Melville ! thou wert loved before 
thou wert Icn own! f ,, > 

. iGod, ,thou who haft: wi^neffe^ all,; .wilt merci- 
filUy cleaofe a he9iXt,.Jlained with thoughts indeed 
•—but it is not rotted with corniption ! My mar* 
tyred fpirit accepts the death thou haft fent ! Yet, 
yet, it cherilhes the crime it dies — not to com- 
mit ! And Melville's name ftill dehghts my ear ! 
The parting foul turns from the contemplation of 
it's God — to the memory of a Man! 

She now having given a voice to her feelings, 
quitted the arbour, arid left Melville motionlefs* 
Now all that had paft was intelligible ! In the hor- 
ror of his mind, the thought of being loved, gav€ 
a faint pleafijure tg^bis heart7—faii^t and ,;^ot chcar- 
ful — like the flame of a iepulchral lamp. 

M "5^% 
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' The fe^Dg «iBd win -with to clofe the melan^ 
xdioiy tak. Who loves to view virtue unhappy ? 
Not long after thiB acc^dentd view Melville had of 
his miftrefs^ he faw Her corpfe catrried to the grave ! 
His i|rft meetiiig with the only Woman by whom 
he kfiew himfelf to have been beloved was at her 
tombJ — In that tomb he has buried all his 
paffions. He has quit a world Clariffa no mx>re in- 
Jbldbhs ; fi^netisies he is a wanderer in the light of 
file >miion^ aiid ^Mnetimes glides into the arbour 
hsf^ h^ made holy^ to think and to mourn — like 
that bennitp'bird,' who ^adnt^ defolate fpots^ the 
haman MoHA<ritHaK Jits alone to lament*. 

* The MoRiTAitilK IS vi^gprly called tbfifiUt^Ff^gSBrro^i 
as'iuch binls ai^ found in 6roece> a Gi^eek name is given, to 
them, from two Greek words which fignlfy alo|IE and to 
LAMENT. lAimxus c^U it *^ Lamu infaufius.'*'' It ufu^ly 
fits >ak>ne on the tops of <i[d buildings, and on roofs of 
ckurdbes, ifingiag very fweetlyi e^ciatly in a monung. It is 
known in Gtw^mYt m4 the inylliem nations, uniderTilie 
nameef Thjs HEUMiT, otXheSird of Mi^&FpaTVNS. 
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'Me Htnflid, ^Omxh *«tr %hMlt^9'ffd*a^^ 
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